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DE SANTIALANE. 


BOOK X. 

CHAP. 1, | 
Git Blas fets out for Aſturias ; he paſſes by Valladolid, 
where he or to viſit his old maſter Dr. Sangrado ; 


be meets by chance Signior Manuel Ordonnez, 44. 
min rater of the baſpital. 


T the ſame time that T was preparing to o ſer 
A out from Madrid, with Scipio for the Aſ- 
turias, Pope Paul V. advanced the Duke 
of Lerma to the dignity of a Cardinal; that pon- 
| tiff being deſirous of eſtabliſhing the inquiſition | in 
the kingdom of Naples, promoted that miniſter 
to the purple, to induce him to obtain King 
Philip's conſent to ſo laudable a deſign ; and every 
one who was well acquainted with this new mem- 
ber of the ſacred college, thought, as well as I, 
that the church had gained a fine purchaſe. | 
Hereupon Scipio, who had rather have ſeen me 
in a ſplendid poſt at court, than buried in a re- 
| tirement, adviſe d me to make my appearance be- 
fore the Cardinal: Perhaps,” ſaid he, when 
his _—_— ſees * 0 of priſon by the King's 
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order, he will think he ought no longer to affect 
to ſeem incenſed againſt you, and may take you a- 
gain into his ſervice.” * Maſter Scipio,” anſwer. 
cd I, © you forget, no doubt, that I only obtained 
my liberty on condition of my going immediately 
out of the two Caſtiles: beſides, do you think me 
already weary of my.caſtle ar Lirias ? I have told 
vou before, and now. repeat it, That if the Duke 
of Lerma would reſtore me to his fawour, and 
would even offer me the place of Don Rodriguez 
de Calderona, I would refuſe it. My reſolution is 
taken. I am determined to go to Oviedo in ſearch 
of my parents, and to retire afterwards with them 
to the neighbourhood of Valencia : as. for thee, 
friend, if thou repenteſt of having united thy fate 
to mine, thou needeſt only ſpeak. I am ready to 
give thee half my treafure, and thou mayſt ſtay at 
Madrid, where thou mayſt puſh thy fortune as 
much as lies in thy power.“ | 
% How,” repiied my ſecretary, a little touched 
with theſe words, can you ſuſpect me of being 
at all averſe to attending you to your retirement! 
this ſuſpicion is injurious to my zeal and afſection. 
1 What! Scipio, that faithful ſervant, who to ſhare 
vour troubles would willingly have paſſed the reſt 
of his days with you in the tower of Segovia, wil 
not he accompany you but with regret to an abode, 
that promiſes him a thouſand pleaſures! no, no, | 
have no mind to difluade you from your reſolution, 
I muſt c'en confeſs my roguery ; when I adviſed 
you to ſhew yourſelf to the Duke of Lerma, 1 
N was becauſe I had a fancy to ſound you, to ſet 
: whether you had not ſtill ſome ſeeds of ambition 
remaining in you. Well, ſince you are ſo entirely 
weaned from all thoughts of grandeur, let us 
quickly leave the court, and go enjoy thoſe inno- 
| cent and delicious . pleaſures, of which we have 
[ formed to ourſelves ſuch charming ideas. 
| In effect we both ſet out ſoon after, in a 2 
e e 0g” | rann 
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drawn by two good mules, and driven by a young; 
fellow whom I thought fit to take into my tervice, 
to increaſe my retiaue. We lay the firit night at 
Alea la de Henares, and the ſecond at Segovia, 
from whence, without ſtopping to ſee the generous- 
Governour Tordeſillas, I went on to Penafel, up- 
on the Duero, and the next day arrived at Valla- 
dolid. At the fight, of this laſt city, I could not 
| forbear fetching a deep ſigh, which my companion” 
herring, aſked the reaſon of. The realon, my 
lad,” Jaid I, “ is becaule | practiled phy ſic here a 
long while, for which my conſcience now ſecretly 
reproaches me ; methinks all the patients I have 
killed are going to riſe out of their graves, to come 
and tear me in pieces.” “ What an odd conceit is 
that!“ ſaid my fecrctary, ** indecd, Hignior San- 
tillane, you are too good, Why ſhould. you re- 
pent ot having followed your buſineſs? fee the 
oldeſt phyſicians, are they troubled with ſuch. 
ſeruples of conſcience ? not in the leaſt I aſſure 
you. They go on ſtill at their old rate, with the 
greateſt ho. ys in the world, imputing to na- 
ture all their miſcarriages, and taking to them- 
(elves the credit of every lucky hit.” FF 
Alt is very true,” reſumed I. Doctor San- 
grado, whoſe method I have followed to a tittle, 
was of that character. In vain did he ſee every 
day twenty people die under his hands; he was ſo 
fully per ſuaded of the excellence of bleeding in 
the arm, and drinking copiouſly of water, which 
he called his two ſpeciſics for all forts of diſeaſes, 

that inſtead of laying the blame on his medicincs, 
he thought his patienis only died for want of ba- 
wing drank enough, and having been ſufficiently- 
blooded,” By St. Francis,” cricd Scipio, burſt- 
ing into a fit of laughter, you give me a deſcrip- 
uon of a moſt incomparable perſon.“ “If you 
have a curioſity to ſee and hear him,” ſaid I, 
vou may calily ſatisfy it to-morrow morning, 
k 3 provided 
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provided Sangrado be ftill alive, and is at Vallz. 
dolid, which I can ſcarce believe, for he was pret. 
ty elderly when 1 left him, and a great many yearg 
are elapſed ſince that time.“ 

Our firſt care, when we arrived at the inn where 
we took up our lodging, was to inquire after the 
doctor; and we heard that he was not yet dead, 
but that being no longer able at his age to make 
viſits, or to undergo the fatigue inſeparable from 
that profeſſion, he had quitted the ſtage to three 
or four other doctors, who had brought them. 
felves in vogue by a new method of practice, which 
| was ſcarce a jot better than his. We reſolved then 

ro ſtay at Valladolid the next day, both to let our 
mules take ſome reſt, and to viſit Signior Sangrado, 
Accordingly we went to ſee him, next morning a> 
bout ten o'clock, and found him fitting in an eaſy 
chair with a book in his hand. He roſe up as 
ſoon as he perceived us, came to meet us with a 
pretty firm tread for a man of ſeventy, and aſked 
us whether we had any buſineſs with him. What,” 
faid I, Doctor, cannot you call me to mind? I 
have nevertheleſs the honour to have been one of 
your pupils. Do not you remember one Gil Blas, 
who was formerly your boarder and ſubſtitute?” 
© What, is it you Santillane ?” anſwered he, em- 
bracing me. ** F ſhould not have recollected you; 
I am very glad to ſee you again; what have you 
done fince our ſeparation ? undoubtedly you have 
perſevered in the practice of phyſic.“ “ That is 
what I had inclination enough to,” replied I,“ but 
ſtrong reaſons prevented me from ir.” * So much 
the worſe,” reſumed Sangrado; ** with the in. 
ſtructions you had received from me, you would 
have become an able phyſician, provided heaven 
had graciouſly preſerved you from that dangerous 
love of chymiſtty. Ah! ſon,” continued he, 
with a mournful air, “ what a change has there 
been in phyſic within theſe few years! they deprive 
3 | e that 
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that ſcience of its honour and dignity. The ſcience, 
which in all times has had the greateſt regard to 
mens lives, lies af preſent at the mercy of every 
raſh and preſumptuous 7 ne for facts ſpear 
for themſelves; and in a little while the very ſtones: 
will cry out againſt the mala praxis of the new 
phyſicians 7 lapides clamabunt. One ſees here in 
this city a ſet of doctors, or at leaſt fellows that 
call themſelves ſo, who have yoked themſelves 
to draw in the triumphal chariot of antimony ; 
currus triumphalis antimonii 2 a parcel of runaways 
from the ſchool of Paracelſus, and adorers of 
kermes, who perform cures by chance, and make 
all the ſcience of phyſic conſiſt in preparing chy- 
mical medicines, What ſhall I ſay? every thing 
is ſo altered in their method, that one would ſcarce 
know they were practitioners of the ſame ſcience. 
Bleccing in the foot, for inſtance, which of old 
was ſo uncommon, is now almoſt the only ſort of 
phlebotomy that is in uſe, The mild and gentle 
cathartics that were formerly in vogue, are now 
changed to emeties, and to kermes, The whole 
practice is now nothing but a chaos, where every 
one takes what liberties he pleaſes, and breaks 
through the bounds of that order and circum- 
ſpection that was injoined by our firſt maſters,” 
As much an inclination as I had to laugh on 
hearing this comical declaration, I had that com- 
mand over myſelf to forbear it; I did yet more, 
for I inveighed bitterly againſt kermes, without ſo 
much as knowing what it was, and at all hazards 
wiſhed the devil had every one that invented it. 
Scipio perceiving that I made myſelf merry with 
this farce, was willing likewite to come in for his 
ſhare, © Worthy Doctor,“ ſaid he, io dangrado, 
3s had the honour of having a great uncle who 
vas a practitioner according to the old laudable 
method, give me leave to join with you in cxclaim- 
ng againſt all chymical remedies. My late great 
| K 4 „ 
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uncle (upon whom the Lord have mercy) was ſo 
zealous a ſtickler for Hippocrates, that he has of. 
ten come to blows with empirics, who have not 
ſpoken with ſufficient reſpect of this king of the 
phyſicians, Good blood cannot belie its extraddi. 
on; I would willingly be a hangman myſelf, to 
theſe ignorant innovators, of whom you complain 
with ſo much juſtice and eloquence. What diſor- 
ders do fuch wretches cauſe in civil ſociety ?” 

** Theſe diſorders,” ſaid the doctor,“ go a great 
deal farther than you imagine; to little purpoſe 
did I publiſh a book againſt the enormities that 
have crept into the practice of phyſic, the evil 
gains new ground every day. The chirurgeons 
who are poſſeſſed with the frenzy of ſetting up for 
phy ficians, imagine themſelves very capable of be- 
ing complete doctors, as long as nothing more is 
required but giving kermes and emetics, to which 
they add bleeding in the foot, juſt as they have 2 
fancy. They go even ſo far as to mix the kermes 
in apozems, and cordial potions, and then imagine 
themſelves equal with the moſt celebrated practit- 
oners. This contagion has ſpread even into the 
convents; inſomuch that there are in the mona - 
ſteries ſome friars, who are at once both apothe- 
caries and chirurgeons. Theſe apes of phyſicians 
apply themſelves to chymiſtry, and make up per- 
nicious medicines with which they ſhorten the lives 
of the reverend fathers. In ſhort, there are a- 
bore threeſcore convents in Valladolid both of men 
and women; judge then of the havock made there 
by the kermes, in conjunction with emetics, and 
bleeding in the foot.” “ Signior Sangrado,” ſaid 
U then, interrupting him, “ you are infinitely in 
the right of it, to þe' in a paſſion with thoſe poi · 
ſoners; 1 ſympathiſe with you, and ſhare equally 
in your concern and alarms for the lives of mon- 
kind, ſo manifeſtly endangered by a method fo dit 
terent from yours. 1 very much fear, that — 

| miſtr 
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miſtry will one day prove the deſtruction of phyfic, . 


as falſe coin cauſes the ruin of ſtates, Heaven- 
grant that fatal day may not be near at hand.“ 
As I had thus ſaid, an old maid - ſervant entered 
the room, who brought the doctor a ſalver, upon 
which was a French roll, a glaſs, and two little 
bottles, the one full of wine, and the other of 
water. After he had eaten a mouthful or two, he 
drank a glaſs of wine and water, of which, to ſav 
the truth, at leaſt two thirds were water, but that 
did not ſave him from the reproaches which he- 
gare me room to make him. A! ha! Mr. Doc- 
tor,” ſaid I, do I catch you in the tat! do you - 
drink wine! you who have always declared againſt 
that liquor! you who for three parts of your life 
have drank nothing but water! how long have you 
afted ſo inconſiſtently with your ſeif ? you cannot 
excuſe yourſelf on account of your age, becauſe - 
in.one part of your writings you define old age to - 
de a natural phthific, which dries up and conſumes - 
vs; and, purſuant to this definition, you deplore- 
the ignorance of thoſe perſons who call wine the 
milk of old age. What will you now ſay in your - 
juſtification ?” | | — 

* You fall upon me very unjuſtly,” anſwered + 
the old doctor; if I drank pure wine, you would 
have reaſon to look upon me as an unfaithful ob- 
ſerver of my own method; but you ſee that my 
wine is well diluted with water.” | © Another con- 
- radiction, my dear: maſter,” replicd I; do not 

you remember that you found fault with the Canon 
dedillo's drinking wine, although be mixed a great 
deal of water with it? Confeſs fairly that you have 
tound your error, and that wine is not ſuch a per- 
nicious liquor, as you have repreſented it in your ©. | 
wings, provided it is drank with moderation.” 
ſe words put the doctor a little to a nonplus; 
he could not deny his having prohibited the uſe of 
wine in his works; I ſhame and pride preventing, 
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bim from acknowledging that I reproached him 

_ juſtly, he was at a loſs what anſwer to make me, 
In order to extricate him from fo great a perplexi. 
ty, I turned the diſcourſe to another ſubject, and 
a little after took my leave of him, with an exhor- 
tation to him, to perſiſt in his oppoſition to the 
_ new practitioners : © Courage,” ſaid I to him, 
«« Signior Sangrado; never give over decrying the 
kermes, and continue always to ridicule bleeding 
in the foot. If, notwithſtanding your zeal and affec- 
tion for phyſical orthodoxy, this race of empirics 
ſhould gain their ends in overthrowing all phyſical 
diſcipline, you will at leaſt have the al 
of having made your utmoſt efforts to ſupport it. 
As my ſecretary and I were returning to our inn, 
and entertaining ourſelves with the diverting cha- 
racter of this original of a doctor, a man of be- 
tween fifty-five and ſixty years of age paſſed by us, 
with his eyes fixed upon the ground, and a ſwing- 
ing pair of beads in his hand. I looked upon him 
very attentively, and knew him without much dif- 
ficulty to be Signior Manuel Ordonnez, that good 
adminiſtrator of the hoſpital, of whom ſo honour- 
able mention is made in the firſt volume of my 
| hiſtory, I accoſted him with great marks of re- 
ſpe&, and ſaid; T am the moſt humble ſervant 
of Signior Manuel Ordonnez, the propereſt man 
in the world to take care of the poor's ſubſtance.” 
At theſe words, he looked upon me ftedfaſtly, and 
anſwered me, that my features were not unknown 
to him, but that he could not recolle& where be 
he had ſeen me. I uſed to frequent your houſe,” 
replied I, about the time when you had one of 
my friends in your ſervice, whoſe name was Fabri- 
cio Nunez.” * Ah! I remember you,” reſumed 
the adminiſtrator with a malicious ſmile. ** by the 
| ſame token, tliat you were both pretty ſparks, and 
have played abundance of fine pranks ton ether. 
Well, what is became of that poor Fabricio ! an 
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ime 1 think of him, it gives me ſome uneaſineſs 
about his circumſtances.” | 
« It was to give you ſome account of him, Sig- 
nior Manuel,” faid I, that I took the liberty to 
ſtop you in the ſtreet: poor Fabricio is at Madrid, 
where he is employed in wrking miſcellaneous 
works.” ** Miſcellaneous works !” ſaid Signior 
Manucl; “ what do you mean by that?“ “1 
mean,” anſwered I, that he writes both in verie 
and proſe, He makes comedies and romances : 
in a word, he is a man of wit, who meets with a 
very favourable reception at the houſes of perfons 
of figure.” - But how does he ſtand with his ba- 
ker?” ſaid the adminiſtrator. ** Not ſo well as 
with people of faſhion,” anſwered I ; “under the 
roſe I believe him as poor as Job.” “Oh, I do 
not in the leaſt doubt it,” replied Ordonnez; let 
him make his court to men of quality, as much 
as he pleaſes, his complaiſance, flattery, and cring- 
ing will bring him yet leſs than his works: I pro- 
pheſy it, one day or other you will ſee him die in 
an hoſpital.” 5 
That may very well be,“ rejoined I, “ poetry 
has brought many others to that wretched paſs; 
my friend Fabricio would have done much better 
to have continued in your ſervice, he might have 
tumbled now in gold.“ At leaſt, he might have 
very eaſy in his circumſtances,” ſaid Signicr 
Manuel. I loved him, and went on raiting him 
from poſt to poft, in order to have procured him 
a ſolid ſettlement in the poor's houſe, when the 
whim took him to ſet up for a wit. He wrote a 
comedy which he got acted by a company of ſtrol- 
lers, that were then in this city ;'the play took, 
and the author's brain was turned from that mo- 
ment, He imagined himſelf a new Lopes de Ve- 
za, and preferring the empty ſmoke of the public 
wpplauſe, to the ſolid advantages my friend hip was 
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preparing for him; he gave me warning to provide 
myſelf, and deſired his diſcharge. | 
In vain I did remonſtrate to him, that he left 


the ſubſtance to ſnap at the ſhadow. I could not 


detain the fool, he was ſo ſtrongly poſſeſſed with 
the frenzy of ſetting up for an author. He did 
not know his own happineſs,” continued Signior 
Manuel. ** The lad I took afterwards into my 
fervice can be a good witneſs of that ; having more 
good ſenſe than Fabricio, though leſs wit, he has 
applied himſelf entirely to perform his buſineſs 
well, and to pleaſe me; accordingly I have advanced 
him, as he deſerved; and he is noy actually poſ- 
ſeſſed of two places in the hoſpical, the leaſt of 
which is more than ſufficient to maintain an ho- 
neſt man, though burthened with a large family.” 


CHAP. II. 


Gil Blas purſues his. journey, and arrives happily at 
Oviedo. In what condition he found his parents, 
His father dies; the cor ſequence of his death, 


ROM Valladolid we reached Oviedo in four 
days, without meeting with any misfortune 
by the way, notwithſtanding the Spaniſh proverb, 
which ſays, ** That thieves can ſmell travellers 


money at a great diſtance,” Nevertheleſs there 


was a pretty good booty to be got, and two inha- 
bitants only, of any ſubterraneons manſion, might, 
without much difficulty, have carried off our dou- 
bloons; for I had not learned at court to grow 
brave, and Bertrand, my muleteer, did not ſeem 
of a humour to loſe his life in defence of his ma- 
ſter's purſe : there was only Scipio then who had 


ſome courage. 


It was night when we arrived at the city, and 


we went to lodge at an in juſt by my uncle the ca. 


non Gil Peres. I was very glad to inform myle 


in what condition my parents were, before | , 


pe 
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peared before them ; and, in order to that, I could 
not have addreſſed myſelf. to any one better than 
the landlord or landlady of the inn, whom I knew 
to be people who could not be ignorant of their 
neighbours affairs, In effect, the landlord having 
called me to mind, after having looked me full in 
the face for ſome time very attentively, cried out, 
« By St. Anthony of Padua, this is the fon of 
the honeſt groom, Blas de Santillane.“ Yes, up- 
on my life,” ſays the landlady, it is him, he is 
hardly altered at all. It is that little ſprighily boy 
who had more wit than bulk; methinks I fee him 


{till coming with his boule to fetch wine for his 


uncle's ſupper.” 


« Madam,” ſaid I, © you have an excellent me- 


mory ; but I beg you would tell me ſome news of 
my family; my father and mother undoubtedly 
are in no very good ſituation. © That is but too 
true,” anſwered the landlady. In whatever me- 
lancholy condition you may repreſent them to 


yourſelf, it is impoſſible to imagine any people 


more to be pitied than them. The good man, Gil 
Peres, is afflicted with the dead palſy on one fide, 
and, according to all appearance, cannot live long. 
Your father, who within this little while has lived 
with that canon, is troubled with a catarrh, or, to 
| ſpeak more properly, is between life and death: 
and your mother, who has not the beſt health in 


— world, is forced to ſerve as nurſe to them 
h.“ „ | | | „ 


On hearing ſo mournful an aceount, which made 


me feel that I was a ſon, I left Bertrand with my 
equipage at the inn, and haſtened away te my 
uncle's, together with my ſecretary, who would 
not leave me. As ſoon as | appeared before my 
mother, a ſecret emotion, which I cauſed within 
her, informed her of my preſence, before her eyes 
had fingled out my features. Son,” ſaid the to 


me mournfully, after having embraced me, cone 


and 
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and ſee your father give up the ghoſt: you are 
come time enough to be ſhocked with that crue 
ſight.” Having thus ſaid, ſthe led me into a cham. 
ber, where the unfortunate Blas de Santillane lay 
almoſt at the laſt gaſp, in a ſorry bed which gave 
evident demonſtrations of the groom's poverty, 
Although he was then ſtruggling with the agonies 
of death, he had yet ſome ule of his ſenſes. © My 
dear,” ſaid my mother to him, here is your ſon 
Gil Blas, begs you to forgive him the vexation he 
bas cauſed you, and defires your bleſſing.“ At 
theſe words, my father opened his eyes, which 
were juſt upon the point of being cloſed up for e- 
ver, and fixed them upon me ; and obſerving, 
notwithſtanding the agony he was in, that I was 
afflicted at his loſs, he was moved at my concern, 
and would , have ſpoke, but had not ſtrength, I 
took one of his hands, and whilſt I bathed it with 
my tears, without being able to utter one word, he 
gave up the ghoſt, as if he had waited only my 
arrival to breathe his laſt. 
My mother was too much prepared for this e. 
vent, to grieve at it immoderately; I was perhaps 
more afflicted at it than her, although my father 
never in his life gave me the leaſt token of his 
affection. Beſides that, my being his ſon was a 
ſufficient cauſe to make me lament him. TI could 
not forbear reproaching myſelf for not having al- 
fiſted him in his diſtreſs ; and when I reflected that 
I had been ſo hard hearted, I looked upon myſelf 
as a monſter of ingratitude, or rather a parricide, 
My uncle, whom 1 faw afterwards ſtretched out 
upon another ſorry bed, and in a miſerable condi- 
tion, gave me freſh remorſe. <©* Unnatural ſon,” 
faid | to myſelf, “think for your puniſhaent on 
the diſtreſs your parents are in, If you had given 
them part of the ſuperfluous riches you poſſeſſed 
before your impriſonment, you might have procur- 
ed them conveniencies, which the revenue of he 
DR” pre bend 
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prebend could not afford them, and might perhaps 
have prolonged your father's days.“ 

The unfortunate Gil Perez was grown a child a- 
gain, and had no longer the uſe of either memory 
or judgment. In vain did I preſs him between my 
arms, and give him all imaginable teſtimonies of 
my affection, he was not at all ſenſible of them: 
in vain likewiſe did my mother tell him that I was 
his nephew Gil Blas; he looked me in the face 
with a childiſh air, without making any anſwer, 
If love and gratitude had not obliged me to lament 
an uncle, to whom I owed fo much, I could nor 
have forborn it, on ſeeing him in a condition fo 
worthy of pity. | 

During all the time Scipio, who kept a profound 
flence, . in all my trouble, and with a friend - 

ly ſympathy, returned me ſigh for figh. But, as 1 

rightly judged, my mother, after ſo long an ab- 

ſence, would be deſirous of having ſome diſcourſe 
with me; and the preſence of a man, of whom 
ſhe had not the leaſt knowledge, would lay her 
under a conſtraint, I took him aſide,” Go, my 
lad,” ſaid I, “go to the inn and take your reſt, 
whilſt I ſtay here with my mother ; ſhe will, per- 
haps, think you one too many in a converſation, 
| which will turn only upon family-affairs.” 

Scipio immediately withdrew, for fear of mak- 
ing us uneaſy ; and we entered forthwith into a 
conference, which laſted all that night. We mu- 


had befalen us, ſince my departure from Oviedo. 
My mother firſt gave me an ample detail of all the 
chagrins ſhe had undergone in the houſes where 
ſhe had been duenna, and, in ſo doing, told me a 
multitude of things, which I ſhould not have been 
well pleaſed to have had my ſecretary overheard, 
athough I kept nothing ſecret from him : but, 
with all the refoolt due to the memory of my mo- 
ther, the good old gentlewoman was a little prolix 


tually gave each other an exact account of all that 


| 
| 
| 


| 
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in her narratives, and might have ſpared me three 
parts of her ſtory, if ſhe had omitted all the unne. 
ceſſary circumſtances, | | 

At laſt, ſhe concluded her relation, and I began 
mine, in which I paſſed pretty curſorily over moſt 
of my adventures; but when I came to the viſt 
made me at Madrid, by Bertrand Muſcada the gro- 
cer at Oviedo's ſon, I enlarged very much u 
that article.“ I muſt confeſs, mother,” ſaid l, 
that I gave that young fellow but a very indiffe. 
rent reception, and in revenge, no doubt but he 
gave you a terrible character of me.“ He did 


not fail,” anſwered the; “he fouad you, as he 


told us, ſo much puffed up with the favour of the 
firſt miniſter of the kingdom, that you- would 
hardly vouchſafe to call him 'to mind ; and when 
he gave you an ample account of our diſtreſs, you 
heard him as if you had been a ſtatue. As fathers 
and mothers,” continued ſhe, ** endeavour always 
to excuſe their children, we could not believe you 
could be ſo hard-hearted: your coming to Oviedo 
juſtifies our good opinion of you, and the concern 
I ſee you in at preſent ſufficiently completes your 
vindication.“ | 

«© You judge too favourably of me, replied I; 
there is a great deal of truth in young Muſcada's 
account. When he came to fee me, I was wholly 
taken up with the thoughts of making my fortune; 
and the ambition, which had gotten full poſſeſſion 
of my ſoul, left me no room to think in the leaſt 
of my parents It is not then much to be won- 
dered at, if in ſuch a difpoſition of mind, I gave 2 
diſagreeable reception to a man, who accoſted me 
with a clowniſh air, told me bluntly, that having 
heard I was as rich as a Jew, he came to adviſe me 
to ſend you ſome money, becauſe you were in very 


great neceſſity ; he even reproached me in pretty 


rude terms with my indifference for my faoily, I 


was ſhocked at his freedom, and loſing all * 
chruſt 
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thruſt him by the ſhoulders out of my cloſet. I 
confeſs I was in the wrong on this occaſion; I 
ought to have conſidered that it was not your fault 
if the grocer wanted manners, and that his advice 
was nevertheleſs proper to be followed, though it 
had been given after a faſhion that did not much 
pleaſe me. Sy 

«I even repreſented as much to myſelf, within 
2 moment after I had turned away Muſcada with 
ſo little ceremony: the voice of nature began to 
make itſelf heard ; I called to mind all my datics 
to my parents, and bluſhing with ſhame for having 
diſcharged myſelf of them ſo ill; I felt ſome re- 
morſe, which nevertheleſs I have no great reaſon 
to boaſt of to you, becauſe it was ſoon ſtifled by 
my avarice and ambition. But ſome time after, 
being impriſoned, - by the King's order, in the 
tower of Segovia, I was ſeized there with a dan- 
gerous illneſs ; and it was this fortunate illneſs 
that gave your ſon once more back to your arms. 
Yes, it was my ſickneſs, and my confinement, 
which have reſtored nature to all its rights, and 
have entirely weaned me from the court. 

* My only ambition now is, to ſpend my days in 
ſolitude ; and my coming to the Aſturias was pure- 
ly to beg you would ſhare with me in the pleaſures 
of a retired life : if you refuſe not my requeſt, I 
wil conduct you to an eſtate of mine in the king- 
dom of Valencia, where we ſhall enjoy all the 
conveniencies of a moderate fortune: you may 
exily judge that it was my deſign to have carried 
my father likewiſe thither ; but ſince heaven has 
or0ained it otherwiſe, let me at leaſt have the ſa- 
tsfaftion of having my mother under my roof, 
and of having it in my power to compenſate for 
the time I ſpent without being ſerviceable to her, 
' all the care and tenderneſs imaginable for the 
uture.“ 5 Ae i 

I take your good intentions very kindly, ſon,“ 

| anſwered 
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anſwered my mother, “and would go with you, 
without heſttation, did I not find ſome difficultits 
in the execution of your deſign ; I will not aban- 
don your uncle in his preſent forlorn condition, 
and I am too much uſed to this country, to go any 
diſtance from it : nevertheleſs, as the thing deſerves 
to be maturely weighed, I will confider of it at 
leiſure; let us now bend all our thoughts on hay- 
ing your father decently laid in the ground.” “ Let 
us leave that,” ſaid I, to the young fellow you 
ſaw with me; he is my ſecretary, and is both ſen. 
1 and affectionate, we may rely ſafely upon 
im.“ 

I had ſcarcely uttered theſe words when Scipio 
returned, it being already bseak of day, and aſked 
us if we had occaſion for his ſervice in the perplex- 
ity we were then in, I anſwered, that he was come 
very ſeaſonably, to receive ſome orders of impor- 
tance I had to give him, As ſoon as he knew what 
the buſineſs in queſtion was; That is enough,” 
ſaid he, I have already ordered the whole cere- 
mony in my head, you may depend upon me en- 
tirely,” Take care,” ſaid my mother to him, 
© not to make a funeral that looks in the leaſt 
pompous ; it cannot be too modeſt for my huſband, 
whom all the city knew to have been a man in very 
indifferent circumſtances.” ** Madam,” anſwered 
Scipio, ** had he been yet poorer than he was, 1 
would not bate two maravedis of what I propoſe z 
I only regard my maſter therein; he has been fa. 
vourite to the Duke of Lerma, his father ought 
to be buried nobly.“ POE 
I approved of my ſecretary's defign, and even 

charged him not to ſpare far money; ſome remains 

of vanity, which till lay lurking in me, revived in 

me on this occaſion : I] flattered myſelf, that in or- 

dering an haodſome funeral for a father who left 

me not a groat, I ſhould make the city admire me 

for my generofity. Onthe other hand my _—_ : 
7 hoe 
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however modeſt ſhe affected to appear in her deſires, 

was not diſpleaſed at having her huſband buried 

vich ſplendour. We left all therefore entirely to 

Scipio, who without loſs of time took all the mea- 

ſures neceſſary for rendering the funeral noble and 
us. 

He ſucceeded therein but too well; for he made 
ſuch a magnificent burial, that he brought the 
whole city and ſuburbs upon my back: all the in- 
habitants of Oviedo, from the greateſt to the leaſt, 
were ſhocked at my oſtentation. This miniſter, 


ry his father, but could not ſpare any to keep him 
alive,” © He would have done better,” cried ano- 
ther, “ to have ſhewn his father ſome Kkindnefs 
whilſt he was living, than to do him fo much ho- 
nour after his death.” In ſhort, the moſt bitin 
taunts were not ſpared in the leaſt, every one ha 


ſued Scipio, Bertrand, and me, as we came out of 
church, loading us with abuſes, hcoting us through 
the ſtreets, and even following Bertrand home to 
our inn with ſhowers of ſtones. At laſt, in order 
to diſperſe the mob, who were gathered together in 
crouds about my uncle's houſe, my mother was ob- 
lged to ſhew herſelf, and proteſt publicly, that ſhe 
vas very well ſatisfied with my behaviour towards 
her, Others in the mean while, had run to the inn 
where my chaiſe was, with deſign to break it all to 
pieces; which they had infallibly done, had not the 
andlord and landlady found the means to pacify 


their reſolution, 


| Lavy effects of the character the young grocer had 
ven me in that city, inſpired me with ſuch a ſtrong 
averſion to my countrymen, that I determined 10 


ave Oviedo without delay, where othcrwiſe I might 


perhaps have made a pretty long ſtay. I declared 
s much plainly to my mother, who being herfelf 
7's | very 


4 


made at a heat,“ ſaid one,“ can find money to bu- 


his ſaying? Neither did they ſtop there; they in- 


theſe furious wretches, and divert them from 


All theſe outragious affronts, which were but ſo 
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very much mortified with the diſagreeable receyij. 
on the people had given me, did not in the leaſt oy. 
poſe ſuch a ſudden departure. The only queſtion } 
that now remained wa-, how ſhe was to be diſpoſed 
of. Mother,” ſaid I,“ fince your afliſtanceis ab. 
ſolutely neceſſary to my uncle, I will no longer preſs 
you to accompany me; but as he ſeems to dray 
very near his end, promiſe me to let me have your 
company at my eſtate, as ſoon as he ſhall be ng 
more.“ | | 
Iwill not make you any ſuch promiſe,” an- 
ſwered my mother; I am reſolved to ſpend the reſt 
of my days in the Aſturias, and in an abſolute in- 
dependence.“ Will you not always be abſolute 
miſtreſs at my houſe? * replied IJ. That is more 
than I am ſure of,” reſumed ſhe; you need only 
fall in love with ſome pretty girl; you will ma 
her; the will be my daughter - in- law, I ſhall be her 
mother-in-law ; our tempers will not ſuir, and we 
| ſhall not be able to live together.” You foreſee 
misfortunes,” ſaid I, at too great a diſtance; I 
have not the leaſt inclination for marriage : but 
ſhould ſuch a fancy come into my head, I will an- 
ſwer for it, I ſhould know how to oblige my wife 
to a blind ſubmiſſion to your will. "That is pro- 
miſing very raſhly,” rejoined my mother; and! 
ſhould deſire other ſecurity beſides yours, for the 
making good that promiſe, I would not even 
ſwear, that, in our broils, you would not take your 
ſpouſe's part ſooner than mine, let her be never ſo 
much in the wrong. TOR 
* You talk admirably well, Madam,” cried my 
ſecretary, joining in the converſation ; ** I believe 
as well as you, that tractable daughters - in- law are 
very ſcarce : wherefore to compromiſe matters be- 
tween you and. my maſter, ſince you are abſolutely 
reſolved on living in the Aſturias, and he in the 
kingdom of Valencia, he muſt ſettle upon you an 


allowance of an hundred piſtoles per annum, 2 
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I will bring you punctually every year; by this 
means the mother and ſon will both live very well 
contented at an hundred leagues diſtance from each 
other.” The two parties concerned highly approved 
of the propoſed agreement, purſuant to Which, I 
pd her down the firſt year's income beforehand ; 
this done, I ſet out from Oviedo next morning be- 
fore day, for fear of being treated by the mob like 
another St Stephen. Such was the reception I met 
with in my own country; and it may ſerve as an 
uſeful leſſon to ſuch ordinary people, as, after ha- 
ving enriched themſelves abroad, have a mind to 
return to the place of their nativity, and there ſet 
up for perſons of importance, 


CHAP. III. 


Gil Blas ſets out for the kingdom of Valencia, and ar- 
aive; at I at Lirias. A deſcription of his ſeat, 
how he was received there, and what people he there 
met with, | | 


W took the road to Leon, and ſo on to 
Palencia; and continuing our journey by 
lulle ſtages, we arrived at the cloſe of the tenth day 
u Segorba ; from whence, the next morning, we 
vent on to my eſtate, which was diſtant but three 
leagues from that town. In proportion as we drew 
fear to it, I obſerved that my ſecretary ſurveyed with 
great attention, allthe country ſeats that lay within 
his fight, either on the right or left of the road: 
and when he perceived any one that made a fine ap- 
pearance, he never failed ſhewing it me with his 
meer, and ſaying, I wiſh that were to be our re- 
eat“ "NR | | * 
* I know not, friend,” anſwered I, ** what notion 
Jou may have of our future abode : but if you 
Paſe your fancy with the imagination that it is a 
55 — * magnificent 
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magnificent ſeat, I give you notice beforehand, that 
you are prodigiouſly miſtaken. oo 
* If you have not a mind to be a bubble to your 
own fancy, imagine to yourſelf the Tittle houſe gi. 
ven by Mecznas to Horace, in the Sabines county, 
and on the banks of the Tiber; Don Alphonſo has 
made me much ſuch another preſent,” © I myſtex. 
pect then to find only a cottage,” replied Rip 
« Remember nevertheleſs,” reſumed I, chat hare 
given you a very modeſt deſcription of it; and you 
may now judge for yourſelf, whether I have drawn 
an exact picture: caſt your eyes towards the Gua- 
dalavier, and obſerve yonder little hamlet of nine 
or ten cottages, ſituate upon its banks, you there 
will ſee a houſe that has four little pavilions, that 
is my feat. 
* What the duce,” cried my ſecretary, with a 
tone of admiration, ** that houſe is a perfect jewel! 
beſides the genteel air which its pavilions give it, 
one may ſay that it is finely ſituate, charming 
built, and ſurrounded with a country more delight- 
ful even than the neighbourhood of Seville, called 
by way of excellence, the Terreſtrial Paradiſe. Had 
we had the liberty of chuſing a manſion tor our: 
' ſelves, it could not have been more to my fancy; 
a lovely river waters its fields, and a fine thick 
wood offers its friendly gloomy covert, to ſhade vs 
when we have a mind to take a walk in the heat of 
the day. Delicious ſolitude! ah ! my dear maſter, 
we are very likely to ſtay here for a conſiderable 
time.” „] am very glad,” anſwered I, “ that you 
are ſo well pleaſed with our retirement, though you 
are not yet acquainted with all its charms.” 
As we went on talking after this manner, e 
vanced towards the houſe, whoſe gate was open 
to us in an inftant, as ſoon as Scipio had ſaid, that 
I was Signior Gil Blas de Santillane come to take 
poſſeſſion of my eſtate. On pronouncing this name 


io much reſpected by the perſons who heard SY 
. ; | 
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chaiſe was admitted into a large court-yard, where 
I alighted ; then leaning very magiſterially upon 
Scipio, and looking as big as Alexander the Great, 
1 went into a parlour, where between ſeven and 
eight domeſtics made their appearance. They told 
me they came to preſent their duty to me as their 
new maſter: that Don Cæſar and Don Alphonſo 
de Leyva had choſen them to ſerve me; one as 
cook, another as under - cock, a third as ſcullion, 
a fourth as porter, and the reſt as footmen ; with 
a ſtrict charge not to take any money from me; 
thoſe two noblemen reſolved to be at all the ex- 
penſe of my houſe keeping. 

The cook, who was called Mr. Joachim, was the 
head of theſe domeſtics, and ſpokeſman for them all. 
He told me he had laid in an ample proviſion of 
the beſt wines in Spain; and that for good cheer, 
he hoped ſuch an artiſt as he, who had been fix 
years cook to the Biſhop of Valencia, ſhould 
know how to make ragouts that would pleaſe my 
palate, and give a new edge to my appetite, 1 
am going, Sir,” added he, to give you a ſample 
of my ſkill; take a walk till dinner is ready, and 
look over your houſe, ſee if you think it in fit or- 
; der for your reception.” 
| leave it to be judged whether I neglected fol- 
lowing this advice; and Scipio, more curious than 
, dragged me from chamber to chamber. We 
ran over the whole houſe from top to bottom, 

without leaving the leaſt hole, at leaſt, as we 
| thought, unviſited by our ſelf-intereſted curioſity ; 

and 1 had every where reaſon to admire the good- 
neſs of Don Cæſar and his ſon. I was ſtruck, a- 
mong other things, with two apartments, which 
vere as well furniſhed as could be, without being 
oor. One of them was hung with a Fle- 

miſh tapeſtry, to which was added a velvet bed and 

chairs, all of them ſtill treſh, yet made at the time 
that the Moors were maſters of the kingdom of 
6-9 Valencia. 


—" —_— mu 


completed our repaſt. 
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Valencia. 'The furniture of the other apartment 
was altogether as antique ; being an ald ſuit of 


hangings of yellow Genoa damaſk, with a bed, 


and eaſy chairs of the ſame, ſet off with a blue ſilk 
fringe. All theſe things, which in an inventory 


would have been appraiſed at very little, made there 
a very good appearance, and ſeemed of great va- 


lue. a 
After having well examined every thing, my ſe· 
cretary and 1 returned to the parlour, where a 
cloth was laid with two plates, napkins, and all 
other appurtenances. We fat down to table, and 
that moment were regaled with an * olla podrida, 
ſo exquiſitely delicious, that we pitied the Arch- 
biſhop of Valencia, for no longer having the cook 
who had dreſſed it: we had indeed a very good ap- 
petite, which made us think it better than we 


' ſhould otherwiſe have done. Every mouthful that 


we ae, 55 footmen of a new date preſented us 
large glaſſes, filled up to the brim, with exquiſite 


wine of La Mancha, the country of the celebrated 
Don Quixote. 


. Setpio, not daring before them to diſcover the 
inward ſatisfaction he felt at being in ſo agreeable a 
ſrtuation, declared it to me ſufficiently by ſome ve- 
ry expreſſive glances that ſpoke his mind; and I 
let him know by ſome looks of mine, that I was 
Full as well contented as himſelf. A ſecond courſe 
of fat quails, ſet round a little leveret, of an ad- 
mirable flavour,. made * the olla podrida, and 

When we had ate like two 
hunters, and drank in proportion, we roſe from 
table to walk in the garden, and take our ſieſto f 
voluptuouſly, in ſome cool and agreeable ſhade, 

If my ſecretary had appeared vaſtly pleaſed til 


then with all he had ſeen, he was infinitely more 


ſo, when he beheld the garden. He thought it 
A diſh of hodge podge. 1 14 HH 
+ Nap after dinner, which is uſual in hot countries, 
pn, 3 1 | equal 
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equal to that of the Eſcu11al : it is true, Don Cæſar, 
who came from time to time to | irias, took a plea- 
ſure in having it well cultivated and embelliſhed, 
All the walks finely gravelled and bordered with 
orange trees; a large baſon of white marble, in 
the midſt whereof a braſs lion ſpouted out water 
in great ſtreams; the beauty of the flowers, and 
variety of the fruits, were all objects which charm- 
ed Scipio to an ecſtaſy : but he was particularly de- 
lighted with a long walk which went by an eaſy de- 
ſcent to the farmer's lodge, who looked after the 
eſtate: this walk was ſheltered from the ſcorching 
heat of the ſun, by the friendly thade of large 
trees, whoſe leafy branches mutually interwoven 
with each other, ſhut out day, and afford no more 
light than a pleaſing gloom. As we were launch - 
ing out into praiſes ot a place ſo proper to ſerve as 
a ſhelter from the heat, we ſtopt, and fat us down 


at the foot of a fine elm, where ſleep found it no 


difficulty to ſurpriſe two boon companions, juſt 
come from a plentiful dinner. 

We ſtarted out of our ſleep two hours aft rs 
at the report of ſeveral guns, which founa.d ſo 
near us, that we were alarmed thereat : we got up 
then haſtily, and in order to diſcover what it was, 
went on directly to the farmer's lodge. 'l here we 
found eight or ten countrymen, all inhabitants of 
the hamlet, who were met together, and were fir— 
ing, and cleaning their ruſty pieces, to celebrate 
my arrival, of which they had juſt got inte!ligence. 
The moſt of them knew me, having ſeen me more 
than once at this ſeat, in quality of ſteward to the 
Lords of Leyva: wherefore, they no, ſooner per- 
ceived me than they cried out all together, ©. Long 
live our new lord of the manor, he is welcome to 
Lirias;” which ſaid, they new charged their pieces, 
and faluted me with a general diſcharge. I gave 


them the moſt gracious rcception that was poſſible, 


dut with a grave air, not judging i 
k judging it proper to make 
Vol. IV. L Tot myſelf 


242 THE HISTORY Book 1 


| awd too familiar with them, and aſſured then 
of my protection. I even gave twenty piſtoles a. 
mong them, which was not, I believe, the leaf 
agreeable part of my behaviour, This done, |] 
left them to throw away ſome more powder, and 
retired with my ſecretary to the wood, where we 
walked till night without being tired of ſeeing no. 
thing hut trees; ſo many charms do we find at 
firſt, in the poſſeſſion of a newly acquired eſtate, 
During this time, the cook, under-cook, and 
ſcullion, had not been idle; they had been employ- 
ed in preparing us a ſupper ſuperiour to our din. 
ner; and we were ſurpriſed, to the laſt degree, on 
returning back to the parlour, where we had dined, 
to ſee four young partridges ſet upon a table, with 
a fricaſſec of rabbits on one ſide, and a ragout of 
capons on the other; after which was ſerved up 2 
- ſecond couiſe of pig's- ears, marinated pullets, and 
cream- chocolate. We drank plentifully of Lucena 
wine, and even of ſeveral other delicious wines ; 
and when we found we could not bear more with- 
out endangering our healths, we bethought our- 
ſelves of going to bed. Then my footmen, taking 
candles, lighted me to the handſomeſt apartment, 
where they ſtrove who ſhould be the firſt to un. 
dreſs me; but when they had given me my night- 
gown and cap, I difanſled them all, telling them 
with a magiſterial air,“ You may be gone, Gen- 
tlemen; I have no need of your aſſiſtance for any 

thing elſe.“ WP 
Having ſent them all away, and detained only 
Scipio to talk a little with him, I aſked him what 
he thought of the treatment I met with by the or: 
der of the Lords of Leyva?“ “ Faith,” ſaid he, 
„ think you cannot be uſed better; I only wiſh 
that this may hold long.” © I do not with ſo in 
the leaſt,” anfwered I; * it does not ſuit my tem- 
per, to ſuffer my benefactors to be at ſuch greit 
expenſes on my account ; it would be abuſing their 
SY EY | generolity : 
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generoſity : beſides, I could never away with ſer- 
vants who are to receive their wages from others: 
I ſhould fancy myſelf not to be in my own houſe ; 
more than this, I did not come hither to live with 
ſo much noiſe. Have we any neceſlity for ſuch a 
great number of domeſtics? No ; with Bertrand, 
we want no more than a cook, a ſcullion, and one 
footman.” _ Although my ſecretary would not 
have been diſpleaſed with being maintained always 
at the expenſe of the governour of Valencia, he 
did not oppoſe. my delicacy upon that head, but 
conforming himſelf to my ſentiments, approved 
of the reformation I intended to make in my fa- 
mily. This point being decided, he went out of 
my apartment, and retired to his own. f 


CH A P. IV. 


He ſets out for Valencia, ts ſee the Lords of Leyua ; 
of the diſcourſe he had with them, and the good re- 
ception he met with from Seraphina. hg 


] THEN made an end of undreſſing myſelf, and 
went to bed, where, not finding myſelf at all 
diſpoſed to ſleep, I gave myſelf up to my reflections. 
I repreſented to myſelf, the fricndſhip with which 
the Lords of Leyva repaid my zeal for their ſer- 
vice; and being ſenſibly affected with the new 
marks they had ſthewn me of their good-will, took 
a reſolution to viſit them next morning; in order 
to ſatisfy the impatience I had to thank them, I 
pleated myſelf alſo beforehand with the thoughts 
of ſeeing Serapihina; bur this pleaſure was not 
without ſome allay ; I could not think without un- 
ealinels, that I muſt at the fame time be forced to 
encounter the looks of Signiora Lorenza Sephora, 
who perhaps ſtill remembering the adventure of 
the box on the ear, would not be much overjoyed 
at bcholding me again. My mind being :wearied 
out with all theſe different reflections, I fell at laſt 
ii 3: = aſleep, 
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aſleep, from which I did not awake till next day 
after ſun-riſe. _ | 

I was ſoon out of bed, and wholly taken up with 
my intended journey, dreſſed myſelf in a hurry, 
Juſt as I had made an end of putting myſelf in 
order, my ſecretary entered the room. “ Scipio,” 
ſays I, © you ſee a man who is getting ready to ſet 
out inſtantly for Valencia; I cannot go too ſoon 
to pay my reſpects to the Lords to whom 1 owe 
my little fortune; every moment that I defer dif. 
charging this duty, ſeems to accuſe me of ingrati. 
tude. As for thee, friend, I diſpenſe with thy 
attending me thither, ſtay here in my abſence, I 
will ceturn to thee again in a week's time.” “ Go, 
Dir,” anſwered he,“ make your court well to 
Don Alphonſo. and his father; they ſeem ſenhb'y 
affected with the zeal any one ſhews for them, and 
very grateful for any ſervice that is done them; 
perſons of that character are fo uncommon, that 
one cannot ſhew them too great a regard. I then 
gave orders to Bertrand, to get himſelf ready to 
{ct out, and while he was putting the mules to, 1 
drank my chocolate. 'This done, I got into my 
chaiſe, after having given my ſervants a ſtrict 
charge, to look upon my ſecretary as myſelf, and 
10 pay equal obedience to his orders. 

I reached Valencia in leſs than four hours, and 
went directly to the governour's ſtables where 1 a: 
lighted, and left wy equipage ; this done, I made 
the ſervants ſhew me to that nobleman's apartment, 
where he then was, with Don Cæſar his father. I 
opened the door withont ceremony, entered the 
room, and addreſſing myſelf ro them both: “ Ser- 
vants,” ſaid I, © never ſend any one before them 
to give their maſters notice of their coming, here 
is one of vour, old domeſtics makes bold to pay 
you his reſpects.“ At theſe words, I would base 
thrown myſelf at their feet, but they prevented me, 


and embraced me cach of them with all the marks 
| of 
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of a real aſfection. Well, my dear Saniilane,” 
ſaid Don Alphonſo, © have you been at Lirias to 
take poſſeſſion of your eſtate 7” ** Yes, my Lord. 
anſwered 1; and 1 be leech you, give me leave 
to reſtore it to you.“ Why fo ?“ reſumed he. 
« Is there any thing difagrecavle therein, that gives 
you a diſliking to it ©?” © Not in cl, * replied 13 
«on the contrary, I am charmed with it to the 
laſt degree; all that difpleaſes me therein is, to 
ſee cooks to archbithops, with three times as many 
domeſtics as I have occaſion for, and who are of 
no manner of uſe but to put you to an expenſe as 
conſiderable as uſeleſs.“ 
__ *«« If,” ſaid Don Cwzfar, „you had accepted the 
penſion of two thouſand ducats which we offered 
you at Madrid, we ſhould have contented ourſelves. 
with giving you the eſtate, with the houſe furniſli- 
ed as it now is: but you know you refuſed it; 
wherefore we thought ourſelves obliged in return 
to do as we have done.” It is too much,” an- 
ſwered I ; © your goodneſs ought to be ſatisfied 
with the gift of this eſtate, which has wherewitli! 
to ſatisfy the utmoſt of my deſires; but, excluſive 
of what it coſts you to maintain ſo many people at 
a great charge, I proteſt to you, that thoſe fellows 
lay me under a conſtraint, and are troubleſome to 
me. In a word,” purſued I, my Lords, either 
take back your eſtate, or vouchſafe to let me en- 
joy it after my own fancy.” I ſpoke theſe laſt words 
with fuch a ſerious air, that the father and ſon, 
who did not in the leaſt defire to lay me under any 
reſtraint. conſented at laſt to let me do as I pleaſed 
in my own houſe, 

I was returning them many thanks for having, 
granted me this liberty, without which 1 could ne- 
ver be happy, when Don Alphonſo interrupted 
me, by ſaying: My dear Gil Blas, Iwill preſent 
you to a lady, who will be overjoyed to fee tou,” 
Ty thus ſaid, he took me by the hand, and 
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led me to Seraphina's apartment. Madam,” 
ſaid the guvernour, „I believe the arrival of our 
friend Gil Blas at Valencia, is not leſs agreeable 19 
you than to me.” “ He ought to be very well {a- 
tisfied of that anſwered the; time has not 
eraſed out of my memory the ſervice he did me, 
and I add to my gratitude for that, the acknow- 
ledgments 1 owe a man to whom you have ſome o- 
bligations.” I told the governour's lady, that I was 
but over paid for the danger I had ſhared with her 
deliverers, in expeling my life for her. After a 
multitude of compliments on both ſides, Don Al- 
phonſo, led me back again out of Seraphina's a. 
partment, and we rejoined Don Czfſar, whom we 
foupd in a parlour, with ſeveral perſons of qua- 
lity who were come thither to dinner, 

All theſe gentlemen ſaluted me very politely, 
and were the more prolix in their civilities, becauſe 
Don Cæſar told them that I had been one of the 
principal ſecretaries to the Duke of Lerma. Per- 
haps moſt part of them might not even be igno- 
rant that it was by my intereſt Don Alphonſo had 
obtained the government'of Valencia; for every 
thing comes out. However that be, when we were 
ſet down to table, all the talk was of the new ear- 
dinal ; ſome launched out, or affected to launch 
out into great encomiums on him, whilſt others 
only gave him ſome faint praiſes, that ſeemed to 
carry a ſting in the tail of them, I rightly judged 
that their deſign was to draw me in thereby to give 
my ſentiments of his Eminency, and to divert them 
at his expenſe. I could willingly have told them 
my thoughts upon that head, however, I reſtrain- 
ed my tongue; which made me paſs, in the opint- 
on of the company, for a very diſcreet young fel- 
low.:-- Fea 

The gueſts after dinner retired to their own 
homes to take their fieſto, and Don Cæſar and his 
ion, being diſpoſcd to do the ſame, 3 

1 ir 
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their own apartments. As for my own part. be- 
ing full of impatience to fee a city whoſe beauty 1. 
had heard highly extolled, I went out of the  v- 
vernour's palace, with deſign to take a walk trough 
the principal ſtreets, and obſerve what was moſt re- 
markable therein. I was ſtopped, however, at the 
gate by a man who accoſted me, and ſaid, © Will 
dignior de Santillane give me leave to pay him my. 
reſpects?“ I alked him who he was. I am, 7 
{aid he, “ valet de chambre to Don Cæſar; I was 
one of his footmen at the ſame time that you was 
ſteward ; I made my court to you every morning, 
and you ſhewed me abundance of kindneſs ; I uſed 
to inform you of all that paſſed in the houlc. Do- 
not you remember that one day I acquainted you, 
kow the ſurgeon of the village of Leyva, was ad- 
mitted ſecretly into the chamber of digniora Lo- 
renzo Sephora? I remember it very well,” an- 
ſwered I; but now we are talking of that duen- 
na, what is become of her?” “ Alas?” replied he, 
the poor creature after your departure fell into 
a conſumption, and died ſoon after, more lament- 
ed by Seraphina, than by Don Alphonſo, who ſeem- 
ed very little concerned at her death.” | 

Don Czfar's valet de chambre having thus in- 
formed me of Sephora's melancholy end, excuſed 
himſelf for having ſtopt me, and left me to purſue 
my way. I could not help ſighing on calling to 
mind that untortunate duenna ; and compaſſionat- 
ing her fate, I imputed her misfort ine to myſelf, 
without reflecting that it was rather to her cancer, 
than my merit that it was to be aſcribed. 

I obſerve with pleaſure all that ſeemed to be 
worthy remarking in that city. The archbiſhop's. 
marble palace entertained my eyes agrecably, as 
well as the fine piazzas of the exchange; but a 
great building, which I perceived at a geod dif- 
tance, and into which abundance of people enter- 
ed, took up all my attention. I drew towards it ib 
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learn why I ſaw there ſo great a concourſe of men 
and women, and ſoon found out the reaſon, by 
rc. ding theſe words written in gold letters upon x 
black marble that was over the door, La fofada 
de los repreſentantes, the playhouſe: and it was 
given out in the biils, that a new tragedy of Don 
Gabriel Triaquero's was to be acted there that 
night, for the firſt time. | 


H AF. v. 
Gil Blas goes to the g layhoiſe, where he ſees a neu 


tragedy. The ſucceſs of that piece. The genius f 
the people of Valencia. 


Stopped ſome moments at the door to obſerve 
the perions who entered ; and I obſerved of all 
forts, I ſaw cavaliers of a good mein, and richly 
dreſſed, and ſome figures as ordinary as ill clothed, 
I perceived ladies with high titles who alightcd out 
of their coaches to go into the boxes that had been 
kept for them, and ladies of pleaſure that went to 
draw in bubbles. This confuſed concourſe of ſpec- 
tators of all ſorts, inſpired me with an inclination 
to make one of the number. Juſt as I was going 
to take a ticket, the governour and his lady arriv- 
ed, and perceiving me in the croud, ordered me 
to be called, and forced me along with them into 
their box; where I placed myſelf behind them in 
ſuch a manner, that I could eaſily ſpeak to cither 

of them, 
I found the houſe crouded from the top to the 
bottom; a pit thronged as full as they could ſtick, 
and a ſtage loaded with knights of the three mili- 
tary orders. On my word,” ſaid I to Don Al. 
phonſo, here is a numercus aſſembly.“ * You 
need not wonder at that,” anſwered he, “ as ſoon 
as the playhouſe bills give out a new play of this 
author's the whole city of Valencia are vp in arms: 
both men and women talk of nothing but this 
piece; 
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piece; all the boxes are taken up; and the firſt 

night of acting, the people croud one another to 
death to get in; though all the places are at double 

prices, except the pit, of which they ſtand in too 

much awe, to dare to put them in au ill humour.“ 
« What a frenzy!“ ſaid I to the governour : © this 

violent curioſity of the public, this prodigious im- 

patience to- hear every new production of Lon 

Triaquero's, gives me a great idea of this poet's 

genius,” 7 

As we were thus diſcourſing, the actors appcar- 
ed; upon which we immediately ceaſed talking, t. 
hear them with the more attention, Ihe applauſes 
began even at the very opening of the play; at e: 
very verſe the actors were clapt, but at the end of 
each act there was fuch a thunder of applaufe, 
that one would have thought the playhouſe would 
have tumbled about one's cars. When the play 
was over, they ſhewed me the author, who went 
modeſtly from box to box, to preſent his head to 
the laurel chaplets, with which the noblemen and 
ladies were preparing to crown it. 

We returned from thence to the governour's : 
palace, whither we were followed foon after by 
three or four knights; two old authors alto cane 
in, who were very much eſteemed in their way, 
and, with them, a gentleman of Caſtile, who bud. 
good ſenſe, and a fine taſte. Nothing was talked. 
of during ſupper, but the new play. Gentlc- 
men,” fays a knight of the order of St. Jago, 
„what do you think of this tragedy? Is it not what 
one may call a finithed piece? dublime thoughts, 
tender ſentiments, manly verſifications, nothing is - 
wanting. In a word, it is a poem that muſt picatc . 
al good judges.” * do not believe any one can 
think otherwiſe,” ſaid a knight of the order of 
Alcantara. This piece is full of ſpeeches that 
ſeem dictated by Apollo himſelf, as well as of ſur- 
pling incidents, that are introduced with infinite. 
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art. I refer myſelf o this gentleman,” purſued he, 
addreſſing himſelf to the Caſtilian, “he feems to 
be a judge, I will lay a wager he is of my opinion,” 
%o not lay, Sir,” anſwered the gentleman, with 
a malicious ſmile ;- ©* I am not of this country; we 
do not decide matters ſo haſtily at Madrid. Far 
from judging of a piece that we have heard but 
once acted, we are diſtruſtivl of its beauties, whilſt 
it is only in the mouths of the actors; however 
well affected we are in its favour, we ſuſpend our 
judgment till we have peruſed it, and really it does 
not always give us the ſame pleaſurc in the reading 
as it did in ſeeing it on the ſtage. 

„We examine then a pocin ſcrupulouſly,” pur- 
ſurd he, before we ſet any value upon it; the re- 
putation of its author, though never ſo great. cam 
not blind us. When Lopez de Vega hiniſelf, and 
Calderona wrote new pieces, they met with ſevere 
judges in their greateſt admirers, who did not ex- 
tol them to the ſkies, till they judged their works 
well deſerved that honour.” | 

Oh, by St Francis,” ſays the knight of the 
order of St . «© we are not ſo timorous here as 
you at Madrid ; we do not wait till a piece is print- | 
ed to give our judgment of it; as ſoon as we have 
ſeen it once acted, we know its value to an ace. 
| Is is not even neceſſary that we ſhould hearken to 
it very attentively; it is ſufficient we know it is 2 
Piece of Don Gabriel's, to be convinced it is with- 
out fault. The works of this poet ought to ſerve 
as an ra from whence to date the riſe of a good | 
taſte. Your Lopez and Calderona were but no- 
vices, in compariſon of this great maſter of the 

ſtage.” „ 5 
| The e en who looked upon Lopez de Ve- 

a, and Calderona, as the Sophocles and Euripi. 
* of the Spaniards, was ſhocked at this raſh di. 
courſe. What a dramatic ſacrilege is this“ 
cried he. ** Since you oblige me, Genen to 
„ 5 | vage 
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judge like yourſelves, upon only ſeeing it once act- 
ed, I muſt tell you, that I am far from being pleal- 
ed with this new tragedy of your Don Gabriel's, 
It is a poem ſtuffed with paſſages that are rather 
flaſhy than ſolid, Three parts of the verſes are 
either bad, or the rhymes uncorrect; the charac- 
ters are either ill formed, or ill ſupported, and the 
thoughts often very obſcure.” 
The two authors, who were by, and who through 
a modeſty, as commendable as uncommon, had: 
ſaid nothing for fear of being ſuſpected of jealouty- 
and envy, could not help diſcovering their appro - 
bation of the gentleman's judgment with their 
eyes; which made me imagine, that their filence 
proceeded more from their policy, than from the 
perfection of che play. As for the knights of Al- 
cantara and St, Jago, they began atrcſh to extol 
Don Gabriel, and placed him even awongſt the 
gods This extravagant apotheolis, ard blind i- 
dolatory, made the Caſtilian quite out of patience ; 
wherefore, lifting up his hands to heaven, he cried . 
out on a ſudden, in a fort of enthuſiaſm: O di- 
vine Lopez de Vega, uncommon and ſublime ge- 
nius, who haſt left an immenſe diſtance between - 
thee and all the Gabriels, who would. pretend to- 
vie with thee l and thou; O Calderona, the cle ganc 
and chaſte ſweetneſs of whoſe epic poetry-is inimi- 
table, tear not either of you, that this new nur- 
ſling of the muſes, will be ever able to deſtroy the 
altars raiſed to your honour. He will be very for- 
tunate, if poſterity, whoſe delight you will one 
day be, as you are now ours, ſo much as chance: 
to hear his name once mentioned,” 3 
I his pleaſant apoſtrophe, which nobody expect - 
ed, made the whole company laugh; after which 
they roſe from table, and went home. As ſor my 
part, I was conducted by Don Alphonſo's order, 
to a handſome apartment that had bcen prepared 
for me: there I found a good bed, in which. | ſoon. 
fc FEE ; ; {cl12 
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fell aſleep, deploring as well as the gentleman of 
Caſtile the injuſtice done Lopez de Vega, and Cal. 
derona, by a parcel of ignorant wretches. 


CHAP. VI. 


Gil Bins, walking through the ftreets, mects a V iar, 
whom he fancies he knows; who this friar was, 


2 I could not ſce the whole city the day be- 
forc. I got up, and went out next morning, 
with an intent to take a view of it again. As] 
was executing this deſign, I perceived in the ſtreet 
a Carthuſian friar, who was going, no doubt, to 
attend the buſineſs of his ſociety. tHe walked with 
his cyes fixed on the ground, and had ſo devout 
an air, that he drew upon him the eyes of every 
beholder. As he happ ned to paſs very near me, 
I obſerved him attentively, and thought I ſaw in 
him my old acquaintance, Don Raphael, that 
knight adventurer, of whom ſuch honourable men- 
tion is made 1n the iwo firſt volumes of my hiſtory, 
1 was ſo much aſtoniſhed, ſo moved at this ren- 
counter, that, inſtead of accoſting the friar, I re- 
mained motionleſs for ſome minutes, which gave 
him an opportunity to get ſome diſtance from me, 
Good heavens!“ ſaid I to myſelf, had ever 
two faces a more exact reſemblance of each other ? 
What muſt I think? ought I to believe it is Ra- 
- phacl? or can I bring myſelf to imagine it is not 
him?“ I was too curious to know the truth of this 
affair, to be able to remain in this uncertainty; 
wherefore I got one to {hew me the way to the 
Carthutian monaſtery, whither I went directly, in 
hopes of having another view of my gentleman 
when he returned thither ; and fully reſolved to 
ſtop him, and ſpeak to him. However, I had no 
need to wait his coming back, to be informed of 
the truth; for on my arrival at the gate of the 
convent, another face of my acquaintance pu _ 
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ſoon out of ſuſpenſe, and turned my doubts into 
certainty ; for in the friar, who officiated as por- 
ter, I diſcovered Ambroſe de Lamela my quondam 
footman. . 

Our ſurpriſe was equal on both ſides, on meet- 
ing each other ſo unexpectedly in that place, * Is 
it no illuGon ?” ſaid i, accoſting him, “ is it ac- 
tually one of my old friends whom I bchold ?” 
He did not remember me at firſt, or rather he pre- 
tended not to remember me ; but conſidering 
within himſelf, that this feint would be to no pur- 
poſe, he put on the air of a man, who recolleCts 
on a ſudden a thing he had forgotten. Ah! 
Signior Gil Blas,” cried he, „ forgive me, for 
having been able to let you ſlip out of my memory; 
ever fince I have lived in this holy place, and ap- 
plied myſelf io diſcharge thoſe duties which are in- 
joined us by our rules, I loſe inſenſibly the remem- 
brance of all wordly affairs,” 

it is a fincere pleaſure to me,” anſwered J, 
to behold you again, after a ten years ſeparation, 
in ſuch a venerable habit.” ** And it is with 
ſhame,” replied he, “ that I appear clothed with 
it, before a man, who has been a witneſs of the 
ſinful life I have led: this habit reproaches me 
with it continually : alas!” purſucd he, fetcliin 
a deep ſigh, © in order to have been truly worthy 
to have worn it, I ought always to have lived in in- 
nocence,”* “By this diſcourſe, which rejoices me,” 
replied I,“ one may plainly ſee, dear brother, 
that the finger of the Lord has touched you. I 
repeat it again, I am overjoyed at it, and long im- 
patiently to know, in what miraculous manner you 
tell into the right way, you and Don Raphael; 
for I am now convinced it was him I juſt now mer 
in the ſtreet, in a Carthuſian habit. I repented my 
not having ſtopt him, and ſpoke to him, and am 
now waiting for him here, to make amends for my 
neglect, when he returns to convent.” 3 
245-16 « You 
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« You were not miſtaken,” reſumed Lamela; 
it was Don Raphael himſelf whom you ſaw; and 
as for the account you delire of our converſion, 
it was thus, After having parted with you at Se- 
gorba, the {on of Lucinda and I took the road to 
Valencia, with deſign to give the world there ſome 
new ſpecimen of our dexterity in our profeſſion. 
Chance, or rather Providence, would have it, that 
one day we went into the Carthuſian church, juſt 
at the time that the good fathers were chanting the 
pſalms in the choir. We happened to obterve 
them with great attention, and found by experi- 
ence, that even the moſt wicked cannot forbear re- 
verencing: virtue, We admired the fervent zeal 
with which they offered up their prayers ; as 
alſo, their mortified looks, which ſhewed them 
quite weaned from the groſs pleaſures of this 
world; and the fereni:y that reigned in their coun- 
- tenances, which ſo evidently ſhewed the tranquil- 
lity of their conſciences. | 

„On making theſe obſervations, we fell into a 
profound reverie, which proved ſalutary to our 
fouls. We compared our lives and manners with 
thoſe of theſe good fathers, and the difference we 
found between them filled us with trouble and an- 
xiety, * Lamela,” ſaid Don Raphael to me, when 
we were got out of the church, “ how do you. 
find yourſelf affected by what we have juſt ſeen? 
As for my part, I cannot hide it from you, my 
mind is far from being at caſe. Some emotions, 
that are quite new to me, diſturb me ſtrangely ; 
and I now, for the firſt time in my whole life, re- 
proach myſelf with my iniquities.”” J am in the 
very ſame frame of mind,” anſwered I; the wicked 
actions I have committed riſe up now in judgment 
againſt me, and my heart, which never before was 
ſenfible of remorſe, is at preſent upon the rack 
therewith,” Ahl dear Ambroſe,” rejoined my 
comrade, © we are two ſtrayed ſheep, whom tbe 
| | | heavenly 
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heavenly. Father, in his great mercy, deſigns to 
bring back to the fold. It is he, dear brother, it 
is he who calls us, let us not be deaf to his voice; 
let us renounce our villanies; let us quit the licen- 
tiouſneſs wherein we have hitherto lived; and let 
us begin, from this very day, to labour ſeriouſly 
at the great work of our ſalvation; we muſt pats 
the reſt of our days in this convent, and devote 
them to a ſincere repentance.” 

« I approved highly of Raphael's ſentiments,” 
purſued Friar Ambroſe; “ and we took that very 
moment the generous reſolution to turn Carthu- 
ſians. In order to put this our deſign in executi- 
on, we addreſſed ourſelves to the prior, who, no 
ſooner knew our intent, than, to try the ſincerity 
of our call, he ordered us cells, and had us treat- 
ed like Carthufians for a whole year. We com- 
plied with the rules of the order, with ſo much 
exactneſs and conſtancy, that we were received a- 
mong the novices. We were ſo well pleaſed with 
our ſtate, and ſo full of zeal, that we underwent. 
with courage the fatigues of the time deſtined for 
our probation. We were afterwards profeſſed; 
which done, Don Raphael ſeeming of a genius 
proper for buſineſs, was choſen to eaſe an old fa- 
ther who then managed the affairs of the convent. 
Lucinda's ſon could have liked better to have ipent 
all his time in prayer; but he was obliged to ſacri- 
fice his zeal to devotion, to the neceſſity they ſtood 
in of his aſſiſtance. He acquired, in a ſhort time, 
ſuch a perfect knowledge of the concerns of the 
houſe, that he was judged proper to ſucceed the 
old father, who died three years afterwards, in ma- 
naging all their affairs; which employment he is 
actually in at this time; and indeed he diſcharges 
himſelf of it, to the great ſatisfaction of all the 
good fathers, who highly extol his conduct in the 
management of our temporalities. What is moſt 
ſurprifing is, that, notwithſtanding the burden * 
| | 2 


236 THE HISTORY Bock X. 


lies upon him of gathering our revenues, he ſeems 
wholly taken up with the thoughts of eternity, If 
hie has but one moment's reſpite from buſineſs, he 
is immediately buried in profound meditations : in 
a word, he is one of the beſt members of our com- 
munity.” ; ; 

Here I interrupted Lamela, by a tranſport of 
joy, which broke from me at the tight of Raphael, 
Here he is,“ cried I, © here he is, that righteous 
ſteward, whoſe arrival I waited with ſo much im- 
patience ;” at the ſame time I ran to meet him, 
and took him in my arms, He received my em- 
brace with a very good grace, and, without ſhew- 
ing the Jeaſt ſurpriſe at meeting me, ſaid with a 
voice full of ſweetneſs : © God be praiſed, Signior 


de Santillane, God be praiſed for the fatisfaCttion I 


have in ſeeing you again.” “ Indeed,” anſwered l, 
« dear Kaphacl, I ſympathiſe, as much as poſſible, 
with you, in your good fortune; Friar Ambroſe 
has given me the account of your converſion ; and 
this account has charmed me. What a happineſs 


is it to yon two, my friends, that you may flatter 


yourſelves with the hopes of being of that ſmall 
number of the elect, who are one day to enjoy e- 
ternal felicity !” 

„Two ſuch wretches as we,” replied the ſon of 


Lucinda, with an air that expreſſeth abundance of 
humility, © ought not to conceive ſuch hopes; 


but the repentance of ſinners makes them find par- 
don from the Father of mercies.“ “ And you, 
Signior Gil Blas,“ purſued he, “ do not you allo 
think of deſerving forgiveneſs of him, for all the 
offences you have committed! againſt him ? What 
buſineſs brings you to Valencia? are not you un- 


fortunately concerned in ſome dangerous employ— 
ment?“ „ No, thank Heaven,” anſwered 1; 


«« fince I have left the court, I live like an honeſt 


man; ſometimes I enjoy all the pleaſures of the 


country at an eſtate I have ſome leagues from 
hence, 
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hence, and ſometimes I come hither to paſs a few 
days with the governour of Valencia, who is m 
friend, and whom you both know very well.” 
Then I told them the ftory of Don Alphonſo 
de Leyva, to which they liſtened with great atten- 
tion; and when I came to my carrying from that 
nobleman the three thouſand ducats we had ſtolen 
tom Samuel Simon, Lamela interrupted me, and 
directing his diſcourſe to Don Raphael, Father 
Hilary,” faid he, © by this account, the good mer - 
chant ought not to complain of a thefr, that has 
been reſtored to him with uſury; and we may both 
of us ſet our conſciences at reſt upon that head.“ 
« In effect,“ ſaid the ſteward, © Friar Ambroſe 
and I, before we entered the convent, got tifteen 
hundred ducats ſecretly conveyed to Samuel Si- 
mon, by an honeſt eccleſiaſtic, who was willing to 
take upon himſelf the trouble of going to Xelva 
to make this reſtitution : fo much the worſe for 
Samuel, if he has been capable of fingering this 
ſum, after having been reimburſed the whole by 
the Signior de dantillane.” * But,” ſaid I, inter- 
rupting him, “are you ſure your fifteen hundred 
ducats were delivered to him faithfully ?” “ Un- 
doubtedly,“ cried Don Raphael; I would an- 
lwer for the integrity of the eccleſiaſtic, as much 
as for my own.” © I alſo would be bound for him,” 
laid LLamela z “ he is a good prieſt, accuſtomed to 
truſts of this nature, inſomuch that he has had 
two or three law-ſvits for money committed to his 
charge which he has gained with coſts.” 
Our converſation laſted for ſome time longer, 
after which we parted; they continually exhortipg 
me to have the fear of the Lord before my eyes, 
and I recommending myſelf to their pious prayers. 
| went. from thence directly to Don Alphonſo. 
lou would never be able to gels,” ſaid 1. ©* with 
whom I have juſt now had a long Cifcourſe; 1 am 
is moment come from two vencrable Carchuſians 
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of your acquaintance; one of their names is, Fa. 
ther Hilary, and the other, Friar Ambroſe.“ © You 
muſt be miſtaken,“ anſwered Don Alphonſo,” 
I am not acquainted with any one Carthuſian 
whatſoever,” © Excuſe me,” replied I,“ you have 
ſeen Friar Ambroſe commiſſary of the inquiſition 
at Xelva, and Father Hilary his regiſter.” *-Hea- 
'vens !” cried the governour in a ſurpriſe, “ is it 
poſſible that Raphael and Lamela ſhould be turned 
Carthuſians ?” © Yes certainly,” anſwered 1; it 
is ſome years ago fince they were profeſſed, inſo- 
much that the firſt is ſteward, and the other porter 
of the convent.” | 
Upon this Don Cæſar's fon was thoughtful for 
ſome moments, after which, ſhaking his head; 
This commilſary of the inquiſition, and his re. 
giſter,“ ſaid he, © ſeem to me very likely to play 
ſome new prank here.” Lou judge of them with 
prejudice,” replied I; © as for me, who have dif- 
courſed with them, I have a more favourable o- 
pinion of them. It is true, one cannot ſee the 
bottom of men's hearts; but, according to all ap- 
pearances, they are two rogues converted.” “ That 
is not impoſſible,” reſumed Don Alphonſo; ** there 
are many libertines, who, after having ſcandalized 
the world by their debaucheries, ſhut themlelves 
up in convents to do penance ſeverely for the 
ſame ; I wiſh our friars may prove a pair of ſuch 
| libertines,” | 
„Why not?” ſaid I. They have embraced 
the monaſtic life .of their own accords, and have 
already lived for a conſiderable time, like two up. 
right friars.” © You. may ſay what you pleaſe,” 
anſwered the governour, but I do not approve 
of the convent's money being in the hands ot this 
friar Hilary, of whom I cannot help having ſome 
| miſtruſt. When I think of the fine ſtory he told 
us of his adventures, tremble for the Carthuſians 
I am as willing to believe as you, that he has * 
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the friar's habit with very upright intentions, but 
the fight of the gold may awaken his covetouſneſs 
once more. One ought never to iniruſt the keys 
of a cellar with a drunkard that tas renounced 
wine.“ 

Don Alphonſo's miſtruſt was fully juſtified a 
few days afterwards; for the ſteward and the por - 
ter diſappeared on a ſudden with the caſh ; this 
news, which was immediately ſpread through the 
city, did not fail to divert the laughers, who al- 
ways rejoice at any miſchief that befalls the rich 
monks. As for the governour and myſelf, we pi- 
tied the Carthuſians, without boaſting of our hav- 
ing known the two apoſtates. | 


CH AP. VII. 


Gil Blas returns to his ca/ile at Lirias ; the agreeable 
news Scipio tells him, and the reformation they made 
in the fe amily . s 1 ; 


] SPENT a week at Valencia amongſt the beau- 
monde, and lived like your Counts and your 
Marquiſſes. Shows, balls, concerts, entertainments, 
aſſemblies, and the company of agreeable ladies, 
all theſe amuſements were procured me by the go- 
vernour and his lady, to whom 1 made my court 
lo well, that it was with regret they ſaw me ſet out 
on my return to Lirias. 'They even obliged me, 
before they would let me go, to promile to ſhare 
my time between them and my ſolitude, It was a- 
greed, that I ſhould live, during the winter, at Va- 
lencia, and during the ſummer, at my eſtate; af- 
ter this agreement, my benefactors left me at liber- 
y to go and enjoy their benefits 

Scipio, who waited impatiently for my return, 
Was overjoyed to ſee me again, and I redoubled his 
Joy by the faithful relation I made him of che 
fruits of my journey. And you, friend,” ſaid I 
0 him afterwards, what uſe have you made here 


of 


F 
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of the days of my abſence? have you had a good 
deal of diverſion?” © As much,” anſwered he, 
as a ſervant can have, who values nothing ſo 
much as his maſter's preſence. I have walked o- 
ver every foot of our little dominions : ſometimes 
ſitting by the ſide of the fountain that is in our 
wood, I have taken pleaſure in contemplating its 
waters, which are as pure as thoſe of the ſacred 
ipring, that uſed to make the vaſt foreſt of Alby- 
nea reſound with its noiſe ; and ſometimes lyin 
at the foot of a tree, 1 have liſtened to the ſweet 
melody of the nightingales and linnets ; in ſhort, 
I have been a ſhooting, and I have fiſhed ; and 
what has pleaſed me yet more than all theſe amuſe- 
ments, I have read ſeveral books, that were as 
ulcful as diverting.” 

Here I interrupted my ſecretary with precipita 
tion, to aſk him whence he had thoſe books. 
found them,” anſwered he, ** in a fine library that, 
is in this houſe, and to which Mr. Joachim ſhewed 
me the way.“ And in what place,” reſumed], 
can this pretended library lie hid? “ did we not 
view all the bouſe on the very day of ovr arrival?” 
*« So you think,” replied he; “but know, that 
we looked only into three pavilion, and that we 
forgot the tourth. It was there Don Cæſar, when 
he came to Lirias, uſed to ſpend part of his time 
in reading. There are ſeveral excellent books in 
this library, which have been left you as a certain 
remedy againſt melancholy, when our gardens 
ſtript of flowers, and our woods bare of leaves, 
will no longer have wherev ith to preſerve you 
from it. The Lords of Leyva have not done 
things by halves; they have provided for the ſuſte- 
nance of the mind, as well as of the body.” 

'This news gave me a real joy; I made him ſhew 
me to the fourth pavilion, which entertained me 
with a very agreeable fight. I found there a cham— 
ber, which I that inſtant reſolved thould be . 

| partment, 
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rtment, as Don Cæſar had made it his. That 
nobleman's bed was ſtill there, with all che furni- 
ture; that is to, ſay, a figured tapeſtry, wherein 
was repreſented the rape of the Sabines by the Ro- 
mans, with chairs ſuitable to them. From this 
chamber I went into a cloſet round which were 
caſ-s tull of books, and over them the pictures of 
all our monarchs. Then near the window which 
opened upon a moſt delightful 'country, there was 
an ebony. eſcritoire, before which was a large ſofa 
of black Morocco leather : but my attention was 
bed principally upon my library. It was compoſ- 

oi philoſophers, poets, and hiſtorians, with a 
great number of books of chivalry : I judged that 
Don Czelar was fond of this loſt fort of pieces, 
becauſe he had made ſuch an ample proviſion of 
them; and I muſt confeſs to my ſhame, that I my- 
ſelf had no averſion to them, notwithſtanding all 
the extravagancies with which they are ſtuffed ; 
whether it was, that I did not then look narrowly 
into things, or that Spaniards are naturally too in- 
dulgent to whatever ſeems wonderful and ſurpriſ- 
ing. I ſhall add nevertheleſs, for my juſtification, 
that I took ſtill more delight in ſuch books as had 
a moral concealed under the maſk of pleafantry, 
and that Lucian, Horace, and Eraſmus, became 
ny favourite authors. 

Friend,“ ſaid I to Scipio, after I had taken a 
ſlight view of my library, here are ſtore of books 
0 amuſe us; bur the buſineſs in hand at preſent is, 
to make a reformation in our family,” «I will 
ſpare you the trouble of that,” anſwered he. 
* During your abſence, I have thoroughly ſtudied 
four ſervants, and dare boaſt of knowiug them to 
alair, Let us begin by Mr. Joachim: I believe 

man arrant rogue; and do not in the leaſt doubt 

t he was turned away from the archbiſhop's, 
for ſome wilful miſtakes, in his arithmetic, in his 

is of expenſes; nevertheleſs he muſt be 2 * 

h Or 
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for two reaſons; firſt, becauſe he is an excellent 
cook; and ſecondly, becauſe 1 will always have 
my eyes upon him; 1 will watch all his actions; 
and he muſt be very ſharp indeed if he is too cun. 
ning for me. I have already told him, that you 
deſign to diſmiſs three parts of your domeſtics, 
and it gave him ſome trouble; but nevertheleſs he 
told me, that finding in himſelf an inclination to 
ſerve you, he would be contented with half the 
wages he has at preſent, rather than leave you: 
this makes me think there is ſome pretty girl in 
this hamlet, from whom he does not care to re. 
move. As for the under-cook,” purſued Scipio, 
„he is a drunkard, and the porter a brute, of 
whom we have no need, no more than of the fel 
low who is hired for ſhooting. I can ſupply the 
place of this laſt very well, as I will ſhew you to- 
morrow, ſince we have good fowling-pieczs in the 
houſe, with powder and ſhot. ' As for the foot- 
men, there is one who is of Arragon, and ſeems 
a very honeſt fellow, him we will keep; but for all 
the reſt, they are ſuch ſad rafcals, that I would 
not adviſe you to have any thing to ſay to them, 
even if you wanted a hundred footmen.” _ 
After having maturely deliberated upon all theſe 
points, we reſolved to keep the cook, the ſcullion, 
and the Arragonian, and to part fairly with all the 
reſt: this was done that very day, by the help of 
' ſome piſtoles which Scipio took out of our ſtrong 
box, and gave them in my name. When we had 
made this reformation, we eſtabliſhed order in the 
family, regulated the buſineſs of each ſervant, and 
began to live at our own expenſe. I could willing: 
ly have been contented with a frugal table; but my 
ſecretary, who loved ragouts and tid-bits, was not 
a man who .would let Mr, Joachim's abilities lic 
- dormant ; on the contrary, he found them 


much employment, that our dinners and ſuppers 
pF N mere 
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were like ſo many repaſts of the votaries of Epi- 


curus. 
CHAP. VII. 8 
of the loves of Gil Blas and the charming Antonia. 


WO days after my return from Valencia to 

Lirias, Baſilio the farmer, who rented great 
part of the land belonging to my eſtate, came to 
my levee, and aſked leave to preſent his daughter 
Antonia to me, who deſired to have the honour 
of paying her reſpects to her new maſter. I told 
him it would do me abundance of pleaſure, upon 
which he went away, and ſoon returned with the 
lovely Antonia. I believe I may venture to give 
that epithet to a maiden of between ſeventeen and 
cightcen, who with the moſt regular features had 
an incomparable complexion, and the fineſt eyes 
in the world. She was dreſſed in plain ſerge; but 
an admirable ſhape, a majeſtic port, and certain 
inexpreſſible graces, which do not always accom- 
pany youth, ſet off the plainneſs of her habit. 
dhe had nothing upon her head, only her hair was 
tied behind, and ſet off with flowers, after the 
manner of the Lacedæmonians. 

When I ſaw her enter my chamber, 1 was as 
much ſurpriſed at her beauty, as the knights of 
Charlemagne's court at the charms of Angelica, 
Inſtead of receiving Antonia with an eaſy air, and 
laying obliging things to her ; inſtead ot congra- 
tulating her father upon his happineſs in having 
ſuch a lovely daughter; I remained aſtoniſhed, 
confounded, and ſpeechleſs: I could not utter a 
fingle ſyllable. Scipio, who obſerved my diſorder, 
took upon him to ſpeak for me, and was at the 
whole expenſe of the praiſes Il ought to have be- 
| owed on this charming maiden. As for Anto- 

tia, who was not aſtoniſhed at the figure made 
u my nightgown and cap, ſhe ſaluted me without 
being in the leaſt confuſion, and made me a com- 
© 8 oo pliment 
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pliment which completely inchanted me, although 
there was nothing in it but what was very common, 
Nevertheleſs, whilſt my ſecretary, Bafilio, and his 
daughter, were reciprocally exchanging compli. 
ments, I came to myſelf; and, as if I intended to 
atone for my ſtupid filence till then, paſſed from 
one extreme to the other; I launched out then in- 
to amorous diſcourſes, and ſpoke to Antonia, with 
ſo much ardour and vivacity, that Baſilio was a. 
larmed at it, and looking on me as a maa, who 
was going to leave no ſtone unturned to debauch 
his daughter, he made haſte to be gone with her 
out of my apartment, with a reſolution, perhaps, 
to take her from my ſight for ever. 
Scipio, ſeeing himſelf alone with me, told me 
with a ſmile; Here is another remedy for you 
againſt melancholy, I did not know your farmer 
had ſuch a handſome daughter; I had never ſeen 
her before; and yet I have been twice at his houſe, 
He certainly muſt have taken a great deal of care 
to keep her up cloſe; and I forgive him; by dt. 
Francis, ſhe is a dainty bit, But,” purſucd he, 
* I believe it is not neceſſary to tell you that, for 
ſhe ſtruck you dumb at firſt with ſurpriſe.” I can- 
not deny it,” anſwered I;“ ah ! my boy, I thought 
1 ſaw ſome celeſtial creature: ſhe ſet me al! on fie 
in an inſtant: lightning is not ſo ſwift as the dart 
ſhe ſhot into my heart ” 
Fou overjoy me,” replied my ſecretary, * by 
telling me you are fallen in love at laſt; you want: 
ed nothing but a miſtreſs to enjoy perfect happinels 
in your retirement: Heaven be praiſed you are 
now provided of all manner of conveniences. 
know very well,” continued he, “ that we fhall 
have ſome trouble to be too hard for Baſilio's vi- 
gilance, but leave that to me; I will warrant, de. 
tore three days, I will procure you an interview 
with Antonia.” © Mr. Scipio,“ ſaid I, perhaps 
you might chance not to be able to perform your 
I c prom e, 
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promiſe, which is what I am not curious of mak- 
ing trial of; I do not intend to attempt the virtue 
of this beauteous maiden, who ſeems to me to de- 
ſerve my having other ſentiments in her favour ; 
wherefore, far from requiring it of your zeal, that 
you ſhould help me to diſhonour her, my deſign is 
to marry her by your aſſiſtance, provided her heart 
is not prepoſſeſſed in behalf of another.” ** ] did 
not expect, replied Scipio, © to ſee you take ſo 
ſuddenly the reſolution of marrying ; alHandlords 
in your place would not deal ſo honeſtly; they 
would have no lawful deſigns upon Antonia, till 
they had in vain tried others. As for the reſt,” 
purſued he; do not imagine that I condemn your 
love, or that I have any intent to diſſuade you 
from your deſign ; your farmer's daughter deſerves 
the honour you are willing to do her, if ſhe can 
bring you a virgin heart. fenſible of your good- 
nels, This is what | will know this very day, by 
the converſation I will have with the father, and 
perhaps with herſelf,” 1 386 | 

My confident: was a man very exact in keeping 
his promiſes; he went privately to viſit Baſilio, 
and at night came to me in my cloſet, where I 
waited for him with an impatience mixed with fear, 
His logks were full of gaiety, from whence I drew 
good omen. If I am to believe your ſmiling 
countenance,” ſaid I, you are come to tell me, 
[ſhall ſoon be potlefled of the height of all my 
vines.“ 4 Yes, my dear maſter,” anſwered he, 
"every thing favours you. I have diſcourſed both 
bafilio and his daughter, and have declared to them 
jour good intentions. 'The father is overjoyed at 
jour having a detire to be his ſon-in-law; and I 
an aſſure you, that you are agreeable to Antonia,” 
0 Heavens!” cricd I out, interrupting him, and 
quit? tranſported with joy; what, have I the 
pod fortune to pleaſe that amiable maiden 2?” 
Never doubt it,” replied he, „ ſhe is already in 
Vor. IV. M love 


— 
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love with you. I have not, indeed, drawn this 
-confeſlion from her mouth, but JI believe it from 
the gaiety the diſcovered in her looks, when ſhe 
knew your deſign : . nevertheleſs,” purſued he, 
you have a rival.” © A rival!” ſaid I haſtily 
.turning pale. * Let not that alarm you,” anſwer. 
ed he; this rival will never rob you of your 
.miſtreſs's heart ; it is Mr. Joachim; your cook,” 
* Ah ! the hang-dog,” ſaid I. burſting into x 
laughter; that was then the reaſon why he ſeem. 
ed fo loath to leave my ſervice.” Even fo,” re 
piied Scipio; “ he made a demand of Antonia in 
marriage, a day or two ago, and ſhe as civilly re. 
Fuſed him.“ 

„With reſpect to your better advice, be it ſpo- 
ken,” replied I, “it would not be amiſs, I think, 
to rid our hands of that gentleman, before he 
hears my deſign of marrying Baſilio's daughter; 
a cook, you know, may be a dangerous rival.” 
I ou are in the right of it,” ſaid my confident; 
« we muſt clear our family of him; I will ſend 
him away to-morrow morning, before he ſets about 
his buſineſs, and you ſhall have nothing more to 
Fear, neither from his ſauces, or his love. 1 am 
a little vexed, however, at parting with ſuch a 
good cook ; but no matter, I will facrifice my 
gluttony to your ſecurity.” “ You need not regret 
his loſs ſo much,” anſwered I, “it is not irrepar- 
able; I will ſend for a cook to Valencia, who thall 
be as good as he.” Accordingly, I wrote immedi 
_ ately to Don Alphonſo, and informed him that! 
wanted a cook; upon which he ſent me one the 
very next day, who immediately comforted Scipio 
for Mr. Joachim's departure. 

Although this zealous ſecretary had told me, 
that he perceived Antonia hugged herſelf, at the 
bottom of her heart, at the thoughts of having 
made a conqueſt of her landlord, 1 durſt not rely 
entirely upon his report; I was apprebeaier i 
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had ſuffered himſelf to be deceived by falſe ap- 


arances; and in order to be more certain what 
had to truſt to, reſolved to ſpeak to the lovely 
Antonia myſelf, I went then directly to Baſilio, 
and confirmed to him what my ambaſſador had 
told him. The good farmer, a downright honeſt 
man, and full of ſincerity, after having heard me 
with great attention, aſſured me, it was with the 
uimoſt ſatisfaction he granted me his daughter; 
4 but,” added he, © do not imagine, however. 
; that it is on account of your title of Lord of the 
manor ; were you ſtill only ſteward to the Lords 
of Leyva, I ſhould prefer you to any other lover 
whatever that ſhould offer himſelf. I have always 
had a great inclination for you ; and all that grieves 
me, is, that Antonia will not bring you a large 
fortune.“ I aſk not for any,” anſwered I, “her 
perſon is the only riches I covet,” “ I am your 
very humble ſervant,” ſaid he; that is not my 
way of reckoning ; I am no beggar, to marry my 
daughter at that rate. Baſilio de Buentrigo, God 
be thanked, is able to give her a fortune; and I 
am reſolved ſhe ſhall provide you a ſupper, if you 
find her a dinner: in a word, the income of this 
manor is but five hundred ducats per annum, I will 
make it amount to a thouſand in confideration of 
this marriage.” h I 
“That ſhall be juſt as you pleaſe, my dear Ba- 
filio,” replicd I, we will have no diſputes to- 
gether about intereſt ; we are bath agreed; nothing 
remains now, but to get your daugſiter's conſent,” 
* You have mine,” ſaid he, that is ſufficient.” 
Not altogether,” anſwered I; “as it was neceſ- 
facy to have yours, ſo it is to have hers alſo.” 
* Hers depends upon mine,” reſumed he; ©* | with 
I could ſee her ſo much as open her mouth before 


* 


me.“ © Antonia,” rejoined 1, “in obedience to 


your paternal authority, is ready, without doubt, 
0 pay a blind ſubmiſſion to your orders; but I 
| 0-3 no 


and left her with me for a moment. 
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know not, on this occaſion, whether ſhe would do 
it without reluctance ; and if ſhe were never ſo 
Jittle averſe to the match, I ſhould never forgive 
myſelf for having been the cauſe of her unhappi- 
neſs; in ſhort, it is not enough for me to obtain 
her hand by your conſent, unleſs her heart go a- 
long with it, and that without regret.” © Ohl b 
our Lady,” cried Baſilio, I do not underſtand 
all theſe ſubtilties; ſpeak yourſelf to Antonia, and 
you will ſee the deſires no better than to be your 
wife.“ Having thus ſaid, he called his daughter, 

'To make the beſt of ſuch precious time, I came 
directly to the point : © Beauteous Antonia,“ ſaid 
I, * pronounce my fate; though I have obtained 
your father's conſent, think not I will take advan- 
tage thereof, to do violence to your inclinations ; 


as much happinels as I-promiſe myſelf in your poſ- 


ſeſſion, I will renounce it if you tell me, that I 
hall owe it only to your obedience.” ** I ſhall take 
care how I ſay any ſuch thing,” anſwered ſhe ; 
your addreſſes are too agreeable to me, to give 
me any uneaſineſs, and I approve of my father's 
Choice, inſtead of beiog diſpleaſed with it. I know 
nor,” continued ſhe, ** whether I do well or ill in 
talking to you after this manner: but if I difſiked 
you, I thould be free enough to tell you ſo; why 
then ſhould I not confeſs to you the contrary with 
the ſame freedom??? 

At theſe words, which I could not hear without 
being in raptures, I ſet one knee to the ground, 
and in the height of my tranſports, taking one of 
her lovely hands, I kiſſed it with an air full of ten- 
dernels and paſſion, © Charming Antonia,” ſaid 
I, your franknels fills me with ecſtaſy ; go on, 
let nothing keep you under any reſtraint, think it 
is your huſband you are ſpeaking to, and diſcloſe 
your mind freely to him without reſerve, May! 
then flatter myſelf, that you will fee your 7 
| a =» unite 
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united to mine with pleaſure ?“ Baſilio, who came 
in as I had ſaid thus, prevented my proceeding any 
farther. Impatient to know what anf{wer his daugh- 
ter had made me, and fully refolved to chide her 


ſoundly, if ſhe had expreſſed the leaſt averſion ta 


me, he made haſte to rejoin us:“ Well,” ſaid he, 
«are you ſatisfied with Antonia?“ “ 80 well,“ 
replied I, “that I am going this very moment, to 
make the neceſſary preparations for our wedding.“ 


This ſaid, I took leave of the father and daughter, 


to go and conſult upon that head with 'my'fecre- 


CHAP. IX. 
The nuptialt of Gil Blas and the leveſy Antenia; ofter 


what manner thy were celebrated; what canpany 
were preſent at them, and with what rejaicings they 
were attended. | 


ALTHOUGH I had no need of applying to the 


Lords of Leyva for their leave to be married, 
both Scipio and myſelf were of opinion, that I 
could not in good manners do lefs, than commu- 
nicate to them my intention of making Baſilio's 
daughter my ſpouſe; and even that I ought to aſk 
their confent by way of compliment, | 
In compliance with this opinion, I went imme 
diately to Valencia, where they were as much ſur- 


priſed to ſee me return ſo ſuddenly, as to hear the 
motive of my journey. Don Cxfar and Don Al- 


phonſo, who knew Antonia very well, by having 


leen her more than once, congratulated me on 


having choſen her for my wife. Don Cæſar, e- 
ſpecial'y, complimented me ſo highly thereupon, 


that had I not believed him a nobleman _ paſt cer- 


tan amuſements, I ſhould have ſuſpected him of 
having made ſome journeys to Lirias, ' not ſo much 
to ſee that little eſtate, as to have'a glimpſe of his 
farmer's pretty daughter. No | 
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On the other hand, Seraphina, after having af. 
ſured me, ſhe ſhould always mtereſt herſelf ve 
much in every thing that ſhould rel: to me, told 
me, that ſhe bad heard great commendations of 
Antonia: but, purſued ſhe, maliciouſly, and as it 
were to reproach me with the indifference with 
which I had repaid the love of Signiora Sephora, 
if I had not heard her beauty highly extolled, I 
would truſt to your judgment; for I knew you are 
pretty difficult to be pleaſed,” 

Don Cztar and his fon, not content with a 
proving of my marriage, declared they would be at 
the whole expenſe of it; bidding me return to Li. 
rias, and ft:y there contented till 1 ſhould hear 
farther from them. Make no manner of prepar- 
ation for your nuptials,” ſaid they, „ve will take 
that care upon ourſelves ” Purſuant to their plea- 


270 


ſure I went back to my ſeat, and informed Haſilio 


and his daughter of our patrons intentions ; after 
which, we waited till we ſhould hear from them, 
with as much patience as we could poſſibly. 

Eight days, which ſeemed to me as many years, 
paſſed away without our receiving any news from 


them; to make amends, on the ninth, we ſaw a 


coach arrive, drawn by four mules, full of man- 
tuamakers, who, brought rich filks to dreſs the 


bride, and guarded by ſeveral footmen mounted 
Ukewiſe upon uiules. One of theſe delivered me 


a letter from Don Alphonſo, wherein that noble- 
man ſent me word, that he ſhould be with me at 
Lirias next day, with his father, and lady; and that 
the marriage-ceremony ſhould be ſolemnized the | 
morning afterwards, by the Grand Vicar of Va- 
jencia. Accordiogly Don Cæſar, with his ſon, 
and Seraphina, did not fail coming next day with 


this ecclefiaſtic, in a coach and ſix horſes, preced- 


ed by another with four horſes, in which were de- 
raphina's waiting-women, and followed by the go- 
vernour's guards. | 

| Don 
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Don Alphonſo's lady had hardly entered the 
houſe, when ſhe expreſſed an extreme impatience 
to ſee Antonia, who, on her fide, no ſooner knew 
Seraphina was arrived, than ſhe haſtened to pay 
her reſpects to her; this ſhe did with ſo good a- 
grace, that the whole company admired her. 
„Well, Madam,” ſaid Don Cæſar to his daugh- 
ter- in law, what do you think of Antonia? 
could Santillane make a better choice ?” No,“ 
anſwered Seraphina, they are both worthy of 
each other; and I do not at all doubt but they 
will be very happy together.” In ſhort, every one: 
praiſed my ſuture ſpouſe ; but if they extolled her 
highly when only in plain ſerge, they were yet 
much more charmed with her, when ſhe appeared 
in a richer dreſs. She looked as if ſhe had never 
worn any other, ſo noble was her air, and fo caſy: 
lier carriage. Nb 
The joyful moment being arrived, when I was. 
to ſee my fortune united to her by a happy mar- 
riage, Don Alphonſo took me by the hand to 

lead me to the altar, whilſt Seraphina did the ſame 
honour to the bride. In this order we both went 
to the chapel belonging to the hamlet, where the 
Great Vicar waited our coming, to marry us; and 
the ceremony was periormed with the united ac- 
clamations of the inhabitants of Lirias, and all- 
the rich farmers round about, whom Baſilio had 
invited to the nuptials of Antonia. They brought 
with them their daughters, who had dreſſed them- 
ſelves up with ribands and flowers, and had each 
of them tabors in their hands. We returned af- 
terwards to the manor-houſe, where, by the care 
of Hcipio, the director of the feaſt, three tables.- 
were {et out in ample order; one for the noble- 
men, another for their attendants; and the third, 
which was much the largeſt, for all thoſe who had 
been invited. Antonia was at the firſt table, de- 
raphina inſiſting upon having her company there; 
; '' I did: 
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I did the honours of the ſecond ; and Baſilio ſeat- 
ed himſelf at the third, with his country neigh- 
bours. As for Scipio, he ſat at neither of them, 
but only went from one to the other, and took 
care to ſee every one well ſerved, and pleaſed. 
The dinner was dreſſed by the governour's own 
cooks, which implies, that there was nothing want- 
ing. The good wines, of which Mr. Joachim had 
laid in ſuch ample proviſion, were laviſhed to pro- 
fuſion, the gueſts began to grow merry, and joy 
reigned every where, when a ſtop was put to it on 
a ſudden, by an accident which alarmed me. My 
ſecretary being in the hall, where I was at dinner 
with Don Alphonſo's principal officers, and Sera- 
phina's women, fcll ſuddenly in a ſwoon ; I roſe 
up to go to his aſſiſtance, and whilſt I was employ- 
ed in fetching him to himſelf, one of the women 
. fainted away likewiſe, . All the company rightly 
judged, that the ſudden ſwooning of theſe two was 
owing to ſome myſtery, as, in effect, it was owing 
to one, which was not long. before it came out. 
For ſoon after Scipio, recovering himſelf, ſaid to 
me in a low voice: © Good Heavens ! muſt the 
happieſt of your days prove the moſt diſagreeable 
of mine? but there is no avoiding one's ill fortune,” 
purſued he. I have juſt found my wife again 
among Seraphina's women.” | 
„What dol hear!” replied I; © it is impeſlible! 
what, are you huſband to that gentlewoman who 
fainted away at the ſame time as you?“ “ Yes, 
Sir,“ rejoined he, „I am her ſpouſe, and I ſwear 
fortune could not play me a more villanous trick 
than to bring her again in my ſight.” © I know not, 
ſriend,”” faid I, ** what reaſons you may have to 
complain of your wife; but, whatever cauſe ſhe 
has given you, for heaven's ſake, put ſome con- 
ſtraipt upon yourſelf at preſent, if you have any 
value for me, and do not diſturb the whole com- 
pany, by giving way to your reſentment.” Lou 


ſhall 
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ſhall have no room to complain of me“ aaſwered 
Scipio, you ſhall ſee whether Jam not a good 


diſſembler.“ 


Having thus ſaid, he advanced towards his 


ſpouſe, whom her companions likewiſe had brought 


to herſelf, and embracing ber with as much ar- 


dour, as if he had been rcally overjoyed to meet 
her again: Ah! my dear,” cried he, docs 
heaven then bring us together once more, after a. 


ten years ſeparation ? O bleſſed moment ! the hap- 
picſt ot all my life!“ : 


« ] know not,” ſaid his ſpouſe, © whether you: 


truly rejoice at having niet me; but at leaſt I am 


well aſſured, I never gave you any juſt reaſon to 
forſake me. What! you find me one night with. 


Don Fernando de Leyva, who was in love with wy 
miſtreſs Julia, and whoſe paſſion I ſerved ; you 
take it in your head, that J hearken to him at the 


expenſe of my honour and yours; hereupon ca- 


louſy turns your brain; you leave Toledo, and ny 


me like a monſter, without benen to deſire 


me to come to an explanation upon that head; 
which of us two, I would fain know, has the moſt 


right to complain of the other ?” “ You, without 


doubt,” anſwered Scipio.“ Tes certainly,” re- 
ſumed ſhe, ©* it is me. A little after your depar- 
ture, Don Fernando married Julia, whom I ſerved 
as long as ſhe lived; and ſince an untimely deat: 
ſnatched her from us, I have lived with my lady. 
ber ſiſter, who, as well as all her women, will br: 
anſwerable to you, for the innocence. of my man- 
ners.“ c | 

At this diſcourſe, the truth whereof he could 
not diſprove, my ſecretary came to' a reſolution 


vith a good grace. Once more I own my fault, 


ſaid he to his wife, and aſk your pardon, before 
All this good company.” Then I interceded for 
him, * 


Auring her, that her huſband's whole ſtudy for 
8 ” 4 


— 


gged Beatrice 0 forget what was paſt, ; 
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the future ſhould be to make her ſatis faction. She 
yielded to my entreaties, and all the company ap- 
plauded the re- union of this long parted pair. Io 
celebrate it the better, they made them «lit next 
each other at the table, and drank their healths : 
in ſhort, evecy one congratulated them, and ftrove 
who ſhould ſhew them the beſt treatment , fo that 
one would have thought the entertainment had 
been made more on account of their reconciliation, 
than my wedding, 

The company at the third table were the firſt 
who broke up; the young lads roſe up to form a 
dance with the young laſſes, who, by the noile of 
their tabors, ſoon drew about them the company 
of the other tables, and inſpired them with the de- 
fire of following their example. Then every body 
was ſoon in motion; the governour's officers be- 
gan by taking out Seraphina's women, after which 
the noblemen themſelves joined in amongſt the 
dancers; Don Alphonſo taking out Seraphina, 
and dancing a ſaraband, and Don Cæſar another 
with Antonia, who came afterwards and took me 
out, and did not perform ill, for one who had on- 
ly juſt learned the grounds of dancing, which ſhe 
Had been taught at Albarazin, at one of her rela- 
tions. As for me, who, as I have already obſerv- 
ed, had learned to dance at the Marchioneſs de 
Chaves, I paſſed for a famous dancer with the 
whole aſſembly. And for Beatrice and Scipio they 
preferred a private converſation to dancing, that 
they might mutually give each other an account of 
what had happened to them fince their ſeparation; 
but their diſcourſe was interrupted by Seraphina, 
who having juſt heard of their reconciliation, had 
them called to her, to teſtify her ſatisfaction there- 
at. Children,” ſaid ſhe, ** on this day of re- 
| Joicing, it is an additional pleaſure to me, to ſee 
you two reſtored to each other. Friend Scipio,” 


purſued ſhe, I deliver your ſpouſe into your 


— 
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hands, and proteſt to you, that her behaviour has 
aways been ipreproachable ; live here with her in 
a good underſtanding. And you, Beatrice, devote - 
yourſelf to Antonia, and be no leſs zealovs to ſerve 
her, than your huſband is to pleaſe the Signior de 
Santillane.” Scipio, after this, not being able to- 
look upon his rib but as another Penelope, promil- - 
ed to have all imaginable conſideration = her. 

The country lads and laſſes, after having danced. 
all day, rered to their reſpective houſes ; but the - 
merry making went on at my feat; a magnificent 
ſupper was ſerved up; and when it was time to go - 
to reſt, the Grand Vicar bleſſed the nuptial bed, 
Seraphina undreſſed the bride, and the Lords of 
Leyva did me. the ſame honour, What was moſt 
diverting was, that Don Alphonſo's officers, and 
Seraphina's women. having a mind to make them- 
ſelves merry, bethought themſelves of performing 
the ſame ceremony by Beatrice and Scipio.; who, 
in order to render the ſcene the more comical, ſuf- 
fered themſelves gravely to be undreſſed and put io 
ded... 

CHAP... Xx. | | 
The ſequel of the marriage of Gil Blas and the beau 

' teous Antonia. The beginning of the biflory cr 

Scipio. . | 

HE next day after my marriage, the Lords 
T of Leyva returned to Valencia, firſt having 
en me a thouſand freſh marks of their fricnc- 
ip; To that my ſecretary and I remained alone, 

a my ſcat, with our ſpouſes and ſervants, 

The care we both of us took to pleaſe. our wives 

was not in vain. I ſoon inſpired my ſpouſe with 

as much love for me as. I had for her; and Scipio, 
by his good humour, ſoon made his forget the 
chagrin he had cauſed her. Beatrice, who was of 
auactable pliant temper, inſinuated herlelf, with- - 
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out difficulty, into her new miſtreſs's good graces, 
and gained her confidence: in ſhort, we all four a- 
greed wonderfully well, and began to enjoy a fate 
worthy to be envied : every day paſled away in the 
ſweeteſt amuſements, Antonia was naturally very 
ſerious, but Beatrice and I were very gay; and if 
we had not been ſo of ourſelves, it was ſufficient 
that Scipio was with us, to make it impoſſible for 
us to be melancholy. He was an incomparable 
man for ſociety ; one of thoſe arch drolls who necd 
only make their appearance to divert a company, 
Once, when we had a fancy, after dinner, to go 
and take our fieſto in the moſt agreeable part of 
the wood, my ſecretary was in ſuch a merry hu- 
mour, that he baniſhed from vs all defire of ſleep- 
ing, by his diverting diſcourſe. * Hold your 
tongue friend,” ſaid I, „or ſince you hinder us 
from compoling ourſelves to reſt, tell us ſome tale 
worthy of our attention.“ With all my heart, 
Sir,” anſwered he. Would you have me tell 
you the ſtory of King Pelagio ?” I would rather 
hear your own,” replied I ; © but that is a plea- 
ſure you never thought proper to give me fince we 
have lived together, nor never will, as I ſuppoſe.” 
* Why ſo?” ſaid he. If Thave never related to 
you the hiſtory of my life, it is becauſe you never 
expreſſed the leaſt deſire of hearing it; wherefore, 
It is not my fault, if you are hitherto a ſtranger to 
my adventures; and if you have ever ſo little a 
curioſity to hear them, I am ready to ſatisfy it 
whenever you pleaſe.” Antonia, Beatrice, and I, 
took him at his word, and we diſpoſed ourſelves to 
hear his ſtory, which could not fail of having a 
good effect upon us, either by diverting us, or by 
inclining us to ſleep, 3 
4 ſhould have been ſon,” ſaid Scipio, to 2 
grandee of the firſt rank, or, at leaſt, to ſome 
Enight of the order of St. Jago, or of Alcantara, 
I that had depended upon me: but as we 1 
l e chuſe 
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chuſe our own fathers, you ſhall know that mine, 
whoſe name was Torribio Scipio, was an honeſt ar- 
cher belonging to the holy brotherhood of Sr. 
Hermandad. As he went to and fro upon the 
highways, where his profeſſion obliged him almoſt 
aways to be, he met, by chance, between Cuenca 
and Toledo, a young gypſy, whom he thought ve- 
ry pretty. | 
She was alone, and on foot, and carried with 
her all her fortune in a kind of knapſack, that 
hung at her back. Where are you going with 
that burden, my dear ?” ſaid he, ſoftening his 
voice, which was naturally very harth, +** I am go- 
ing to Toledo, vignior Cavalier,“ anſwered ſhe, 
* where I hope to get my living at one thing or o- 
ther, in an honeſt way.“ Your deſign is very 
commendable.” replied he; © and I do not doubt 
but you have more than one ſtring to your bow.“ 
« Yes, thank heaven,“ reſumed the, ** I have fe- 
reral talents; I know how to make pomatums and 
eſſences that are admirable for the ladies; I can 
tell fortunes, and can make the fieve turn upon 
the ſheers, to find things loſt ; befides, I can ſhew 
people any thing they have a mind to ſee in a look- 
ing-glaſs, or a glaſs of water.” . 
« Torribio, judging that ſuch a girl would be a 
very advantageous match for ſuch a man as him, 
who fonnd it very hard to live by his employment, 
though he knew admirably well how to make the 
wolt of it, propoſed marrying her, and ſhe accept- 
ed of his propoſal ; upon which they went as faſt 
8 they could to Toledo, where rhey were joined 
in matrimony :-and in me you ſee the worthy fruits 
of this noble union. They ſettled in one of the 
ſudurbs, where my mother began to vend her po- 
matums and effences : but not finding this trade 
painful enough, the ſet up for telling fortunes. 

Then it was that crowns and piſtoles were ſeen 
o tumble in upon her: a thouſand 3 
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both ſexes ſoon cried vp the reputation of Cœſcolina; 
that was the name of the gypſy, my mother. Eve- 
ry day one or other came to beg her to uſe her {kill 
for them ; ſometimes it was a poor nephew wanted 
to know when his uncle, to whom he was ſole heir, 
would ſet out for the other world; and ſometimes 
it was a girl wanted to know, whether a cavalier, 
who had given her ſome ſubſtantial proofs of his, 
love, and had promiſed her marriage, would be as 
good as his word. | 

* You mult obſerve, by the way, if you pleaſe, 
that my mother's predictions were always favour- 
able to the perſons who conſulted her : it they hap- 
pened right, fo much the better ; and if they came 
to reproach her with it, that the very contrary of 
what ſhe foretold had come to pals, the would an- 
ſwer coldly, that they muſt blame the devil; who, 
notwithſtanding the force of the conjurations ſhe. 
had made uſe of to oblige him to tell what would 
happen, had ſometimes the malice to deceive her. 

Whey, for the honour of her profeſſion, my 
mother thought proper to make the devil appear, 
in her operations, Lorribio Scipio always acted 
that part, and he did it to perfection; the natural 
harſhneſs of his voice, joined to the uglineſs of his. 
face, giving him an air ſuitable to what he repre- 
ſented. If people were but endued with never lo. 
little creduliy, che hideous figure my father made, 
was ſure to frighten them. But one day, untor- 
| tunately, there came a brute of a captain, who 
would needs ſee the devil, and the moment. he 
made his appearance, ran his ſword through bis 
body. The inquilition being informed of the de- 
vil's death, ſent their officers to Coſcolina, on 
whom they ſcized, as well as on all her effects; 
and I, who was then but ſeven years old, was put 
into the hoſpital of Los Ninos “. There were in 


2 that 


Chap. 10. OF GIL BLAS. 279 
that houſe ſome charitable eccleſiaſtics, who being 
well paid for taking care of the poor orphans, 
were at the pains to teach them to read and write. 
They fancied they obſerved ſomething in me that 
promiſed a great deal, for which reaſon they pitch- 
ed upon me to. go on their errands. They ſeat me 
into the city with their letters; I went perpetually 
to one place or other for- them, and it was I that 
made the proper reſponſes when they ſaid maſs. 
Jn gratitude to me for theſe little ſervices, they un- 
dertook to teach me Latin; but they went about it 
t00 roughly, and treated me with fo much ſeverity, 
notwithſtanding my being fo ſerviceable to them, 
that, not being able to undergo it, I ran away one 
fine day, when I was ſent on an errand; and, far 
from returning to the hoſpital, went quite out of 
Toledo, by the ſuburbs that lead to Seville. 
Although I was then hardly nine years old, 
| was already ſenſible of the pleaſure of being free, 
and maſter of my- own actions, Ir 1s true, I was 
both without money and bread ; but no matter for 
that, I had no leflons to ſtudy, nor no themes to 
compoſe. After having walked two hours, my 
little legs began to refuſe me any farther ſervice ; 
| had never before taken ſuch long journeys; 
wherefore I was forced to ſtop to reſt myſelf, I 
ſat down at the foot of a tree, that bordered upon 
the highway ; and there, to amuſe myſelf, took out 
my accidence which happened to be in my poc- 
ket, and ran it over in play; but afterwards, re- 
membring the many ſtrokes with the ferula, and 
vhippings it had made me ſuffer, I tore out all the 
leaves, and cried out in a great paſſion : “Ah! 
though dog of a book, thou ſhalt make me ſhed 
do more tears.” Whilſt | was thus ſatisfying my 
revenge, in ſtrewing the ground about me with de- 
tlenfions, conjugations, moods, and tenſes, &c. 
there paſſed that way a hermit with a long white 


„ 


at 


- 


2.0 THE HISTORY Bock x 


beard, a large pair of ſpectacles on his noſe, and x 
very venerable air, | 

* He drew near me; and if he obſerved me very 
attentively, I examined him alſo from head to foot. 
«© My little man,” ſaid he to me with a ſmile, * me. 
thinks we have both been eying each other very 
tenderly, and ſhould not do amiſs to live together 
in my hermitage, which is not above two hundred 
paces from hence.” I am your humble ſervant,” 
anſwered I pretty roughly. * I have no manner 
of mind to turn hermit.” At this reply the good 
old man burſt into a fit of laughter, and embracing 
me, faid : ** My habit, ſon, ought not to make you 
afraid; though it is not agreeable, it is profitable 
it makes me lord of a charming retreat, and of the 
neighbouring villages, whoſe inhabitants love, or 
rather idoliſe me. Come along with me,” purſued 
he, © 1 will put on you a habit like mine. If you 
like it, you thall ſhare with me in the pleaſures of 
the life I lead ; and if you cannot away with it, I 
will not only give you free liberty to be gone, but 
you may depend upon it, that at your parting ! 
will not fail to do you ſome good.” 

© I ſuffered myſelf at laſt to be perſuaded by 
him, and followed the old hermit, who aiked me 
ſeveral queſtions, which I anſwered with a fincerity 
which I have not always carried ſince, On our 
arrival at the hermitage, he gave me ſome fruit 
which I devoured greedily. having eaten nothing 
all day, but a mouthful of dry bread, on which | 
had breakfaſted at the hoſpital. The anchorite 
ſeeing me ply wy jaws ſo well, ſaid, “ Courage, 
my boy, do not ſpare my fruit; thank Heaven | 
have a ſufficient quanti:y thereof: I did not bring 
you here to let you die with hunger,” This wa 
very true ; for, about an hour after our arrival, be 
Ekindled a fire, ſpitted a leg of mutton; and, whilk 
1 turned the ſpit, ſet out a little table, on which bt 
laid a napkin, that was pretty dirty, and two Fe 
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(one for him, and the other ſor me), with knives, 
forks, Kc. | 
„When the meat was ready, he drew it off the 
ſpit, and cut off ſome pieces for our ſupper, which 
was not a horſe's meal, fince we drank ſome excel- 
lent wine, of which he had alſo good ſtore. © Well, 
my chicken,” ſaid he, when he had riſen from 
table, * are you contented with my commons ? 
Thus you ſhall be treated every day, if you will 
ſtay with me. As for the reſt, you ſhall only do 
what you pleaſe in this hermitage All I ſhall re- 
quire of you is, that you accompany me every time 
I go a-queſting in the neighbouring villages ; you 
will ſerve to lead a little aſs with two panniers, 
which the charitable country-folks uſually fill wich 
eggs, bread, meat, and fiſh; this is all 1 defire of 
you.” © I will do any thing you pleaſe,” ſaid I, 
provided * will not oblige me to learn Latin.“ 
Friar Chrytoſtom (that was the hermit's name) 
could not help laughing at my ſincerity, and afſur- 
ed me anew, that he did net deſign to force my in- 
clinations. an 
We went a- queſting the very next day with 
the little aſs, which I led by the halter, and we 
mace a plentiful harveſt ; every countryman taking 
pleaſure to put ſomething into our panniers. One 
lirew in a whole loaf, another a great piece of 
bacon, a third a gooſe ſtuffed, and a fourth a par- 
ridge. What ſhall I fay ? we carried home more 
poviions than was ſufficient for a week, which 
plainly ſhewed the eſteem and love thoſe country - 
folks had for the friar. It is true, he was very ſer- 
viceable to them; he gave them advice whenever 
they came to atk it; he made peace in the families 
mat were at varience, and married the young mai- 
bens. Befides this, he had remedies for a thouſand 
ferent diſtempers, and had particular, prayers, 
& wonderful virtue, which he taught ſuch women 
$ were deſirous of having children. | 
| | | « You 
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+ You find, by what I have already told you, 
that 1 was well fed in my hermitage ; aud my bed 
was not much worſe than my fare ; ſtretched out 
at my eaſe upon good clean ſtraw, with a ſoft cu- 
ion under my bead; though the covering way 
but a coarſe woolen ſtuff. and a good warm quilt 
of the ſame ſtuff to cover me, I ſlept ſoundly every 
night, without ever once waking : and Friar Chry- 
ſoitom, who had promiſed me a hermir's. dreſs, 
mide me one accordingly out' of his old habits, 
and gave me the name of little Fiar Scipio. Being 
thus equipped, as ſoon as I appeared in the villages, 
in this garb, every one thought me fo genteel, that 
the little aſs was yet heavier laden than before; all 
ſtriving who ſhould give moſt to the little friar, fo 
much pleaſure thcy took in ſecing me in that dreſs, 

The idle and lazy life I led with this hermit, 
could not fail of being agreeable to a boy of my 
age; accordingly I took ſo much pleaſure in it, that 
I thould always have followed it, if the fates had 
not allotted me a quite different fortune: but my 
deſtiny ſoon tore me from this luxurious lazy life, 
and made me leave Friar Chryſoſtom, afier the 
manner I am going to relate. > | 

l often ſaw this old hermit work at the cuſhion 
which {ſerved him for a pillow ; he did 1 
but unrip it, and ſew it up again; and I obſerve 
one day that he put ſome ſilver in it. This obler- 
vation was followed by a ſtrong curioſity to fee 
what treaſure was therein: which curioſity I fe- 
ſolved to ſatisfy the firſt time he went to Toledo, 
whither he uſed conſtantly to go once a week. | 
waited for that day with great impatience, though 
without any other deſign, at that time, than to fa- 

_ tisfy my curioſity, At laſt the good man ſet out, 
and ! unript his pillow, when I found therein, 10 
the value of fifty crowns, in all ſorts of pieces, 
concealed amongſt the wool with which it was Fill 
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« This treaſure, in all probability, was the fruits 
of the gratitude of thoſe countrymen, whom the 
hermit had cured by his remedies, and of thoſe 
women who had found the good effects of his 
prayers," in making them fruittul. However that 
be, Ino ſooner ſaw that it was money, which I 
might ſecurely convert to my own uſe, than I be- 
gan to diſcover myſelf of the true gypſy breed. I 
had a ſtrong deſire to Real it; which could only 
be aſcribed to the force of the blood that ran in 
my veins. 1 gave way, without reſiſtance, to the 
temptation ; wherefore, putting up the money in a 
bag, where we uſcd to put our combs aud night- 
caps, pulling off my hermit's habit, and dreſſing 
me again in my orphan's cloaths, I made the beſt 
of my way from the hermitage, imagining 1 had 
zot the treaſures of both the Indies in my bag. 

« You have juſt heard my firſt trial of ſkill,” 


continued Scipio, “ and I doubt not but you expect 


o find it followed by a ſeries of exploits of the 
ſame nature. 1 ſhall not baulk your expectation; 


have ſeveral more pranks of the ſame nature to 


relate to you, before I come to my laudable acti- 


bus; but I ſhall come to them at laſt, and you will 


ind by my relation, that a rogue may very poſſibly 
become an honeſt man. 


As much a cbild as I was, I was not fool e- 


nough to take the road to Toledo; that would 
have been running the hazard of meeting Friar 
Chryſoſtom, who would have made me reſtore his 
board, very much to my diſſatisfaction. I took 
mother road then, which led to a village, called 
balves; there 1 ſtopt at an inn, the landlady where - 
of was a widow about forty years of age, who was 
tudued with ali the qualities requiſite to make the 
belt of her buſineſs. This honeſt woman (as will 
be ſeen in the ſequel) had no ſooner ſet her eyes 
Wm me, than judging by my cloaths, that I was a 
away from the orphans hoſpital, ſhe aſked me 
Who 
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who I was, and whither I was:going?” I anſwered 
her, © that, having loſt both my father and mo- 
ther, I was going in ſearch of a place.“ “ Can you 
read, child ?” ſaid the. I aſſured her that I could 
not only read, but that I could write a very good 
hand; in effect, I could make my letters, and even 
join them together after a faſhion ; ſo that it look- 
cd like writing; and that was enough for the by. 
ſincſs of a country-tavern. I will take you then 
into my ſervice,” anſwered the landlady; „yo 
will be of great uſe to me, and ſhall keep a regiſter 
of all my debts both active and paftive. I ſhall 
give you no wages,” continued ſhe, “ becauſe this 
inn is frequented by a good ſet of company, who 
do not forget the ſervants: you may depend upon 
good vales” | / 

«© accepted of her offer, reſerving to myſelf, 
as you may well believe, the privilege of changing 
my quarters, as ſoon as ever the air of Galves 
ſhould be found not agreeable to my conſtitution, 
As ſoon as I ſaw wyſelf fixed in this place, I was 
immediately perplexed with a great uneaſineſs upon 
my ſpirits. I was not willing it ſhould be known 

I had money; and I was at a great loſs to know 
where to conceal it, fo as it ſhould be ſafe from a- 
ny ſtrange hands, I was not yet well enough ac- 
quainted with the houſe, to truſt it in thoſe places 
that ſeemed to me the propereſt to hide it. What 
troubles do riches caufe ! I reſolved, at laſt, how- 
ever, to put my bag in à corner of our hay-loft, 
among ſome ſtraw; and thinking it ſecurer there 
than any where elſe, I made myſelf as eaſy upon 
that head, as was poſſible. 5 
My miſtreſs had, in all, three ſervants ; a luſty 
lad to look after the ſtables; a young Galician 
wench; and myſelf, Each of us made as much 
as we could, of the travellers that ſtopt at our inn. 
I always got ſome ſmall money from them, when! 
carried in the reckoning; they uſed alſo to ge 
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ſomething to the hoſtler, for taking care of their 
beaſts : but for the young Galician, who was the 
idol of the muleteers who paſſed that way, ſhe got 
more crowns, than we did maravedis, No ſooner 
did | receive a penny, but I carried it directly to 
the hay loft, to add ta my treaſure; and the more 
Iſaw my riches increaſe, the more I found my 
little heart ſet upon them: ſometimes I uſed even 
to kiſs my. money, and contemplated it with ſuch 
raptures, as none but miſers can comprehend : in 
ſhort, the love I had for my treaſure, uſed to make 
me viſit it above forty times a- day. 1 
* In ſo doing, I frequently met my miſtreſs up- 
on the ſtairs; who being naturally very miſtruſt- 
ful. was curious to know what could draw me e- 
very moment to the hay-loft. Accordingly ſhe 
went thither, and began to ferret about , every 
where, imagining 1 might perhaps conceal there 
ſome things that I purloined from her. In mak- 
ing this general ſcarch, the did not forget to re- 
move the ſtraw that covered my bag. which, at 
laſt, ſhe found, She immediately untied it; and 
ſceing therein ſeveral crowns aud piſtoles, ſhe be- 
lieved, or rather pretended to believe, thai J had 
ſtolen that money from her. She ſeized it then 
| without any ſcruples; after which, calling me lit- 
tle raſcal, and little knave, ſhe ordered the hoſtler, 
who was entirely devoted to her will, to give me 
fifty good laſhes with a horſe whip ; and after hav- 
ing curricd my hide ſo ſoundly, turned me out ef 
| doors, ſaying, ** ſhe would not ſuffer any rogucs 
in her houſe.” It was in vain | proteſted, that I 
had not robbed my miſtreſs; ſhe affirmed the con- 
trary, and every one believed her ſooner than me: 
thus did Friar Chry ſoſtom's treaſure paſs front the 
hand of a thieving knavc, into thole of a pilfcr- 
ing ſlut. 


«I lamented the loſs of my money, as one Jak 
ments the loſs of an only ſon; and though my 
| 1 tears 
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tears did not avail to recover me what I had been 
wronged of by that cheat of my miſtreſs, they at 
laſt excited the compaſſion of ſome perſons why 
ſaw me crying. Among thoſe was the curate of 
Galves, who happened by chance to paſs that way, 
and ſeeming moved with my ſorrowful condition, 
took me home with him to the parſonage-houſe 
There, to gain my good opinion, or rather to 
pump me, he began to commiſerate my hard for- 
tune: How much this poor child is to be pitied!” 
ſaid he; © is it at all to be wondered at, if being 
left to himſelf, at ſuch a tender age, he bas been 
guilty of an ill action? even when men grown, 
have much ado to abſtain from the ſame, during 
the whole courſe of our lives.” Then addrefling 
himſelf to me: From what part of Spain do 
you come, child?“ purſued he, and what are 
. your parents? you look like a boy of a creditable 
family ; ſpeak out with a good courage, and de- 
pend upon it I will not forſake you ” 

The curate, by this artful and charitable dil. 
courſe, induced me inſenſibly ro diſcover to him 
all my affairs, which I did with abundance of in- 
genuity : I concealed nothing from him. Having 
heard all very attentively : ** 1 it is not at 
all decent, my boy,” ſaid he, “ for hermns to 
hoard up money, that does not tak* away from 
your fault: in robbing Friar Chryſoſtom, you have 
nevertheleſs ſinned againſt that article of the de- 
calogne, which ſays, Thou ſhalt not ſteal; but! 
will take upon myſelf to oblige the 1 expats,nf to re- 
ſtore the money, and to have it itted to the 
friar in his hermitage; you may, from this mo: 
ment, ſet your conſcience at reſt upon that ſcore.” 
That, I will ſwear ro you, was, what never gave 
me the leaſt uneaſineſs. But the curate, who had 
a defign in his- head, did not ſtop there: ©] am 
under ſome concern for you, child,” purſued he, 
and will provide you a good place; I will 1 
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you to-morrow morning, by a moleteer, to m 
nephew, who is canon of the cathedral at Toledo, 
and will not refuſe, at my requeſt, to receive you 
into the number of his footboys. "They all live 
like ſo many prieſts that have a fat benefice; you 
will do perfectly well there, I can affure you.“ 

© This affurance was fo comfortable to me, that 
Ino longer remembered either my loſt treaſure, or 
my horſe-whipping ; all my thoughts ran only on the 
pleaſure of living like a fat prieſt. Next morning, 
whilſt I was at breakfaſt, a muleteer arrived at the 
parſonage, by the curate's orders, with two mules 
ſaddled and bridled. They helped me upon one 
of them, the muleteer leaped upon the other, and 
we ſet out on the road to Toledo. My fellow tra- 
veller was a man of a jovial temper, who deſired 
no better han to divert himſelf at his neighbour's 
expenſe: My little gentleman,” ſaid he, “you 
have an excellent friend in the curate of Galves. 
He could not give you a better proof of his affe c- 
tion, than in placing you with his nephew, the ca- 
non, whom I have the honour to know, and who 
s. beyond diſpute, the jewel of his chapter: he is 
not one of thoſe devont gentry, whoſe pale meagre 
countenances preach up mortification ; he has a 
good jolly face, a freſh complexion, and a jovial 
look; in ſhort, he is a man who does not refuſe 
any pleaſure that offers, and who, above all things, 
loves good cheer. You will live in his houſe like 
a ſow in beans.” | 5 

* lhe hang dog of a mulcteer, perceiving that | 
liſtened to him with abundance of ſatis faction went 
on in extolling the happineſs 1 ſhould enjoy when 
in the canon's ſervice, and never ceaſed talking of 
it till we arrived at the village, named Obiſa, where 
ve ſtopt to give our mules a little reſt As hack 
would have it, the muleteer, in going up and down 
| the inn, by chance let a paper fall out of his poc- 
ket, which I had the addreſs to pick up, without 
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his taking notice of it and found the means 19 
read, whilſt he was buſy in the ftable. It was a 
letter to the prieſts of the orphans hoſpital : the 
contents were as follows. 


GENTLEMEN, | 
THOUGHT charity obliged me to put again 
into your hands a young rogue, who has run 
away from your hoſpital; he ſeems to me not 10 
want wit, and to deſerve your having the good- 
neſs to keep him ſafe. I doubt not but, by fre- 
quent correction, you will make him at laſt a hope- 
ful ad. Heavens preſerve your Keverences, and 
proſper your pious and charitable endeavours, 

Your ſincere wellwiſher, 

THE CURATE OF GALVvEs, 


« When I had done reading this letter, which 
inſormed me or the curaic's y00d intentions, I 
was not a minute at a loſs what courſe to take: 
getting out of the inn, and running to the banks 
of the Tagus, above a league from thence, was 
but the work of one moment. Fear lent me wings 
to fly the prieſts of the orphans hoſpital, to which 
I was abſolutely reſolved never to rerurn, ſo much 
was I diſguſted with their way of teaching Latin. 

© I made no ſtop till I got to Toledo; and being 
arrived there, entered the city with as much cheer: 
fulneſs, as if 1 had known where to go directly to 
fill my belly: it is true, it is a bleſſed place; and 
one, where a man of wit, who 1s forced to live at 
another's expenſe, need not fear dying with hun- 
ger. I had hardly got to the Great Square, when 
a gentleman well dreiled, whom I paſſed cloſe by, 
pulled me by the arm, and ſaid, “ Little boy, wil 
you ſerve me ? I ſhould be very glad to have ſuch 
a foot - boy as you:“ © And Ito have ſuch a ma. 
ſter, as you,” anſwered I. If it be ſo,” replied 
he, you ſhall be mine from this moment, and 
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need only follow me directly; which I did with- 
out making any reply. | | | 

« This gentleman, who might be about thirty 
years old, and whoſe name was Don Abel, lodged 
in a very handſome apartment, which he hired rea- 
dy furniſhed, He was a gameſter by profeſſion, 
and this was the way we lived together, In the 
morning I cut him very ſmall as much tobacco as 
would fill five or fix pipes: I then cleaned his 
doaths, and fetched” him a barber to ſhave him, 
and turned up his muſtachios; after which he 
went out, ran from one tennis-court to another, 
md never returned home till between eleven and 
welve at night. But every morning before he went 
abroad, he took out of his pocket three reals, 
which he gave me to bear my expenſes each day, 
leaving me at liberty to do what I pleaſed till ten 
delock; for, provided I was at our lodgings when 
he came home, he was very well ſatisfied with me. 
Ll ſhould have obſerved before, that he had a hand- 
ſme livery made for me, with which I looked very 
much like a little factor to the ladies of pleaſure ; 
Iwas highly delighted with my condition, and cer- 
tanly could never have found one more agreeable 
o my humour. 1 

% had already led this happy life almoſt a 
month, when my maſter aſked me, if I was con- 
ented with his ſervice; and upon my anſwering, 
that I was as well pleaſed as poſſible : © Well 
then,” ſaid he, „we will ſet out to-morrow for 
fille, whither my affairs call me: you will not 
de diſatisfied with ſeeing this capital of Andalufia. 
tle who has not ſcen Seville, ſays the proverb, has 
feen —_—. | Lf . 

*I told bim I was ready to follow him any 
ere. Accordingly, that very day, the Seville 
kurier came to our lodgings, and took away a 
ge trunk which held all my maſter's cloaths, and 
Me next morning we ſet out for Andaluſia. 
muy. N & My 
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| that he never loſt but when he pleaſed himſelf; 


Jancholy. | 
In an ill humour, on account of his having loſt an 


Ih d not carried his foul linen to a woman who 


to teach you to be more mindful of your buſ:- 


as ready at your buſineſs as at your victuals? can- 


and do what is neceſſary to be done, without bid- 
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* My maſter Don Abel was ſo fortunate at play, 


this obliged him often to ſhift his quarters, to a. 
void the reſentment of thoſe he had bubbled; and 
this was the cauſe of this our journey to Seville, 
Being arrived at that city, we again took ready fur. 
niſhed lodeings, in a houſe not far from the gate 
that lcads to Cordova, and began to live in the 
1ane manner as at Toledo. But my maſter found 
a vaſt difference between theſe two cities; he met 
with gameſters at Seville, who played full as well 
at tennis, as himſelf. and with tas good fortune; 
in ſomuch that he came home ſometimes very me- 


One morning in particular, when he was fil 
Hundred piſtoles the day b: fore, he aſked me, why 


uſed to waſh and perfume it? 1 anſwered him, 
that it never came into my memory; upon which 
He fl w into a paſſion and gave me half a dozen 
{laps on the face, laid on fo home, thit he made 
me ſee mote lights than ever were in the temple of 
Solomon: „ Pake that, you little raſcal,” ſaid he, 


neſs for the future. Muſt 1 be always after you to 
tell you What you have to do ? why are you not 


not you, ſince you are no fool, prevent my orders, 


ding?“ At theſe words, he went our of his apart- 
ment, where he left me very much mortified, at 
Having received ſo many flaps on the face for fo 
{mall a fault. 

„ do not know what adventure befel kim, not 
Jong after, in a tennis-court ; but one night he 
came home in a very great heat: “Scipio, ſaid 
he, I aw reſolved to take a trip to Italy, and 


hall embark after to-morrow, on board a * 
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that is returning to Genoa ; I have my reaſons for 
going this voyage. I believe you will be willing to 
bear me company, and take advantage of ſuch a 
fine opportunity, to ſee the moſt delicious country 
in the world.” 1 made anſwer, that the offer was 
very agreeable to me; but at the ſame time deter- 
mined within myſelf to play leaft in fight, at the 
rery moment we were to go on board, I thought 
I ſhould be thereby revenged on him, and fancied 
my deſign very ingenious. I was ſo highly delight - 
ed with it, that I could not forbear communicating 
it to a bully by profeſſion, whom 1 happened to 
meet in the ſtreet; for I had got acquainted with 
ſome looſe companions ſince my coming to Seville, 
and chiefly with the bully before mentioned. I told 
him then firſt, in what manner, and why I had 
been beaten, after which, I informed him of my 
defign to leave Don Abel in the lurch, when he 
was upon the point of embarking, and then aſked 
him what he thought of my reſolution, 

* | he bravo bent his brows as he heard me, 
and turned up his muſtachios, then blaming my 
maſter with great gravity ; “ Little gentleman,” 
ſaid he, “ you are a lad diſhonoured for cver, if 
you are ſatisfied with the trifling revenge you at 
preſent reſolve on: it is not cnough to let Don 
Abel ſet out for Italy by himſelf, that would not 
de puniſhment enough; you muſt proportion your 
revenge to the greatneſs of the offence. Let us 
rod him of his cloaths and money, which we will 
fare afterwards, like brothers, when he is gone. 
Although I had a natural inclination to ſtealing, 
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importance. Nevertheleſs, the arch thief, who 
propoſed it to me, did not leave me till he had per- 
luaded me to it; and pray obſerve what was the 
acceſs of our hopeful enterpriſe. 

The bully. who was a large robuſt man, came 
o me next evening, juſt at the cloſe of day, to our 


I was ſtartled at the propoſal of a robbery of this 
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lodgings; I ſhewed him the trunk in which my 
| maſter had already packed up his cloaths, and aſk. 
| ed him if he alone could carry a trunk of ſuch 
| : great weight. “ So great a weight !” ſaid he; 
N ** know, that when it is to carry off any thing of 
another man's, I would run away even with Noah's 
ark.“ Accordingly, having thus ſaid, he went to 
1 the trunk, took it without difficulty upon his ſhoul- 
ders, and went down ſtairs very nimbly, I follow. 
Li ed him that inſtant ; and we were juſt going out x 
| the ſtreet-door ; when Don Abel, whom his pro- 
pitious ſtars brought thither ſo-fortunately for him, 
appeared before us on a ſudden. 
Where are you going with that trunk?“ aid 
| he to me. I was fo confounded, that I ſtood quite 
[| ſpeechleſs; and the bravo, finding we had miſſed 
our aim, threw down the trunk upon the ground, 
and betook himſelf to his heels, to avoid coming 
4 to an explanation, * Whither were you going 
then with that trunk?“ ſaid my maſter to me a ſe- 
| cond time. Sir,“ anſwered I, more dead than 
is alive, „I was going to have it carried on board 
the veſſel, in which you are to embark to-morrow 
| for Italy.” “ Ay, Sir!” replied he,“ do you know 
— then which is the veſſel I am to go in?“ © No, Sir,” 
rejoined I, “ but whoever has a tongue may go to 
Rome. I ſhould have inquired at the harbour, 
and ſomebody or other would have told me.“ 

« At this anſwer, which created in him great 
ſuſpicion of me, he gave me a furious look ; and 
I thought he was going to threſh me again. Who 
bid you,” ſaid he, have my trunk carried out ot 
this houſe ?” “ Yourſelf, Sir,“ anſwered J. © Is 
it poſſible that you can have forgot how you te- 
proached me the other day? did not you tell me, 
when you cufled me, that you would have me pre: 
vent your orders, and do gf my own accord what. 
ever was to be done for your ſervice ? Accordingly 

it was, in compliance with this injunction, that k 
| | ws 
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was going to have your trunk carried to the veſſel.” 
On my ſaying this, the gameſter taking notice, that 
1 had more roguery in me than he had imagined, 
diſmiſſed me his ſervice that ipſtant, and added 
with a grave air : © Go, Mr, Scipio, heaven be 
your guide; I do not love to play with ſuch per- 
{ons as have ſometimes a card too few, and ſome 
times one too many. Get you out of my ſight,” 
purſued he, © in another tone, for fear I ſhould- 
make you dance without a fiddle.” 

„ ſpared him the labour of bidding me begone- 
twice; I got away from him in an inſtant, being 
ready to die for fear he ſhould make me pull off 
my cloaths, which by great good fortune he left 
me. As I went along the ſtreets, ſtudying where 
to get a lodging, with only two reals, which was 
all my treaſure, I arrived at the gate of the Arch- 
biſnop's palace; and as ſupper was then petting 
ready for his Grace, there came ſuch an agreeable 
ſwell out of the kitchen, that a good noſe migkt 
have ſcented it at a league's diſtance. *©* Adsfiſh !” 
ſaid I to myſelf, © I could very willingly make a 
ift with one of theſe ragouts that take me by the 
noſe ; 1 would be ſatisfied with only dipping in my- 
four fingers and my thumb. But let me conſider ! 
z it impoſſible to contrive ſome way, to taſte this 
Wh «{licious victuals, of which I can now ſmell only 

the team 2 Why not ? it does not ſeem to me im- 

practicable.” Upon this I put my wits upon the 
ck, and after ſtudying for ſome time, a ſtratagem 
ame into my head, which I immediately put in ex- 
ceution, and which proved ſucceſsful, I ran into 
the court-yard of the archiepiſcopal palace, and di- 
recting my ſteps towards the kitchen, cried out as 
loud as ever I could: Help, help, for the Lord's 
ke!” as if ſomebody had purſued me to kill me. 
On my repeated cries, Maſter Diego, the 
Archbiſhop's head cock, ran out with three oc 
ſcullions, to know the reaſon. of ſuch an out- 

| | e N 3 | cry, 
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cry, and ſeeing nobody but me, aſked why I called 


out in that manner for help.“ Ah, Sir,” anſwer⸗ 
ed I, © with the figns of one heartily frightened, 


_ © T conjure you, by St. Polycaip, to ſave me from 


the fury of a bully that wants to kill me.” © Where 
is this bully ?” {aid Diego; you are alone, I do 
not ſee ſo much as a cat at your heels,” „Go, 
child, go home, and do not fear any thing ; it was 
certainly ſomebody that had a mind to divert him- 
ſelf, by putting you in a fright ; and he did very 
well not to follow you hither, for we ſhould at 
leaſt have cut off both his cars.” No, no” anſwered 


I, © it was not one that run after me in jeſt ; it was 


a great rogue who wanted to ſtrip me, and I am 
ſure he is ſtill waiting for me in the ſtreet.” © He 
ſhall wait for you then a good while,” ſaid the 
cook; © for you ſhall ſtay here till to-morroy, 


you ſhall both ſup here, and lie here.” 


© I was tranſported with joy, on hearing theſe 


laſt words; and it was a delightful fight to me, 


when being conducted into the kitchen by Maſter 
Diego, I ſaw the preparations for his Grace's ſup- 
per. I reckoned up fifteen perſons that were em- 


ployed about it, but could not number all the diſhes 


that I ſaw before me, ſo well had providence taken 


care to provide for the archbiſhop's family, Then 


it was, taat having the full fcent of the ragouts, 
which J had before only ſmelt at a diſtance, I be- 
gan to underſtand high living. I had the honour 
then to ſup and lie that night with the ſcullions; 


into whoſe favour I inſinuated myſelf ſo far, that 
next day, when I went to thank Maſter Diego, for 


having fo generouſly afforded me refuge, he ſaid 


to me, Our ſcullions have all told me, they ſhould 


be overjoyed to have you for their companion, 
they are fo highly delighted with your good hu- 
mour z on the other hand, would you be willing to 


be their comrade?” I anſwered, That if | were 


once fo happy, I ſhould think myſelf at the * 
_ 
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of my wiſhes. Since it is ſo, friend,“ reſumed 
he,“ look upon yourſelf from this moment as 
one of the officers of the archbiſhop's family.“ 
Having thus ſaid, he took me with him, and pre- 
ſented me to the major domo, who, by my ſpright- 
y look, judged me worthy of being reccived iuto 
he number of the lick-diſhes. 

No ſooner was I in poſſeſſion of this fo ho- 
nourable employment, but Maſter Diego, accord - 
ing to the laudable cuſtom of cooks of great houſes, 
vho always ſend plenty of proviſion ſecretly to 
their favourites, choſe me out, to carry to a gentle- 
roman in the neighbourhood, ſometimes loins of 
jeal, ſometimes wild fowls, and fometimes tame. 
This good lady was a widow about thirty years of 
ge, very handſome, and very ſprightly; and one 
vio looked very much, as if the was not ſtrictly 
faithful to her kind provider, Maſter Diego, how - 
erer, was not contented with ſupplying her with 
meat, bread, fugar, and oil; he likewiſe ſent her 
in good ſtore of wine: and all this was at the ex- 
penſe of his Grace the Archbiſhop. 10 

completely ſhook off dulneſs in his Grace's' 
palace, where I played a pretty arch prank, which 
i {ill very much talked of at Seville. The pages, 
and fome other domeſtics, in order to celebrate the 
aniverſary of the archbiſhop's birthday, bethought- 
bemſelyes of acting a play. They pitched upon 
tat of Benavidez, and as they wanted a boy of 
ty age, to repreſent the young King of Leon, 
hey caſt their eyes upon me. The major domo, 
who valued himfelf upon being a maſter of orato- 
J took upon himſelf to inſtruct me; and, after 
laving given me Tome leflons, averrcd | thould not- 
* the worſt actor in the company. 

As his Grace was at the whole expenſe of the 
Mertainment, no coſt was ſpared to render it 
mpnificent; a ſtage was built up in the largeſt 
Winthe palace, which wanted for no decorations. 
N 4 Amongſt 
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Amongſt the reſt, a bed of green turf was pre. 
pared between the fide ſcenes, upon which I was 
to appear ſleeping, when the Moors ſhould come 
to take me priſoner. The actors having all got 
their parts ready before the day appointed; the 
archbiſhop did not fail to invite all the perſons of 
the beſt faſhion of both ſexes in that city to be 
preſent at the repreſentation, 

© That day being come, each actor was wholly 
taken up with the thoughts of his dreſs ; as for 
mine, it was brought me by a tailor, accompanied 
by our major-domo, who having given himſelf 
the trouble to hear me rehearſe my part, took a 
pleaſure in ſeeing his pupil ſet off to the beſt ad- 
vantage. The tailor then put on me a rob of biue 
velvet. trimmed with a rich gold lace, and buttons 
of the fame, and ſet off with a large fleeve, whoſe 


cCuffs were weighed almoſt down to the ground, by 


a broad fringe of the ſame meta]. 'This done, the 


major-domo himſelf placed a crown upon my head, 


which though made but of paſteboard was covered 
Over with fine pearl, intermixed-with a number of 
falſe diamonds, Belides this, they put on me a 
roſe-coloured filk girdie with filver flowers; and 
every addition they made to my dreſs, methought 
they were faſtening me on wings to fly away with, 
and be gone. | 

In a word, the play began about the cloſe of 


day; I opened the ſcene with a long ſpeech in 


verſe, which concluded with ſaying, © I bat not 
being able to keep myſelf from the charms of lep, 
J was going to give way to its pleaſing violence. 
Having thus ſaid, I retired behind the jccnes, and 


laid me down upon the turf-bed that was there 


, 


epared for me. But inſtead of fleeping there, [ 
13 to conſider how I ſhould get to the ſtreet, 


and walk off with-my royal robes. A little pair 


of back-ſtairs which went under the ſtage, and in- 
to the hall, ſeemed to me very proper for the ex- 


ecution 
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ecution of my deſign. I got up then nimbly, and 
finding nobody obſerved me, ran down the ftairs 
into the hall, got to the door, and cried, * Make 
way, make way, I am going to chavge my dreſs.” 

Upon this every one fell back, to give me room; 

ſo that, in leſs than two minutes, I got ſafe out of 

the palace, and ran to the houſe of the bully be- 

fore mentioned, my acquaintance, . 

He was ſurpriſed to the laſt degree, to ſee me 
jn ſuch a magniticent dreſs ; but I ſoon recovered 
him from it, by telling him the whole ſtory, at 

which he laughed heartily, . Then embracing me, 

with ſo much the more joy, becauſe he flattered. 
himfelf with the hopes of ſharing in the King of 

Leon's ſpoils, he congratulated me on my having 

done ſuch a notable exploit, and told me, if I did 

not degenerate for the time to come, I ſhould one 

day make ſome noiſe in the world by my ingenuity. - 
„After having diverted ourſelves highly, and 
| diſpelled the ſpleen, I aſked the bravo, what we 
ſhould do with my rich habit? Let not that 
trouble you,” ſaid he; I know an honeſt broker, 
who, without expreſſing the leaſt - curioſity, buys 
any thing chat is offered him, provided he can find 
his own account therein; I wil go to him to-mor- 
row morning, and bring him hither to you.” Ac- 
cordingly,- next day the: bravo went out very early 
in the morning, leaving me in bed, and returned 
two hours afterwards with the broker, who had 
__ his arm a bundle, wrapt up in a yellow © 

. 

«* Friend,” ſaid hie to me, I have here brought 
you Signior Y bagnez of Segovia, who, notwith - 
ſtanding the ill example of his brethren, piques 
himſelf upon being a man of the moſt ſcrupulous - 
integrity; he will immediately tell you to a mara- 
ved! the worth of the eloaths you have a mind to 
part with, and you may truſt to his valuation.“ 
— Ohl for that matter,” ſays this ſaint of a broker, 
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I ſhould be a fad villain indeed, to rate things at 
leſs than their full value; that is what Y bagnez of 
Segovia has never yet been reproached with, God 
be thanked, and what he never ſhall be reproached 
with. Let us ſee a little,” purſued he, ** the cloaths 
you have a mind to ſel; 1 will tell you on my con- 
{cience, the full worth of them.” * Here they 


are,” faid the bravo, holding them out to him, 


*« confeſs truly that nothing can be more magnifi- 
cent; obſerve well the beauty of this Genoa vel- 
vet, and the richneſs of theſe trimmings.” 

Jam charmed with them to the laſt degree,” 
anſwered the conſcientious broker, after having 
examined the cloaths with the greateſt attention; 
* nothing can be finer,” “ And what think you 
of the pearls that adorn this crown?“ reſumed 
my pretended friend. If they were ſomething 
rounder,” ſaid Ybagnez, “they would be ineſti- 
mable, and I am as well pleaſed with them as the 
reſt. I tell the truth honeſtly,” continued he; “a 


rogue of a broker, in my place, would affect to 


deſpiſe the goods, on purpoſe to have them at a 


low price, and would not be aſhamed to offer you 


but twenty piſtoles ; but I, who am a man of ho- 
nour, will give you forty for them.” 

„Had Ybagnez ſaid a hundred, he would not 
have been a juſt appraiſer, ſince the pearls alone 
were well worth two hundred; nevertheleſs, the 
bravo, who had an underſtanding with him, cricd 
out: See how fortunate you are to fall into the 
hands of ſuch an honeſt man. Signior Ybagnez 
values things as if he were to die the next mo- 
ment.” That is very true,” ſaid the broker; 
© accordingly, I am always at a word, never bate 
a farthing of what I aſk; or give a doit more than 
I bid at firft. Well,” purſued he, is it a bar- 
gain? ſhall I tell out the money?“ Stay a little,” 
{aid my bopeful acquaintance, ** my little friend 


muſt firſt try on the cloaths 1 made you bring — 
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for him; I am much miſtaken if they do not fit 
him to a hair.“ Then the broker unty ing his bundle, 
ſhewed me a ſuit of cloaths, which was indeed of a 
fine dark coloured cloth, with ſilver buttons, but 
half worn out. I got up to try on this rare pur- 
chaſe; which when I had done, although it was 
both too long and too big for me, theſe gentlemen 
vowed it looked as if it had been made on pur- 
poſe, it fitted me ſo exactly. Ybagnez valued them 
at ten piſtoles, and, as he was always at a word, I. 
was ooliged to ſubmit to it: inſomuch that he pul- 
led out his purſe, told out thirty piſtoles upon the 
table, and then bundled up my royal robes, and 
crown, and walked off with them. 

As ſoon as he was gone, ſays the bully to mc 
very gravely, „IJ am mighty well ſatisfied with tbis 
broker: and indeed. he had reaſon ſo to be; for 
I am ſure he had at leaſt a hundred piſtoles of him; 
for helping him to ſuch a bubble. However, not 
ſatisfied with that, he took without any ceremony 
half the money upon the table, and leaving me the 
other, “„ My dear Scipio,” purſued he, with 
theſe fifteen” piſtoles remaining, | adviſe you imme» 
diately to make all the haſte imaginable out of this 
city, where you may eaſily judge that a narrow 
ſearch will be made for you by his Grace the Arch- 
bilhop's order. I ſhouid be mortified to the la ſt 
degree, after your having ſignaliſed yourſelt by an 
action that will do honour to your hiſtory, to have 
* foolithly run yourſelf into a priſon.” | an- 


wered, that I had reſolved from the ticſt to leave 


Seville as ſoon as poſſible, as, in effect, I did, after 
having bought a hat and ſome ſhirts; ſteering my 
courſe along that vaſt and delicious country, Which 
leads between numberleſs vineya ds and olive. trecs, 
to the ancient city of Carmona, and three dazs 
after 1 arrived at Cordova. ONS 

took up my lodging at an inn, juſt at the 
entrance into the Great. dquare, that is inhabited 
(EA, by 


ll by - the merchants; and gave myſelf out for 2 
| young lad of a good family at Toledo, who was 
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| travelling for his pleaſure, I was well enough 
11 dreſſed not to have this ſuſpected as falſe ; and 
fome piſtoles which I took care to let my landlord 
| I! fee, as it were, by chance, fully perſuaded him 
1 that it was true. Perhaps alſo my tender years 
| might make him think me ſome young libertine, 
| who was roving about after having robbed his pa- 
#1 rents. | 
i However that be, he did not ſeem curious 10 
i know any more of me, than I was willing to tell 
Fi him, for fear, probably, that his curioſity ſhould 
| oblige me to change my lodging. For fix reals a. 
| day a man might leave very well in this inn, which 
was generally frequented by a pretty deal of com- 
pany, I reckoned up twelve perſons at ſupper that 
night. What is moſt diverting is, that-every body 
plied his jaws very ſtrenuoufly without ſaying ſo 
much as a word, excepting one man, whoſe tongue 
running perpetually, at random, made amends by 
its chattering for the filence of the reſt, He ſet 
| up for a wit, told abundance of ſtories, and rack- 
| ed his brains for jeſts to divert the company, who 
indeed every now and then would burſt into a 
; laughter; but in reality not fo much to applaud his 
| flights, as in deriſion of them. 
| & As for my part, I took ſo little notice of this 
| driginal's diſcourſe, that I ſhould have riſen from 
| 
| 
| 


dinner, without being able to give the leaſt account 

of it, if he had not found the means to intereſt 

me therein: © Gentlemen,” ſaid he, juſt as we had 

| dined, ** I reſerve for the laſt bit one of the moſt 
diverting ſtories in the world; it is of an adventure 

| that happened not many days ago at the Archbi- 
= -. ſhop's palace at Seville : I had it from a bachelor 
of my acquaintance, 'who ſays he was an eye-wit- 

neſs thereof.” Theſe words gave me ſame uneaſi- 

neſs ; I did not 1a the leaſt doubt but this was my 

| adventure; 
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adventure; nor was I deceived : he gave an exact 
account thereof, and even informed me of what 
] was before a ſtranger to, viz. what happened in 
the Archbiſhop's palace, after my flight, which 
was as follows : 5 

„ had not made my eſcape many minutes, 
when the Moors, who, according to the play, 
were to carry me off, came upon the ſtage, with 
deſign to ſurpriſe me upon my turf- bed, where 
they thought to find me counterfeiting fleep ; but 
when they would have ruſhed apon his Majeſty of 
Leon, they were infinitely ſurpriſed to ſee neither 
King nor Kern, Immediately the play was at a 
ſtand ; all the actors are in confuſion : one calls. 
me,. another runs every where to look for me; a 
third makes a horrid outcry ; a fourth withes me 
with ten thouſand devils ;- when the archbiſhop. 
perceiving there was ſome ſtrange diſorder and up- 
roar behind the ſcenes, called out to know the. 
reaſon. On hearing his Grace's voice, a page, 
who played the part of Gracioſo, came out, and 
faid; © You need not fear, my Lord, the Moors 
taking the King of Leon priſoner, he has juſt 
made his eſcape with his royal robes.” *© Heaven 
be praiſed !”. anſwered the Archbiſhop : © he has 
done perfectly well, to run from the enemies of 
our religion, and get away from the chains they 
were preparing for him: he is returned, no doubt, 
to Leon, the capital of his kingdom; may he ar- 
rive there without any ſiniſter accident. As for- 
the reſt, I forbid any one to purſue him; 1 ſhould 

very ſorry to have his Majeſty receive any mor- 
tification on my account. Having thus ſaid, the 


prelate ordered them to read my part, and to go. 
on with the play.” NE i 


—_—_— „ CaAas 
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If | CH AP, AL. 
s The ſequel of the hiſtory of Scipio. 


| A 5 long as my money laſted, my landlord ſhew- 

| ed me abundance of reſpect ; but the mo- 

| ment he perceived I had ſcarce any left. he grew 

| very cold, picked a ſleeveleſs quarrel with me, and 

defired me one fair morning to get out of his 

| houſe. Accordingly I walked off very haughtily, 

| and went into the church of the Dominican friars, 

| where, whilſt 1 was hearing maſs, an old beggar 

Ii came and aſked my charity. I took two or three 

| maravedis out of my pocket, which I gave him 
| 


ſaying, ** Beg of God, friend, that he would help 
me to find ſoon a good place; if your prayers are 
heard, you ſhall not repent it, depend upon it, I 

will not be ungrateful.“ 
At theſe words, the beggar looked vpon me ve- 
ry attentively, and anſwered with a grave air; 
| What ſort of place would you wiſh to have?“ 
| To be a foot boy,” replied I, “ in ſome good 
| family.” He atked me then, if the thing required 
| haſte? © As much as poſſible,” ſaid 1; © tor if 
I have not the good luck to be provided very ſoon, 
| there is no help for it, I muſt either ſtarve, or be» 
| come one of your brethren. . If you ſbould be re- 
| duced to that neceflity,” reſumed he, © it would 
| be very grievous to you, who are not uſed to our 
q' way of life; but if you was never ſo little accuſ- 
| toined to it, you would prefer our condition to 
| that of a ſervant, which, without diſpute, is infe- 
l rior to beggary. Never theleſs fince you would 
| rather go to ſervice, than lead, like me, a free and 
| independent life, you ſhould be provided for im- 


' 
| 
medliately. As poor as you ſee me, I can be ſer- 
| viccable to you; be here to-morrow at the fame 
hou:.? | 1 
| I wok care not to fail, but went thither next 
Ws morning 
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morning to the fame place, where I was not long 
before 1 ſaw the beggar, who came up to me, and 
defired me to take the pains to follow him. I did 
ſo, and he conducted me to a cellar, not far from 
the church, which ſerved him for his abode. We 
went both down into the ſubterraneous dwelling, 
and ſeating ourſelves upon a long bench, which 
was at leaſt an hundred years old, he broke ſilence, 
xs follows: A good action, as the proverb ſays, never 
gies unretuarded; you gave me alms y eſterday, and 
that determined me to procure you a place, and 
that very ſoon, if it pleaſe the Lord. I know an 
old Dominican, named Father Alexis, who is a ho- 
ly man, and a great director : I have the honour 
to be employed by him on ſeveral occaſions ; and 
I perform what he requires of me with ſo much 
diſcretion and fidelity, that, in return, he does 
not refuſe to uſe his intereſt for me, or for my 
friends, I nave meniioned you to him, and en- 
gaged him to ſerve you; I will accordingly preſent 
you to his Reverence when you pleaſe,” 
«There is no time to be loſt,” ſaid I to the old 
beggar, ** let us go directly to this good father.“ 
The poor man conſented, and carried me forth- 
wü to Father Alexis, whom we found in his 
chamber, writing ſpiritual letters. He immediate- 
ly left off his writing to ſpeak to me, and told 
me, that at the beggar's requeſt he was willing to 
ule his intereſt for me. Having heard,” purtued 
he, „ that Signior Balthaſar Velaſquez wants a 
toot-boy, I have written to him this morning on 
Jour behalf, and he has juſt ſent me for anſwer, 
that he will receive you implicitly on my recom» 
wendation; you may go to him, therefore, this 
very day in my name; he is my penitent, and my 
friend. Hereupon the good father exhorted me 
for three quarters of an hour, to be careful in 
diſcharging my duty faithfully : he expatiated 
chielly upon the obligation I was under to ſerve 
ages: N Velaſquez 


i 
11 
1 
| 
I 
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Velaſquez with zeal; after which he aſſured me he 
would take care to keep me in wy place, provided 
my maſter had nothing to lay to my charge, 

After thanking the friar for his goodneſs to me, 
I went out of the monaſtery with the beggar, who 
told me, that Signior Balthaſar Velaſquez was an 
old woolendraper, a good natured downright ho- 
neſt man, and in plentiful circumſtances, 1 do 
not at all doubt,” added he, © but you will do 
perfectly well in his houſe.” I aſked then the way 
to the draper's, and went thither directly, after 
having promiſed the beggar to be grateful for his 
good offices, as ſoon as ever I ſhould be ſettled in 
my place. Being come to the ſhop, which was ve- 
ry ſpacious, I found two journeymen, well dreſſed, 
walking to and fro, and giving themſelves the airs 
of ſmart fellows, till cuſtomers ſhould come in. | 
aſked them if the maſter of the houſe was within, 
and told them, I had a meſſage for him from Fa- 
ther Alexis, On hearing which venerable name, 
they made me walk into a back-ſhop, where the 
draper was looking over a great debt- book in his 
counting-houſe, I ſaluted him reſpectfully, and 
told him, I was the young lad Father Alexis had 
recommended to him for a foot boy. Ah 
child,“ faid he, © you are welcome ; it is ſufficient 
you are ſent me by that good man; I fha!l hire 
you preferably to three or four others that are pro- 
poſed to me; it is a thing agreed on, your wages 
mall go on from this day.“ 

J had no need to be long wich this good draper, 
to perceive that the character given me of him was 
very juſt; he even ſeemed to me an Iſraelite with. 
our guile, ſo very downright honeſt, that I could 
not help thinking it would coſt me a good deal of 
pains to forbear playing him ſome trick. He had 
been a widower four years, and had two children; 
a ſon about five and twenty, and a daughter about 
eleven. The latter being brought up by ens 

13 | 1 uenna, 


What would you have me do, child?“ anſwered 
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duenna, and directed by Father Alexis, walked in 
the paths of virtue; but Gaſpard Velaſquez, her 
brother, though no coſt had been ſpared to make 
him an honeſt man, was guilty of all the vices of 
an abandoned young libertine. He would ſome- 
times ſtay out for two or three days together; and 
if, at his return, his father thought proper to re- 
proach him with leading ſuch a looſe life, Gaſpard 
immediately obliged him to ſilence, by anſwering 
him with the greateſt haughtineſs and inſolence. 
Be. NN {aid the old man to me one day, © I 
hare a. ſon who is my only trouble; he runs into 
all manner of debauchery; this very much ſur- 
priſcs me, for his education bas not been neglected. 
] have provided him all the beſt maſters, and my 
friend, Father Alexis, has uſed his utmoſt endea- 
yours to put him into the right way; but all to no 
purpoſe. Gaſpard is turned a perfect libertine. 
You will tell me, perhaps, that I uſed him with 
too much indulgence, as he advanced in years, and 
that is what has been his ruin. But that is not the 
caſe; he has been well chaſtiſed, when I thought 
proper to uſe ſeverity; for as good-natured as I 
am, I can be reſolute when there is a neceſſity for 
it: I have even had him ſhut up in a houſe of cor- 
rection, and he is only grown ſo much the worſe; 
in a word, he is one of thoſe incorrigible tenipers, 
whom neither good examples, remonſtrances, or 
even chaſtiſement, will reform; nothing but Hea- 
ven can work that miracle.” RET | 

If I was not much moved at the afllition of this 
unfortunate father, at leaſt I pretended ſo to be. 
„How I pity you, Sir!” ſaid I; “ a good man, 
like you, deſerved to have had a better ſon.” 


he. * It has pleaſed God to deny me that conſo- 
lation, Amongſt the many cauſes of complaint I 
have againſt Gaſpard, there is one that gives me 
abundance of uncaſineſs; it is the great inclination 
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he has to rob me, which he finds but too often the 
means to fatisfy, notwithſtanding my vigilance, 
The foot-boy, in whoſe place you are come, had 
an underſtanding with him, which was the reaſon 
of my turning him away ; I depend npon it, you 
will not ſuffer yourſelf to be corrupted by my fon, 
but will eſpouſe my intereſts; I do not at all doubt, 
but Father Alexis has recommended it to you very 
ſtrongly.” © I will aſſure you. Sir.” replied I, 
** his Reverence exhorted me for an hour together, 
not to have any thing in view, but your intereſt : 
but I can likewiſe aver to you, that | had no need 
of this exhortation: I find myſelf entirely diſpoſed 
to ſerve you faithfully; and, in ſhort, I promiſe 
you a zeal proof againſt all temptations.” 
Whoever hears but one ſide, hears nothing: 
young Velaſquez, a perfect limb of the devil, judg- 
ing by my phyliognomy, that I ſhould not be more 
difficult to be ſeduced than my predeceſſer, took 
me aſide, and accoſted me in this manner: Hark 
you, my child, I am ſatisfied my father has in- 
joined you to watch me; take care, however, what 
you do; I give you warning, that employment is 
not without its inconveniencies ; you will find it 
very diſagreeable : if I once perceive that you are 
a ſpy upon me, I will cudgel you as long as there 
is any life in you; whereas, if you will join wih 
me in cheating my father, you may expect every 
thing from my gratitude. Shall I ſpeak more 
plainly ? you ſhall ſhare with me in every prize we 
make together, I leave you to your choice: de- 
clare this moment for the father, or for the ſon: 
I will have no ſtanding neuter,” 3 
Os my word, Sir,” anſwered I, ** you put 
me to it prodigiouſly; 1 ſee very well it will be im- 
poſſible for me to avoid taking your part, although, 
at the bottom, I feel within myſelf a reluctance te 
betray Signior Velaſquez,” * You ought not to 
make the leaſt. ſcruple of it,“ rejoined * F 
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« he is an old miſer, who would ſtill keep me in 
leading ſtrings; a wretch who denies me what is 
neceflary, in refufing to defray the expenſes of my 
pleaſures: for pleaſures are abſolute neceſſaries to 
2 man of five and twenty: it is in this light you 
muſt look upon my father.“ | 

„It is a done thing, vir.” ſaid I, © there is no 
holding out againſt ſuch a juſt cauſe of complaint ; 
l offer my ſervice to ſecord you in your laudable 
enterpriſes : but let us conceal our im elligence very 
carefully, for fear your faithful aſſiſtant ſhould be 
turned out of doors. It would not be amiſs in 
you, methinks, to affect to hate me; ſpeak to me 
is roughly as you pleaſe before people ; never mind 
the terms; even ſome cuffs on the ear, and a few 
kicks on the breech, will do no harm; on the 
contrary the more marks you ſhew of an averſion 
to me, the more confidence Signior Balthaſar will 
repoſe in me: as for my part, I will pretend to 
ſhun your company; when I wait on you at table, 
vill ſeem to do it with regret; and when I talk of 
you to the journeymen, do not take it ill, if lrail 
at you to the laſt degree.“ 

By St Francis,” cried young Velaſquez at theſe 
laſt words,“ I admire you, my boy; you diſco- 
rer a prodigious genius for tricking in one of your 
age; 1 draw from thence a good omen of our fu- - 
ture ſucceſs. I hope, by the help of thy wit, not 
o leave my father a ſingle piſtole.” ©* You do me 
too much honour,” ſaid I, © to rely fo greatly up- 
on my induſtry ; however, I will do my utmoſt 10 
juſtify your good opinion of me; and if Ido not 
ſucceed, at leaſt it thall be none of my fault.” 

It was not long before I ſhewed Gaſpard, that I 
vas actually the very perſon he wanted; and this 
ls the firſt ſervice 1 did him, Palchaſar's ſtrong 
box was in the good man's chamber, at his bed's 
head, and ſerved him as a haflock to knecl upon, 
vhen he was at his devotions. Every time 1 * 
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ed upon it, it rejoiced my ſight, and I often ſaid to 
it, within myſelf, © Sweet dear ſtrong box, will 
you be always ſhut againſt me? Shall J never have 
the pleaſure of contemplating the treaſure you con- 
ceal? © As I went when I pleafed into this chamber, 
whoſe entrance was forbidden only to Gaſpard, it 
happened one day that I entered it unperceived by 
his father, who, after opening and ſhutting again 
the ſtrong box, hid the key behind the hangings, 
not thinking himſelf oblerved by any one. 1 took 
good notice of the place, and immediately impart 
ed this diſcovery to my young maſter, who em- 
bracing me with tranſports : ** Ah | my dear Sci. 
pio,“ ſaid he, what is it you tell me? Our for- 
tunes are made, my boy. I will get you ſome wax 
this very day, upon which you ſhall take the im- 
preſſion of the key, and deliver it to me. I ſhall 
find it no difficult matter to meet with an obliging 
lockſmith in Cordova, which is not the leaſt ſtock- 
ed with rogues of any city in Spain.” 
„Why,“ faid I to Gaſpard, ** ſhould you be at 
the trouble of getting a falſe key made ? Cannot 
we have recourle to the true one?” © Yes,” an- 
ſwered he; but I am afraid that my father, eicher 
through miſtruſt, or otherwiſe, may take a tancy 
to hide it elſewhere ; and the ſafeſt way is to have 
one to ourſelves.” I approved, of his fear, and 
yielding to his opinion, prepared my ſelf to take 
the impreflion of the key ; which was accordingly 
done, one fine morning, while my old maſter was 
gone to Father Alexis, where he uſually made very 
long viſits. Neither did I ſtop there; I had re- 
_ courſe to the original key, to open the ſtrong box, 
which being full of great and little bags, put me 
into an. agreeable. perplexity: I knew not which © 
chuſe, ſo great an affection I found in myſelf both 
for the one and the other. However, as the fear 
of being caught would not ſuffer me to make 4 
long examination, I ſcized, at all. hazards, ny 
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the largeſt : then having again locked the box, and 
put the key behind the bangings, I haſtened out 
of the room with my prey, which I hid in a little 
doſet, where I lay, under my bed. . 

Having performed chis operation ſo ſucceſsfully, 
Iran with all ſpeed to young Velaſquez, who was 
waiting for me in a houſe, which we had appoint- 
ed for our rendezvous, and put him in raptures 
hy telling him what I had done, He was ſo highly 
felighted with me, that he loaded me with careſſes, 
and generouſly offered me half of what was in the 
hag, which I refuſed. No, no, Sir,” ſaid I, 
«this firſt bag is all for you alone; make uſe of 
it for your own neceflary occafions, I will return 
immediately to the ſtrong box, where, thank hea- 
jen! there is enough for both of us.” In effect, 
three days after, I took away a ſecond bag, in 
which, as well as in the firſt, there were five hun- 
dred crowns ; of which I would accept but a quar- 
ter, whatever entreaties Gaſpard uſed, to induce 
ne to ſhare them with him brother-like. 

As ſoon as this young man ſaw himſelf ſo fluſh 
in pocket, and conſequently in a condition to ſatis- 
bs love for women and gaming, he gave him- 

f up entirely to them; he was even ſo unfortu- 
nate to be paſſionately fond of one of thoſe fa- 
mous coquets, who, in a little time, can devour 
and ſwallow up the greateſt eſtates; and was ſo 
profuſe in his expenſes, to oblige her, that it put 
me upon making ſuch frequent viſits to the ſtrong 
box, that at laſt old Velaſquez perceived he was 
robbed, *©* Scipio,” ſays he to me one mornin 
*I muſt intruſt you with a ſecret, ſomebody robs 
me, my lad ; they have found the way to open my 
ſtrong box, and have ſtolen out ſeveral bags; this 
$s what I am very well aſſured of. Whom ought 
Ito accuſe of this theft? or rather, who but my 
ſon can have done it? Gaſpard muſt either have 


eatered my bedchamber clandeſtinely, or you muſt 


have 
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have introduced him thither yourſelf; for I an 


almoſt tempted to believe you an accomplice wid 
him, although you ſcem to bear a very ill-will ty 


each other. Nevertheleſs, I will not give way tg 


this ſuſpicion, becaufe Father Alexis has paſſed his 
word for your fidelity.” I anſwered, that thank 
heaven, what was another man's never tempted me, 
and I accompanied this lie with a hypocritical gri- 
mace, which ſerved me as an apology. 

In effect, the good old man never mentioned it 
to me again; but nevertheleſs he did not ceaſe to 


involve me in his miſtruſt ; and taking proper pre. 


cautions :gainſt our felonious attempts, he had a 
new lock clapt upon his ſtrong box; and ever after 


carried the key in his pocket. By this means, all 


communication being cut off between us and the 
bags, we looked both of us very bluely ; eſpecial. 
ly Gaſpard, who, being no longer able to be at the 
ſame expenſe for his nymph, was afraid of being 
obliged to viſit her no more. He had the vit, 
however, to bethink himſelf of an expedient, 


which helped him to rub on ſome days longer ; 
and this ingenious expedient was, to convert to his 


own uſe, under the pretence of borrowing, all that 
accrued to me, from the viſits I had made to the 
ſtrong box. I gave him then all, even to the laft 


picce; which, methinks, might paſs for un antici- 


pared reſtitution, which I made to the old man, in 
the pcrion of his heir. jt 
That young man, when he had exhauſted this 


his laſt refuge, conſidering that he had no other, 


fell into a profound and gloomy melancholy, which 


by little and little diſturbed his brain. He uo 
longer looked upon his father, but as a man who 


was the cauſe of all the misfortunes of his life; in 
ſhort, he fell into ſo violent a deſpair, that, vith- 
out being reſtrained by the ties of blood, the wreich 
formed the horrible deſign ro have him poiſoned; 


and not ſatisfied with communicating to me 118 


I _ execrable 


ap. 11. OF GIL BLAS 325 


execrable project, he even propoſed to me that 1 
hould ſerve him as the inſtrument of his ven- 
geance, At this propoſal I felt myſelf ſhudder 
with horrour : Is it poſſible, Sir,” ſaid 1, “ you 
can be ſo far abandoned by heaven, as to have 
formed this abominable reſolution ? What ! can 
you be capable of an attempt upon the life of the 
author of your being? Shall they ſec you in Spain, 
on the very ſpot where Chriſtianity is profeſſed in 
is greateſt purity, perpetrate a crime, the bare 
thought of which would ſtrike the moſt barbarous 
nations with abhorrence ? No, my dear maſter,” 
purſued I, falling at his knees, no, you fhall 
WT not be guilty of an action that would raiſe the 
Wh whole world up in arms againſt you, and be infal- 
diy followed by an infamous puniſhment.” 
I ſaid abundance more to Gaſpard, to diſſuade 
bim from ſo black an attempt; I know not from 
WH whence 1 got all thoſe arguments of a man of 
WH firict principles, which 1 made uſe of to combat his 
» WH deſpair ; but it is certain, I talked to him like a 
WH Salamanca doctor, as young, and as much the ſon 
of Coſcolina, as I was. Nevertheleſs, in vain did 
Wh | repreſent to him, that he ought to recall his ba- 
tuned reaton, and reject courageouſly the deteſt- 
© WH able thoughts that had poſſeſſed his mind; all my 
t cloquence was to no purpoſe. He hung down his 
bead upon his breaſt, and keeping a ſullen filence, 
n WF vhatever I could ſay to him, made me judge, that 
he would not recede from his black purpoſe. 
Hereupon. taking my reſolution upon the ſpot, 
| defired a private hearing of my old maſter; with 


h »bom being ſhut up: * Sir,” ſaid 1, © ſuffer me 
0 Wt fo throw wylclf at your feet, and implore your 
a pardon.” Having thus ſpoke, I fell proſtrate be- 


tore him, in great confuſion, and my eyes ſtream- 
ing with tears. The draper, ſurpriſed at my ac- 
uon, and my difordered looks, aſked what I had 
done. „A fault I heartily repent,” anſwered I, 

| and 


and with which I ſhall always reproach myſelf 
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as long as I live, I have had the weakneſs 10 
hearken to your ſon, and to aſſiſt him in robbing 
you.” At the ſame time I made him a fincere con. 
feſſion of all that had paſſed upon this head; after 
which, I gave him an account of the converſation 
I had juſt had with Gaſpard, whoſe defign I re. 


_ vealed to him, without forgetting the leaſt circum 


ſtance, 4 ; . 
As bad an opinion as old Velaſquez had of his 
ſon, he could ſcarce give credit to this diſcourſe 
However, not doubting but what I had told hin 
was true: Scipio,“ faid he, lifting me up, for! 
was all the while at his feet, I forgive you, in 
conſideration of the intelligence -you have juſt gi- 
ven me. Gaſpard,” purſued he, raiſing his voice, 
« Gaſpard has a deſign againſt my life! Ah; un- 
grateful ſon ! monſter, whom it would have been 
better to have ſmothered at his birth, than to have 


_ ſuffered him to live to become a parricide, what 


reaſon haſt thou to make any attempt upon my 
days? I ſupply thee yearly with a reaſonable ſum 
for thy pleaſures, and art thou not ſatisfied ? will 
nothing then content thee, but my ſuffering thee 
to laviſh away my whole fortune?“ After this 
bitter apoſtrophe, he injoined me ſecrecy, and 
bid me leave him to himſelf, to conſider what he 
ought to do on fo ticklith a juncture. 

I was very much in pain to know what courſe 
this unfortunate father would take, when the ſame 
day he ordered Gaſpard to be called, and ſpoke 
to him thus. without taking notice to him of 
what was in his heart, Son,“ ſaid he, I have 
received a letter from Merida, from whence word 
is ſent me, that if you are inclined to marry, you 
ſhall have the choice of a maiden about fifteen, 
and perfectly handſome, who will bring you a great 
fortune. If you are not averſe to this marriage, 
we will ſet out to-morrow at break of day for o 
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nda; we will ſee the perſon propoſed, and if you 
fancy her, you ſhall have her.” Gaſpard hearing 
talk of a large portion, and thinking himſelf al- 
ready ſure of it, anſwered without heſitation, that 
he was ready to go the journey; ſo that they ſet 
out next morning, at break of day, only by them- 
ſelves, and mounted upon two good mules, 

When they were amongſt the mountains of Fe- 
fira, and in a place as much frequented by robbers, 
25 it is dreaded by travellers, Balthazar diſmount- 
ed, and bid his ſon do the ſame. 'The young man 
obeyed, but aſked, Why he was to alight in that 
place? © I am going to tell you,” anſwered the old 
father, looking on him with an eye, wherein both 
grief and anger was painted to the life; © we ſhall | 
not go to Merida; the marriage I mentioned to 
you, is nothing but a ſtory invented to draw you 
hither, T am not ignorant, moſt unnatural and 
ungrateful ſon, I am not ignorant of the black de- 
fign you have formed in your heart. I know that 
a poiſon, prepared by jour care and contrivance, 
s intended to be given me; but fool as thou art, 
couldſt thou flatter thyſelf with the hopes, that 
thou ſhouldſt take away my life in that manner, 
unpuniſhed ? What a miſtake ! This crime would 
de ſoon diſcovered, and thou wouldſt die by the 
lands of the hangman. There is,” continued he, 

* a ſafer way to 1atisfy thy rage, without expoſing 

thyſelf to an ignominious death: we are here with- 
out witneſſes, and in a place where murders are 
: Wh eonmmitted every day; fince thou thirſteſt ſo much 
after my blood, ſtrike thy poniard into my heart, 
ad my death will be imputed to robbers.” At 
theſe words Balthazar opened his breaſt : Here 
Gaſpard.” purſued he, give me the fatal blow, 
+200 me for having begot ſuch a reprobate as 


— Young Velaſquez, ſtruck with theſe words, as 
f they had been a thunderbolt, far from endea- 
Vor. IV. . vouring 


: Jeemed to him the forerunner of repentance, could 
not forbear giving way to his fatherly affection, but 


on his mule, and rode away, without ſaying one 


« bandoning him to his remorſe, returned to Cor- 


 Hraught me to make ſerious reflections on my own, 


like an boneſt man. The habit I had got of con- 


thaeleſs I was in hopes of getting the better of it; 
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vouring to juſtify himſelf, fell down on a ſudden 
in a ſwoon at his father's feet: upon which the 
good old man, ſeeing him in that con dition, which 


vſed his utmoſt endeavours to bring him to him- 
ſelf. However, Gaſpard had no ſooner recovered 
the uſe of his ſenſes, than not being able to hear 
the preſence of a father ſo juſtly incenſed, he ex 
erted all his ſtrength to get up, mounted again up- 


word. Balthazar ſuffered him to be gone, and x 


dova, where, fix months after, he heard that he 
had entered himſelf amongſt the Carthuſians at 8e. 
ville, to paſs the reſt of his days there in repes 
tance, Kaka he. 


H Ar. . 
The concliſion of the life. of Scipio. 


AD examples ſometimes produce very good 
effects; the behaviour of young Velaſquez 


I began to reſiſt my thieviſh inclinations, and to live 


verting to my own uſe all the money that I could 
Jay hands on, was formed by ſo many repeated 
acts, that it was not eaſy to be overcome; never 


imagining within myſelf, that in order to become 
virtuous, nothing more was wanting, but a hearty 
deſire of being to. I undertook then this great 
work, and heaven ſeemed to bleſs my efforts; 

craſed to look upon the old draper's ſtrong bor 
with a covetous eye; 1 even believe, that thoug 
it had-depended only upon me to have got {ons 
b 9s, I ſhould not have done it : 1 muſt own, hes, 


. 2 . 't 
ever, that it would have been imprudence, to mn 
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put my budding integrity to ſuch a dangerou: teſt : 
accordingly Velaſquez took care he would not put 
it to the venture, 

Don Manrique de Medrano, a young gentleman, 
and knight of the order of Alcantara, came often 
to my maſter's ſhop. He was our cuſtomer, and 
that one of our nobleſt, if not one of our beſt. . I 
had the good fortune to be agreeable to this cava- 
lier, who, every time he met me, would teaſe me 
to ſer me a talking, and ſeemed to liſten to me with 
pleaſure. ** Scipio,” ſaid he to me one day, “ if I 
had a foot-boy of your humour, I ſhould think I 
poſſeſſed a treaſure ; and if you did not belong to 
a man for whom | have ſome value, I would ſpare 
no pains to entice you from him.“ © Sir,” an- 
ſwered I, © you would not find it very difficult to 
ſucceed therein ; for I have naturally an inclination 
for perſons of quality; that is my blind fide ; their 
eaſy behaviour charms me.” Since it is ſo,” rc- 
plied Don Manrique, I will deſire Signior Bal- 
thazar's conſent for taking you into my ſervice; I 
hardly believe he will refnſe me ſuch a favour.” In 
effect, Velaſquez did grant it him; and that with 
ſo much the more eaſe, becauſe he did not think 
the lofs of a rogue irreparable. As for my part, 
I was very glad of this change; a tradeſman's ſer- 
vant ſeeming to me but a ſhabroon, in compariſon 
of the ſervant of a knighr of Alcantara, 

To give you a true deſcription of my new ma- 
ſter, I muit tell you, that he was a cavalier of a> 
moſt amiable figure, and one that was agreeable to 
every body, for the ſweetneſs of his temper, and 
bis lively wit, Beſides this, he had abundance of 
courage, and probity ; in ſhort, he wanted only a 
good eſtate ; but being the youngeſt branch of a 
family, more Hluſtrious than rich, he was obliged 
tO live at the expenſe of an old aunt, who refided 
a Toledo, and who loving him as well as if he had 

| a ö been 
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been her own ſon, took care to remit him what 


money was neceſſary for his maintenance. 

He was always genteelly dreſſed, and met with a 
good reception every where ; viliting all the ladies 
of the beſt quility in that city; and amongſt the 
reſt the Marchioneſs de Almenara, a widow of 


ſeventy-two years old, who by her obliging beha- 


viour, and the charms of her wit, drew to her aſ- 
ſembly all the nobility of Cordova: both gentle. 
men and ladies took pleaſure in her converſation; 
inſomuch that her houſe was named, the rendezvous 
of all good company. 

My maſter was one of this lady's moſt affiduous 


viſitants. One night, when he was juſt come from 
her, he ſeemed to me to have a more lively air than 


was natural to him, * My Lord,” ſaid I, “you 
ſeem very gay ; may your faithful ſervant aſk the 


cauſe ? has not ſomething extraordinary happen- 


ed ?” The knight ſmiled at this queſtion, and con- 
feſſed to me, that really his thoughts were all ta- 


ken up with a ſerious converſation he had juſt had 


with the Marchioneſs de Almenara. I with with 
all my heart,” ſaid I laughing, that this minion 
of ſeventy had made you a declaration of love,” 
Do not imagine it is a jeſting matter,“ anſwered 
he; © for know, friend, that the Marchioneſs is 
actually in love with me. Don Manrique,“ ſaid 
the to me, “J am neither a ſtranger to the nar- 
rowneſs of your fortune, nor to the nobleneſs of 
your family; I have an inclination for you; and 
have reſolved to marry you, to put you in better 
circumſtances ; it not being decent for me to en- 
rich you any other way, I know very well that 
this marriage will cena me to the ridicule of the 
world; that a hundred ſlanderous reports will be 


raiſed about me; and in ſhort, that I ſhall be reck- 


oned an old fool, that is fond of a bedfellow. But 
no matter, I defign to deſpiſe all their tittle. tattle, 
in order to make you maſter of an agreeable for- 
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tune. All I fear,” purſued ſhe, is, that you 
will be averſe to comply with my intentions,” 
„This,“ continued my maſter, ** 1s what the 
Marchioneſs bas faid to me; and I am the more 
aſtoniſhed at it, becauſe ſhe is the moſt virtuous 
and moſt prudent woman in Cordova. Accord- 
ingly I made anſwer, that I was ſurpriſed the did 
me ſo much honour to offer me her hand, ſhe who 
had always perfited in the reſolution of remaining 
ever a widow : to which ſhe replied, that having 
a conſiderable eſtate, ſhe was willing, during her 
life, to ſhare it with a man of honour, for whom 
ſhe had a value.” In all appearance then,” re- 
joined I, “you are determined to take the leap.” 
Can you doubt it?“ anſwered he; © the Mar- 
chioneſs is immenſely rich, with a generous ſoul, 
and abundance of wit; I muſt have loſt my ſenſes 
to let {lip a ſettlement ſo much to my advantage.” 
| approved very much of my maſter's deſign to 
lay hold on ſuch a fine opportunity of making his 
fortune, and even adviſed him to do it out of hand. 
ſo much was I afraid of her changing her mind. 
By good fortune, the lady was yet more eager for 
this affair than I ;. accordingly ſhe gave ſuch ef- 
fectual orders, that the preparations for her nup- 
tials were ſoon ready. As ſoon as it was known 
in the city, that the old Marchioneſs de Almenara 
was about marrying young Don Manrique de Me- 
| drano, the laughers began to divert themſelves at 
the lady's expenſe ; but in vain did they ſpend their | 
ſpirits in ſcurvy jeſts, they could not diſſuade her 
irom her deſign; ſhe left the whole city to talk on, 
and followed her knight to the altar. Their nu ©. | 
tals were celebrated with a ſplendour that gave a 
freſh handle for detraction.“ „ "The bride,” ſaid 
they, ** ought at leaſt, in modeſty, not to have 
had this pomp and clutter, which docs not at all: 
become old widows that marry young huſbands.” 
However, the Marchioneſs, inſtcad. of ſeeming a- 
O3 8 ſhamed. 
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ſhamed of being wife to ſo young a gentleman at 
her age, gave herſelf up without reſtraint to the 
Joy the felt thereat. There was a great entertain. 
ment, with a fine concert, and the whole ended 
with a ball, at which all the nobility of both lexes 
were preſent. Towards the end of the ball, our 
new married couple ftole away to an apartment, 
where being ſhut in with a waiting woman and my. 
elf, the Marchionefs addreſſed herſelf as follows, 
wo my maſter : “ Don Manrique, this is your a- 
partment, mine is in another part of the houte; 
we will paſs the night in ſeparate rooms, and will 
live all day like mother and fon.” The knight was 
deceived at firſt by this carriage, and belicved the 
lady only ſaid fo, to induce him to have recouiſe 
o a pleaſing violence; and imagining he ought in 
civility to appear amorous, he went up to her, and 
offered her very officiouſly to ſerve her as a val 
de chambre; but far from ſuffering him to un: 
dreſs her, ſhe put him back with a ſerious air, and 
laid: © Hold, Don Manrique, if you take me for 
one of thoſe doting old women, who marry again 
out of frailty, you are vaſtly miſtaken : I did not 
take you for my huſband, to make you buy thoſe 
advantages | have ſceured you by our marriage 
contract; no; they are the pure gifts of my heart, 
and all I require of your gratitude, is your triend- 
ſhip.” At theſe words ſhe left my maſter and me 
in our apariment, and withdrew to her own with 
her woman, after having abſolutcly injoined the 
knight not to follow her. | 
After her being gone, we remained for ſome 
time amazed at what we had juſt heard.“ Scipio,“ 
ſaid my maſter, could you ever have expected 
ſuch a ſpeech as the Marchioneſs has mage me t 
What do you think*of ſuch a lady?“ “ think, 
Sir,” anſwered I, “ that ſhe is a woman without 
her fellow. How happy are you in having her! 
It is having a perfect ſine cure.“ For my part, 
1 rejoined 
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rejoined Don Manrique, * I admire a wife of ſuch 
a valuable character, and reſolve to make her a- 
mends by all imaginable complaiſance, for the ſa- 
crifice ſhe offers up- to her delicacy.” We conu- 
nued talking of her ſome time longer, after which 
we went to reſt; I in a little bed in a cloſet, and 
my maſter on a good down one, that had been 
prepared for him, where, I believe at the bottom 
of his heart, he was not forry to lic alone, and to 
come off ſcot free. 

The rejoicings began again next day, and the 
bride ſeemed in ſuch a good humour, that ſhe gave 
full ſcope to the laughters. She was even the firſt 
to laugh at the jeſts they paſſed, and incited chem 
herſctt to be merry, by taking with a good grace 
all their flights. Don Manrique alſo, on the other 
hand, ſeemed no leſs pleaſed than his ſpouſe; and 
one would have ſworn, by the tender looks he gave 
her, and his obliging way of ſpeaking to her, that 
he had taken a fancy to old age. In the cvening. 
the new-married couple had another converiation, 
wherein It was agreed, that, without putting. ans 
conſtraint upon themſelves, they ſhould buth live 
in the ſame manner, as they had done before their. 
wedding. Nevertheleſs, this praiſe muſt be given 
to Don Manrique; he did, in conſideration of his 
wife, what few huſbands would have condeſcended 
to in his place; he abandoncd a little gypſy whom 
he loved, and by whom he was beloved again, re- 
ſolving not to hold a corceſpondence, which would 
ſeem, as he ſaid, an inſult to the delicacy of his 
wife's behaviour to him. "oe, 

Whilſt he gave ſuch pregnant proofs of his gra- 
titude to this old lady, the repaid them with uſury, 
though ſhe was ignorant of them; ſhe made him 
maſter of her ſtrong box, which was yet A va- 


luable than that of Velaſquez. As ſhe dil. 
miffed ſome of her retinue, during her widow- 
hood, ſhe again put it upon the ſame foot, as it 
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was in the time of her firſt huſband ; the hired 
more ſervants, and filled her ſtables with good 
horſes and mules: in a word, by her generous be. 
haviour, the pooreſt knight of the order of Al. 
cantara became ſoon the richeſt, You will aſk me, 

perhaps, what I got by all this? I received fifty 
piſtoles from my miſtreſs, and a hundred from my 
maſter, who likewiſe made me his ſecretary, with 
a ſalary of four hundred crowns a year; he even 
repoſed ſo much confidence in me, as to make me 
his treaſurer. 

His treaſurer !“ cried I, interrupting Scipio 
in this place, and burſting into a laughter. Yes, 
dir, anſwered he, with a cold and grave air,“ yes, 
his treaſurer; and I dare even aver, that I dil- 

charged this employment with honour. It is true, 
IJ may perhaps be ſomething in arrears in my ac- 
counts; for as I took up my wages beforehand out 
of the caſh, and was forced to leave Don Man- 
Tique's ſervice on a ſudden, it is not impoſſible but 
there may be ſome deficiency : be that as it will, it 
is the laſt reproach that can be made me, ſince I 
have been ever ſince full of probity and honour, 

«« I was then,” purſued the ſon of Coſcolina, 
e ſecretary and treaſurer to Don Manrique; who 
ſeemed as well pleaſed with me, as I was ſatisfied 
with him, when he received a letter from Toledo, 
wherein word was ſent him, that Donna Theodora 
Moſcoſa was at the point of death. He was fo 

ſenſibly affected at this news, that be ſet out imme- 
diately to fee that lady, who had been as a mother 
to him for ſome years. I attended him on his 
journey, with only a valet de chambre, and one 
footman, all mounted upon the beſt horſes in our 
ſtables ; and we arrived at Toledo with the utmoſt 
expedition. We there found Donna Theodora in 
a condition to give us hopes ſhe would not die of 
that illneſs ; and in effect, our conjectures, though 
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contrary to the opinion of an old phyſician, who 
governed her, were not contradicted by the event, 
Whilſt our good aunt recovered her health vi- 
ſibly, not ſo much, perhaps, by the virtue of the 
medicines they made her take, as by the preſence - 
of her dear nephew, Mr, Treaſurer paſſed his time 
the moſt agreeably that was poſſible, with ſome 
young fellows, whoſe acquaintance was very pro- 
per to procure him occaſions of ſpending his mo- 
ney. They ſometimes carried me to tennis-coun'ts, . 
where they-engaged me to play with them, and not 
being ſo good a gameſter as my Maſter Don Abel. 
L loſt much oftener than I won. I began to take a 
fancy to gaming inſenſibly-; and if I had. given up 
myſelf entirely to that paſſion, it would doubtleis 
have obliged me to take up ſome quarters before- 
hand out of the caſh; but, fortunately. for me, 
love interpoſed to ſave both the caſh and my virtue. 
One day, as 1 was paſſing by. the church de lus 
Reyes, 1 perceived through a lattice, whoſe cur- 
tains were open, a young maiden, who ſeemed to 
me not ſo much a mortal, as a goddeſs: 1 ſhould 
make uſe of a yet ſtronger term, if there were any, 
to expreſs beiter the impreſſion her fight. made up- 
on me. I inquired after her, and, by the ſtrength 
of indefatigabic. diligence, was informed, that her 
name was Beatrice, and that ſhe was woman to 
mo Julia, youngeſt daughter to.the Count de. 
olan.“ ä | 
Here Beatrice interrupted Scipio, by burſting in- 
to a violent laughter; after which addreſſing her- 
ſelt to my wife: Charming Antonia,” ſaid ſhe, 
look at me well, I beg you; have not I, in your 
opinion, the air of a goddeſs? Lou had then 
in my eyes, anſwcred Scipio, “ and ſince I no 
logger ſuſpect your fidelity, you ſeem to me hand- 
er than ever.“ After ſuch a gallant repariec, 
my ſecretary went on thus with his ſtory, 
This diſcovery added freſh. fuel to my flame, 
3 903. which, 
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which, to ſay the truth, was not then a lawful one; 
I imagined it would be eaſy to triumph over her 
virtue, if I tempted her with preſents capable of 
ſhaking it; but I judged amiſs of the chaſte Bea. 
trice. In vain did 1 offer her my purſe and ny 
ſervices. by ſome mercenary women; ſhe rejected 
my propofals with diſdam. Her reſiſtance did but 
add to my deſires : 1 had recourſe to the laſt ex. 
pedient; I offered her my hand; which the accept. 
ed, as 1ioon as ſhe knew I was ſecretary and trea- 
ſurer to Don Manrique. As we thought proper 
to conceal our nupt als for ſome time, we were 
joined in wedlock 1ecretly in the preſence of Lo- 
renza Sephora, governante to Seraphina, and ſome - 
others of the Count de Polan's domeſtics, No 
ſooner was I married to Beatrice, but ſhe procured 
me the means of ſeeing her by day, and converſing 
with her at night, in the garden ; to which I had 
accefs by a little door, the gave me the key thereof. 
Never were a couple better ſatisfied with each other 
than Beatrice and me; we waited with equal im- 
patience for the hour of the rendezyous; we haſt- 
ched thither with the ſame eagerneſs ; and the time 
we ſtaid together, though it was ſometimes pretty 
long, always ſeemed to us too ſhort. 

„One night, which was as cruel to me, as the 
ſormer ones had been agreeable, I was very much 
ſurpriſed, on my entrance into the garden, to find 
the little door open. This novelty alarmed me: | 
drew from thence an ill omen, and turned pale, 
and trembled, as if ] had forefeen what was to be. 
fal me; and advancing in the dark towards an ar- 
bour where I ufed to meet my ſpouſe, I heard 1 
man's voice, I ſtopt ſhort on a ſudden to liſten 
better, and my ears were immediately ſtruck with 
theſe words: “ Make me not Jlanguith then, my 
dear Beatrice, complete my happineſs ; remember 
that your fortune depends upon it.” Inſtead of 
having the patience to liſten any longer, ar 
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1 had no manner of buſineſs to hear more; a jea- 
lous fury ſeized upon my ſoul, and breathing no- 
thing but revenge, I drew my ſword, and entered. 
ſuddenly into the arbour. Ah? baſe debauchee, 
cried I, whoever thou art, thou muſt deprive me 
of life, before thou robbeſt me of my honour.” 
Having thus faid, I fell upon the cavalier who was 
talking with Beatrice. He ſoon put himſelf into a 
poſture of defence, and fought like a man who: 
underſtood fencing better than me, who had only 
had a few leflons at Cordova. Nevertheleſs, as 
a ſwordſman as he was, I made a puſh at him 
which he could not parry, or rather his foot flipt. 
I ſaw him fall; and imagining I had wounded him 
mortally, fled away as faſt as I could, without 
ſtopping to anſwer Beatrice, who called after me.” 
% Yes indeed,“ ſaid Scipio's wife, interrupting: 
him, I called him to undeceive him. The cava- 
lier with whom F was talking, was Don Fernand 
de Leyva. This nobleman, who was in love wih 
my miſtreſs Julia, had formed- the reſolution to 
carry her off, thinking there was no other way to 
gain her; and I had myſelf made him an appoint- 


ment in the garden; to concert meaſures for put · 


ting his deſign in execution; upon which he aſſur- 
ed me my fortune depended. But in vain did I 
call my ſpouſe; he fled away from me as from an 
unfaithful wife.“ . . 

In the condition I was then in,” reſumed Sci- 
bio, I was capable of any thing. They who 
know by experienee what jealouſy is, and what ex- 
travagancies it makes people even of the beſt ſenſo 
dommit, will not be aſtoniſhed at the diſorder it 
produced in my weak brain. I-changed in a mo- 
ment from one extreme to the other. I felt the 
love I had for my wife, but a moment before turn · 
& to downright hatred; and made an oath to a- 
dundon her, and baniſh her for ever from my 
Goughts, Beſides, I: believed I had killed the ca - 


valier; 


1 
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valier ; and in this opinion, fearing to fall into the 
hands of juſtice, I experienced that fatal trouble, 
which, like a fury, purſues every where the man 
who has been guilty of an ill action. In this hor. 
rible ſituation, thinking only on making my eſcape, 
I never returned home, but went directly out of 
Toledo, without any more cloaths than thoſe on 
my back, It is true, I had threeſcore piſtoles in 
my pocket, which was ſtill a pretty good reſource 
for a young fellow, who propoſed to himſelf to 
tive always in ſervice, | 
„ walked on then all the night, or, to ſpeak 
more properly, I ran; for having the dread of the 
alguazils always before my eyes, it gave me per- 
petually freſh vigour. 'The morning found me be- 
tween Rodillas and Maqueda : and when I came to 
this laſt town, feeling myſelf a little weary, I went 
into a church which had juſt been opened, and af. 
ter ſaying a ſhort prayer, ſat me down upon a 
bench to reſt me. 1 began then to ruminate on 
the ſtate of my affairs, which had but too much to 
employ wy thoughts; but I had not time to make 
many reflections. I heard the church refound 
with three or four ſmacks of-a whip, which made 
me judge ſome muleteer was paſſing by. I roſe up 
immediately to ſee if I was not miſtaken ; and when 
I was at the door, perceived one mounted upon 2 
mule, and leading two others in his hand.“ Stop, 
friend,” ſaid 1, where are you going with theſe 
mules?” To Madrid,” anſwered - 1 brouębt 
from thence hither two good Dominicians, and am 
returning back again | 

FTbe opportunity that offered of going to Me. 
drid, gave me a defire of ſeeing it; wherefore 1 
made a bargain with the muleteer, mounted one 
of his mules, and put on towards Illeſcas, where 
we were to lie. We had hardly got out of Ma- 
queda, when the muleteer, a man between thirty 
and forty, began to chant aloud ſeveral _— 
£4 — 
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hymns. He opened firſt with the prayers the ca- 
nons ſay at matins ; after which he ſang the creed, 
as it is chanted at high maſs; then procecding to 
the veſpers, he ſang them, without forgetting even 
the Magnificat. Although the raſcal ſtunned me, 
I could not forbear laughing, nay, I even urged 
bim to go on, when he was vbliged to ſtop to re- 
cover his breath. Courage, friend,” ſaid I, do 
not leave off; if heaven has given you good lungs, 
you do not make an ill uſe of them” © Oh! for 
that matter, not I,” anſwered he; © I am not, 
God be thanked, like moſt of thoſe who travel the 
roads, they ſing only ſuch ſongs as are cither ſmut- 
ty or profane; I do not ſing even any of the bal- 
lads on our wars againſt the Moors; for at leaſt 
they are vain, if they are not lewd.” “ You have 
a modeſty and probuy,” replicd I, © that is hard 
to be found in muletcers; but with your extreme 
ſcrupulouſneſs about the choice of your ſongs, 
have you likewiſe made a vow of chaſtity in thoſe 
inns where there are pretty maids ?” * Certainly,” 
rejoined he; “ continency is another thing, upon 
which I value myſelf in thoſe places; I am wholly 
taken up there with the care I ought to have of 
my mules.” I was not a little aſtoniſhed to hear 
this Phoenix of a muleteer ſpcak in this manner; 
and thinking him a man of honeſty and good 
ſepſe, I entered into converſation with him as ioon 
as he had ſung his fill. 4 

We arrived at llleſcas about the cloſe of day; 
and when we got to the inn, I left my companion 
to take care of the mules, and went into the kit- 
chen. I ordered the innkecper to prepare us a 
good ſupper ; which he promiſed to do fo well, 
that I ſhould remember all my lite my having lodg- 
ed with him. Aſk,” purſued he, ** atk your 
muleteer what ſort of a man I am. By St Francis, 
I will defy all the cooks in Madrid and Toledo to 
make an olla podrida comparable to mine. I will 


toſs ___ 
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toſs you up to-night a ragout of young rabbits of 
my dreſſing, to ſhew you whether I am in the 
wrong to cry up my ſkill.” Thereupon he point. 
ed to a ſtewpan, wherein there was, as he ſaid, a 
rabbit already cut in pieces. That,“ purſued he, 
* is what I deſign to toſs you up. When I have 
put to it ſome pepper, and falt, with wine, ſweet 
herbs, and ſome other ingredients which I uſe in 
my ſauces, I hope to ſerve you a ragout fit for a 


 contador-major.” | 


© "The innkeeper, after having thus extolled him- 
ſelf, began to dreſs ſupper ; and whilſt he was a- 
bout it, I went into a parlour, where lying down 
upon a ſorry bed. I found there, I fell aſleep, being 
heartily weary, and having had no reſt the night 
before. In about two hours, the muleteer came 
to wake me : ** Maſter,” ſaid he, your ſupper 
is ready; come, if you pleaſe, and fit down at the 
table.” There was a cloth laid in the room with 
two coverss We ſat down thereat, the muleteer 
and I, and the ragout was brought in. I fell to it 


eagerly, and thought it exquiſuely reliſhed ; whe- 


ther my hunger made me judge of it too favour 
ably; or whether it was the effect of the cook's 
ingredients. They afterwards ſerved up a piece of 
roaſt mutton; and obſerving that the muleteer 


touched only the laſt difh, but never taſted the o- 


ther, I aſked him the reaſon of it. He anſwered 
with a imile, that he did not love ragouts. This 


anſwer, or rather the ſmile with which it was ac- 


companied, ſeemed to me myſterious, “ You cons 
ceal from me the true reaſon . of your not taſting 
this ragout,” ſaid 1; ** be ſo good as to tell it me.“ 
* Since you are ſo deſirous of knowing it,“ res 
plied he, © I muſt tell you I have an averſion to 


cramming down theſe forts of ragouts, ever fince, 
on the road from Toledo to Cuenca, a great cat 


was ſerved me up in a ragout, inſtead of. a rabbit; 


this has given me a diſguſt to fricafices,” © 41 
| / « No 
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« No ſooner had the muleteer ſaid this, but, not- 
withſtanding my ' being infinitely hungry, my ſto- 
mach failed all at once, I fancied I had been eat- 
ing a cat palmed upon me for a rabbit, and I could 
no longer look upon the ragout without making 
faces at it. My companion did not cure me of this 
ſuſpicion, by telling me that the inkeepers in Spain 
often made ſuch miſtakes, as well as the paſtry- 
cooks. This diſcourſe, as may be gueſſed, was a 
great conſolation ; accordingly, I had not the leaſt 
inclination to' return to the ragout, nor even to 
touch roaſt meat, for fear the mutton ſhould be 
no more genuine than the rabbit. I got wp then 
from the table, curſing the ragout, the inkeeper 
and the inn ; and lying down again upon the bed, 
paſſed the night more quietly, than I had expected. 
Next morning early, atter paying my landlord as 
liberally as if he had uſed me very well, I haſtened 
away from Illeſcas, with my imagination {till fo 
full of the ragout, that I took for cats all the live 
ing creatures I met in my way. & Ns 
We arrived at Madrid in good time, where as 
ſoon as I had ſatisfied my muleteer, I hired a room, 
ready furniſhed, near the gate, called Sun-gate, 
My eyes, though accuſtomed to the beau-monde; 
were nevertheleſs dazzled at the vaſt concourſe of 
noblemen that are uſually to be ſeen at the eourt- 
end of the town. I admired the prodigious num- 
ber of coaches, and the intinite crouds of gentle- 
men, pages, and foetmen, in the retinue of the 
grandees. But my admiration redoubled, when, 
going to the King's levee, I ſaw that monarch ſur- 
rounded by his courtiers. I no longer wondered 
at having heard it ſaid, that one muſt ſee the court 
of Madrid, to be able to conceive all its magnifi- 
tence ; I was overjoyed at having come thither, 
and was aſſured, in my own thoughts, that I ſhould 
do ſomething extraordinary there, However, all 
I did there, was to get ſome acquaintance, that 
4 | : were 
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were of no manner of ſervice to me. I ſpent al 
my money by little and little; and was at laſt un 
happy, with all my merit, in taking up with a pe. 
dant of Salamanca, whom a family affair hag 
brought to Madrid, where he was born, and tg 
whom I became known by mere chance. He made 
me his fac totum, and I went with him to his uni 
verſity when he returned thither. 


My new maſter was named Don Ignatis de 


Tpigna; he had aſſumed the title of Don, on at- 
count of having been tutor to a Duke, who, in 
gratitude, had fettled a penſron on him for life: 
he had another, as ſenior profeſſor of his college, 
and beſides, exacted every year a contribution of 
two or three hundred piſtoles from the public, by 
printing his books of dogmatical morals. His way 
of compoling thele works, deſerves very well my 
making honourable mention thereof. He ſpent al- 
moſt the whole day in reading Hebrew, Greek, 
and Latin authors, and in writing down upon 2 
little ſquare bit of paper, every apophthegm, or 
fine thought which he found therein. In propor- 
tion as he filled theſe bits he employed me in put- 
ting them upon a file in the thape of a garland, 
and each garland made a volume, What wretched 
books did we palm upon the world! Not a month 


paſſed that we did not make at leaſt two volumes, 


and immediately the preſs groaned under the bur- 
then of our compoſitions, What is moſt ſurpriſing, 
is, that thoſe rhapſodies were publiſhed as novel- 


ties; and if the critics thought proper to reproach: 


the author with ſtealing trom the ancients, he 


would anſwer, with a haughty impudence ; Furto, 


letamur in ipſo. eB 4-44 

% He was likewiſe a great commentator ; and 

there was ſo much learning in his commentaries, 

that he frequently made remarks upon things not 

worthy of any annotations. As he ſometimes trau- 

ſcribed paſſages out of Heſiod and other _ 
thoug 
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(though very prepoſterouſly), upon his ſquare bits 
of paper before mentioned, I did not fail of im- 
proving myſelf, by being even with this pedant; it 
would be ungrateful in me not to acknowledge it. 
| perfeted myſelf in writing, by often copying his 
works; and though in treating me rather like a 
pupil than like a ſervant, he took care to cultivate 
my underſtanding, he did not neglect my morals at 
the ſame time. ** Scipio,” would he ſay, (when 
by chance he heard of any domeſtic, who had play- 
ed a roguiſh trick), „take care, child, of not fol- 
lowing the ill example of that raſcal; a ſervant 
ought to do his duty by his maſter, both with zeal 
and fidelity :” in a word, Don Ignatio let flip no 
opportunity of inciting me to virtue ; and his ex- 
bortations had ſo good an effect upon me, that 1 
vas not in the leaſt tempted to play him any trick, 
during the whole fifteen months that I lived with 
him. | 

have already ſaid that Dr. de Tpigna was o- 
riginally of Madrid; he had a relation there, 
pamed Gatuline, who waica voor the prince's 
nurſe, This maiden, who is the very fame to whom 
had afterwards recourſe to get the Signior de 
davtillane out of the tower of Segovia, 33 a 
mind ig ſerve Don Ignatio, engaged her miſtreſs 
0 aſk a benefice, ſor him, of the Duke de Lerma. 
Hereupon that miniſter. preferred him to the arch- 
ceaconry of Grenada, which, being in a conquer- 
ed country, the diſpoſal of it is in the King. We 
ſet out for Madrid as ſoon as we heard this news, 
the Doctor being deſirous of thanking his bene- 
lrefles before he went to Grenada. I had then 
more than one opportunity of ſeeing and ſpeaking 
to Catalina, My gay tewper and caſy air pleaſed 
ber; on the other hand, ſhe was ſo much to my 
fancy, that I could not help making ſuitable re- 
uns to the little marks of affection ſhe ſhewed 
a: in thort, we devoted ourſelves entirely to Fe | 
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other. Forgive me this confeſſion, my dear Be. 
trice, as I believed yoy unfaithful to my bed, thy 
crrour ought to ſave me from your reproache, 
In the mean while, Don Ignatio was preparing 
for his departure to Grenada; and his relation and 
I being frightened at the approaching ſeparation 
wherewith we were threatened, had recourſe to an 
expedient which prevented it. I pretended to be 
ſick, complained of my head and breaſt, and act. 
cd to the life a man oppreſſed with all the illneſs in 
the world, My maſter ſent for a phyſician, who | 
after having well obſerved me, told me plainly, 
that my diſtemper was of worſe conſequence than 
was imagined, and that, in all appearance, I ſhould 
keep my chamber for ſome time. The Doctor, 
impaticnt to be at his cathedral, did not think pro- 
per to put off his departure, but choſe rather to 
hire another ſervant ; contenting himſelf with de- 
livering me over to the care of a nurſe, with whom 
he left a ſum of money to bury me if I dicd, or to 
reward we for my good ſervice if I recovered. 
As ſoon as I knew Don Ignatio was gone for 
Grenada, I was immediately cured of all my ill 
neſs; wherefore I got up; diſmiſſed the phyſician, 
who had ſo much penetration; and turned off my 
nurſe, who robbed me of above half the money 
ſhe was to have given me, Whilſt I ated thif 
part, Catalina was playing another with Donna 
Anna de Guevara, her miſtreſs, to whom ſhe gave 
to underſtand, that I was admirable for intrigues; 
this put it in her head to chuſe me for one of bet 
agents. 'This good nurſe, whom the lave of riches 
induced often to undertake jobs, had need of ſuch 
emiſſaries; whercfore ſhe received me amongſt her 
domeſtics, and was not long before ſhe put me 0 
the trial. She fent me upon errands that required 
ſome addreſs; and, without vanity, I did not dif 
charge myſelf of them like a novice; according), 
ſhe was well pleaſed with me, as 1 had hangs” 
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be diſſatisfied with her. She was ſo covetous, that 
ſhe gave me not the leaſt ſhare of the fruits ſhe 
reaped from my labour and induſtry ; imagining, 
that, in paying me my wages, ſhe was generous e- 
nough in conſcience to me. This exceſſive avarice 
would have made me ſoon have left her, if I had 
not been with-held by the goodneſs of Catalina, 
who growing every day fonder of me than before, 
at laſt propoted to me plainly to marry her, 

« Softly,” ſaid I, © my charmer, that ceremony 
eannot be ſo ſoon ſolemniſed by us. I muſt firſt 


beforehand with you, and to whom I was joined 
in wedlock for my fins.” “ Tell that ſtory to 
ſomebody elſe,” ſaid Catalina, “you pretend you 
are married, to conceal from me, civilly, your be- 
ing loath to take me for your wife.“ I proteſted 
to her, in vain. that I ſpoke nothing but the truth: 
my fincere confeſſion ſeemed to her a ſham; and 
being offended at it, the altered her way of beha- 
viour to me, We did not quarrel indeed ; but we 
grew viſibly cold to cach other, and no longer re- 
parded each other any farther than not to break 
m upon common decency and civility. 

© Whilſt things were in this ſituation, I heard 


that Signior Gil Blas de Santillane, ſeeretary to the. 


hrſt miniſter of the erown of Spain, wanted a 
footman ; and this place pleaſed me the more, as it 
was cried up to me, as the molt agreeable one that 
| could poſſeſs. lhe vignior de Santillane,” 
laid they, „ is a cavalier full of merit, and a great 
favourite of the Duke de Lerma, and one who 


conſequently cannot fail of puſhing his fortune ve- 


y fir; beſides, he is one of a generous ſoul, in 
Wing his buſineſs you will likewife do your own 
very well, you will be fure to find your account in 
u“ I did not negle& this opportunity, but went 


ind offered my ſervice to dignior Gil Blas, for 


mom I found in myſelf a ſtrong inclination at firſt 


ſight, 


bear of the death of a young perſon who has been 
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fight, and who hired me upon my looks, 1 i 
not heſitate then in the leaſt upon leaving Donny 
Anna de Guevara for him, and he ſhall be, if 
Heaven fo pleaſe, the laſt maſter I will have.” 
lere Scipio made an end of his ſtory ; after 
which, addreſſing himſelf to me; “ Signior de 
Santillane,“ continued he, be ſo good as to teſti- 
ſy to theſe ladies, that you have always found me 
both a faithful and affectionate fervant, | hare 
nced of your evidence to perſuade them, that Col. 
colina's ſon has reformed his morals, and made hu 
vitious inclinations give way to virtuous ſentiments, 

© Yes, Ladies,” ſaid I then, that is What! 
can aſſure you of; though Scipio in his tender 
years was a downright gypſy, and would let no- 
thing eſcape his fingers, he is ſo well reclaimed 
fince, that he is become the model of a ſervant 
without fault. I am fo far from having any thing 
to reproach him with, about his behaviour to me, 
that I ought rather to own my having great oblt 
gations to him. The night I was ſeized, and car: 
ried to the tower of Segovia, he ſaved from pil 
lage, and depoſited in good hands, part of my el. 
fects, which he might ſecurely have converted to 
his own uſe: nor was he contented with ſtudying 
to preſerve my ſubſtance, but he came in pure 
friendſhip to ſhut himſelf up with me in my con- 
finement, preferring to the charms of liberty, the 
melancholy pleaſure of ſharing in my afflictions.“ 
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CHAP. I. 


of the reatef happineſs that ever befel Gil Blas, and 
of the melancholy accident that put a fiop to it: Of 


the changes that happened at court, which maae 
Santillane return thither, 


HAVE already obſerved, that Antonia and 
Beatrice agreed together perfectly well; the one 
having been accuſtomed to live like a reſpe&ful 
ſervant, and the other uſing herſelf willingly to 
play the miſtreſs. Scipio and I were too fond 
huſbands, and too well beloved by our wives, not 
to have ſoon the ſatisfaction of being fathers; they 
became pregnant almoſt at the ſame time, Beatrice 
fell in labour firſt, and was delivered of a daugh- 
ter; a few days after which, Antonia filled us all 
with joy, in bringing me a ſon. I diſpatched im- 
& nediately my ſecretary to Valencia, to carry this 
news o the governour, who came to Lirias with 
deraphina, and the Marchioneſs de Pliego, to ſtand 
ſuretics for the child, taking a pleaſure in adding 
this teſtimony of his affection to all thoſe I had 
already received from him. My fon, to whom 
that nobleman was godfather, and the Marchioneſs 
godmother, was named A!phonſo; and the gover- 
nour's lady being willing to do me that honovr, 
ſtood with me to Scipio's daughter, to whom we 
gave the name of Seraphina. e 
The birth of my ſon not only overjoyed all the 
perſons in the manor-houſe, but the inhabitants of 
Lirias celebrated it alſo by rejoicings, which ſhewed 
that all the hamlet intereſted themſelves in whate- 
der was a ſatisfaction to their Lord. But, alas! 
our rejoicings were of no long continuance; or, 
0 ſpeak more properly, they were turned all of a 
8 | ſudden 
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ſudden into mourning, tears, and lamentations, h 
an accident, that above twenty years hath not beg 
able to make me forget, and which will ever be 
freſh in my memory. My ſon died, and my witz 
though ſafely delivered of him, followed ſoon : 
ter; a violent fever carried off my dear ſpouſz 
after fourteen months marriage. Let the reader 
imagine, if it is poſſible, the violent grief tha 
ſeized me; I fell into a ſtupid bearing, and by 
being too ſenſible of the loſs I had ſuſtained, [ 
ſeemed as if I had been wholly inſenſible theredf, 
Five or fix days I remained in this condition, no 
would I receive any ſuſtenance; and had it not 
been for Scipio, I believe verily I ſhould either 
have ſuffered myſelf to have died with hunger, ct 
ſhould have loſt my ſenſes. But this artful ſecre- 
tary had the addreſs to deceive my grief in con- 
forming himſelf to it; he found the ſecret to make 
me take ſome broth, by offering it me with fuch a 
diſconſolate air, that he ſeemed not to give it ſo 
much to preſerve my life, as to nouriſh my afflic- 
tion. | 

Nor was this all; this affectionate ſervant wrote 
to Don Alphonſo, to inform him of my misfor- 
tunes, and the melancholy condition I was in; that 


tender and compaſſionate nobleman, that generous 
friend, haſtened away ſoon after he received it, to 


Lirias; I cannot, without tears, call ro mind the 
moment he appeared before me. My dear San: 
tillane,” ſaid he, embracing me, I come not here 


to comfort you; I come to lament with you the 


loſs of Antonia, as you would with me that of Se- 
raphina, thould the fates ſnatch her from me.” 
In effect, he wept, and anſwered me figh for ſigh. 
As much oppreſſed as I was with my own ſorrows, 
Don Alphonſo's . goodneſs affected me very ſenf - 
bly. FL 

The governour had afterwards a long conference 


with Scipio, what meaſures to take to alleviate mY 


grief ; 


- 


1” 
Via, 
_ 
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grief ; and they both judged it neceſſary to remove 
me for ſome time from Lirias, where every thing, 
continually brought the image of Antonia freſh in 
my mind: upon this Don Cæſar's ſon propoſed to 
me, the taking me with him to Valencia; and my 
ſecretary ſeconded this propoſal ſo ſtrongly, that 
I, at laſt, accepted of it. I left Scipio then and 
his wife at my houſe, the fight of which in reality 
ſerved only to aggravate my ſorrows, and ſet out 
zich the governour for Valencia. When I arrived 
there, Don Cæſar, and his amiable daughter in- 
law, ſpared no pains to diſpel my melancholy ; they 
had recourſe, by turns, to all the amuſements that 
were moſt proper to divert my thoughts; bur, 
notwithſtanding all their officious care, I remained 
overwhelmed with a deep melanholy, from which 
they could not extricate me. Neither was it any 
fault of Scipio's that I did not recover my former 
tranquillity; he came frequently from Lirias to 
Valencia to inquire after my welfare, and returned 
thither the more melancholy, or the more cheer- 
ful, juſt as he ſaw me more or leſs inclined to ad- 
mit of conſolation, * | | 
One morning in particular, he entered my room 
pretty haſtily ; ** Sir,” ſaid he, with the air of one 
under ſome perplexity, there is a report current 
out the city, that concerns the whole kingdom ; 
* is rumoured, that Philip III. is no more, and 
hat the Prince his ſon has aſcended the throne. 
They ſay beſides,” purſued he, that the Cardinal 
Duke of Lerma has loſt his place; that he is even 
forbid the court; and that Don Gaſpard de Guſ- 
man,” Count d' Otivarez, is at preſent prime mini- 
ſer.” I felt myſelf ſomewhat moved at this news, 
zühout knowing the reaſon why. Scipio, perceiv- 
ug it, aſked me, if J was not at all affected by 
bs great change. Why ! how far, child,” an- 
ered I, ** would you have me affected therewith ? 
have left the court; all the changes that can hap- 
| pen 
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pen there, ought for the future to be entirely in 
different to me.” | 

% For a man of your age,” replied Coſcoling, 
ſon, © you are wonderfully weaned from the world. 
Were I in your place, I ſhould have a defire ty 
ſatisfy my curioſity; 1 ſhould go to Madrid, and 
there make my appearance before the young mo. 
narch, to ſee whether he would remember me. 
Your ſentiments may not agree with mine, but 
this is a ſatisfaction I ſhould give myſelf.” * I un. 
derſtand you very well,” reſumed I; “ you would 
Have me return to court, to attempt my fortune 
there once more; or rather to turn there again z 
covetous ambitious wretch.” © Why ſhould your 
morals be again corrupted there?“ rejoined Scipio, 


J have more confidence than you have in your 


virtue, and I will paſs my word for your conſtancy 
and reſolution on this occaſion. The wholeſome 
reflections you made upon the court in your dil 
grace, leave you no room to apprehend the dan- 
gers of it. Embark again boldly upon a ſea, with 
all whoſe rocks and ſhelves you are acquainted.” 


Hold thy tongue, flatterer,” interrupted I, ſmil- 


ing, „art thou weary of ſeeing me lead a quiet 
lite? I thought my repoſe had been more dear to 
was”: 

Here our converſation was interrupted, by the 
arrival of Don Cziar and his ſon; who confirmed 
to me the news of the King's death, as well as of 
the Duke of Lermas's diſgrace. They informed 
me, . belides, that this miniſter having demanded 
permiſſion to retire to Rome, had not been able to 
obtain it, but had been ordered to go and reſide at 
his marquiiate of Denia. This ſaid, as if they had 
previouſly concerted matters with my fecretary, 


they adviſed me to ſet out for Madrid, and make 
my appearance before the new King; ſinceI v 


not only known to him, but had even done hi 
ſome ſervices, which great men are generally 2 
| | : real 


. 
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ready to reward. For my part,“ cried Don Al- 
phonſo, « do not in the leaſt doubt but he will 
requite them; Philip IV. is obliged to pay the debts 
of the Prince of Spain.” “Jam of the ſame o- 
pinion,” ſaid Don Cæſar; “ and I look upon San- 
tillane's journey to court, as an opportunity for 
him to riſe to ſome great employment.” * Indeed, 
my Lords,” anſwered I, “you do not conſider 
what you ſay; one would think to hear you boch, 
that I need only go to Madrid, to have the golden 
key, or ſome other conſiderable employment. On 
the contrary, I am well ſatisfied, the King would 
not take the leaſt notice of me, though I ſhould 
appear before him; I will put it to the trial if you 
defire it, to undeceive you. The Lords of Leyva 
Wh took me at my word, and T could not avoid pro- 
WW nifiog them to ſet out without delay for Madrid, 
ls ſoon as my fecretary ſaw me determined to 
Inke this journey, he was filled with an exceſſive 
uo; imagining 1 ſhould no ſooner appear before 
»W the new monarch, than he would dittinguith me 
1.Wfrom the croud, and load me with honours and 
et iavours. Hereupon pleaſing his fancy with the 
o noſt flatrering chimeras, he raited me in his ima— 

nation to the fiiſt poſts in the ſtate, and puſhed 
bels own fortune by the means of my advancement, 
ed prepared myſelf then to return to Madrid; ror 

th the view of making my court there to for- 

une, but to ſatisfy Don Cæſar, and his fon, whoſe 
gel rinds were prepoſſeſſed with the opinion, that I 
to euld ſoon enjoy the good graces of my ſovereign, 

is tue, I felt at the bottom of my heart, ſome 
aa tre o know if that young prince would call we 
iin to remembrance, Drawn along by this cu— 
ae, without cither hopes or delign of getting 
wa advantage by the new reign, 1 ſet out fer 
in hid wich Scipio, leaving the care of my houſe 
8 tamily to Beatrice, who was an excellent ina- 
A. | | FA 
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CHAF; It. 


il Blas arrives at Madrid, and apbears at cory 
where the King knows him, and recommends him 
to his jirjſt miniſter : the ſucceſs of his recommenda- 
tion. | | 


V E reached Madrid in leſs than eight days, 
Don Alphonſo having given us two of his 
belt hories, that we might make the more haſte. 
We went then directly to a ready-furniſhed houſe, 
where I had already lodged twice before, and there 
diſmounted; and Vincent Forero, my qgquondam 
landlord, was not a little pleaſed to ſee me again, 
As he was a man who valued himſelf upon 
knowing all that paſſed both at court and in the 
city, | aſked him what was the beft news at Ma. 
drid? * There is a great deal,” anſwered he; 
* ſince Philip 111.'s death, the friends and partizans 
of the Cardinal Duke of Lerma, have taken 2. 
bundance of pains to preſerve his Eminence in the 
miniſtry, bur all their efforts have been in van; 
the Count d'Oliv+rez has got the better of them, 
It is pretended that Spain loſes nothing by the 
change; and that this new miniſter is a man of 
ſach an extenſive genius, tha: he would even be 
capable of governing the whole univerſe : heaven 
grant it prove true. What is very certain,” con: 
tinucd he, is, that the people have conceived 4 
moſt extraordinary opinion of his capacity; We 
| ſhall ſee in the end whether the Duke of Lerma' 
poſt is better or worſe filled by his ſucceſſor.” Fo: 
rero's tongue he ing thus ſet a going, he gave me 
particular account of all the alterations that has 
been made at the court, ſince Count d'Olivare 

had been at the helm of the Spaniſh monarchy: 
Two days after my arrival at Madrid, I went te 
the King's apartment after dinner, and placed mf: 
elf in his way as he was going to his cloſer, but be 
Neve 


never looked upon me. I went, the next day, to 
the ſame place, but was not a bit more tortur:ate 
and the day after he juſt caſt his eyes upon me er 
poſſant, but ſeemed not to take the leaſt notice of 
my perſon. © You ſee,” ſaid I, to Scipio who 
was with me, that the King does not remember 
me, or if he does call me to mind, he does not 
care to renew acquaintance with me. I believe it 
WH would not be amiſs to ſteer our courſe back again 
WH to Valencia.” * Let us not be ſo haſty in our re- 
| ſolutions, Sir,“ anſwered my ſecretary ; “you 
know better than I, that the only way to ſucceed 
ct court, is by patience. Ceaſe not to ſhew your- 
ſelf to his Majeſty ; by often placing yourſelf in 
his ſight, you will oblige him to conſider you more 
© WT aticnitively, and to call to mind the features of his 
WH faithful agent to the fair Catalina.“ | 

4 That Scipio might have no room to reproach 


for three weeks, At laſt, one day, it ſo happened, 


his clotet, but not without being in ſome confuſion 
at being admitted to a tete d tete with my ſovereign. 
* Who are you?“ ſaid his Majeſty, “ your fea- 
tures are not unknown to me; where have I ſeen 
you?” © Hire,” anſwered I trembling, © I had the 


de Lemos, to * Ah! 1 remember it 
very well,” cried the Prince, interrupting me ; 
you was then ſecretary to the Duke of Lerma ; 


and, if | am not miſtaken, your name is Santillane. 


priſon for that adventure?” © Yes,” anſwered I, 
* dice, I was fix months at the tower of Segovia; 
but you had the goodneſs to get me enlarged.” 
That does not acquit me of what Lowe Santil. 

P 2 lanc, 
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me, I perlevered in dancing the fame attendance 


that the young monarch ſtruck with my fight, or- 
dered me to be called. I went to him then into 


honour to conduct you one night, with the Count 


L have not forgot that you ſerved me on that occa- 
hon with abundance of zeal, aud was but ſcurvily 
rewarded for your pains, Was not you put in 
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_ doubled his ſurpriſe, by ſaying : Count, 1 put 


_ Employment ; I charge you with the care of ad- 


ſign to withdraw: Go, friend,” continued he, 


vantageouſly for my ſervice and your own intereſt,” 


ſame time I filled him with raptures, by relating to 
had with the young monarch. “ My dear maſter,” 


you believe me another time? Confeſs that the 


Calderona of Count d'Olivarez.”” * That is what 


Jane,” replied he; © it is not enough that I had 
him ſet at liberty, I muſt make him amends for 
the troubles he 1. ered for my ſake.“ 

Juſt as that prince had ſpoken theſe words, the 
Count d'Olivarez entered the cloſet. Every thing 
gives umbrage to favourites ; he was aſtoniſhed tg 
find there one unknown to him; and the King re- 


this young man into your hands; give him tome 


vancing his fortune.” Ihe miniſter affected to re. 
ceive this order with a gracious air, but examined 
me all the while from head to foot, and was in 
great pain to know who I was: when his Majeſty, 
directing his diſcourſe to me, and making me a. 


© the Count will not fail to employ you, both ad- 


Hereupon I left the cloſet immediately, and re- 
joined the fon of Coſcolina, who, burning with 
impatience to know what the King had ſaid to me, 
was in an inexpreſſible uneaſineſs. He atked me, 
as ſoon as I came up to him, whether we were to. 
return to Valencia, or to continue at court.“ You 
ſhall be judge yourſelf,” anſwered J; and at the 


him, word for word, the litcle diſcourſe I had juſt 
then iaid Scipio, in the exceſs of his joy, will 


Lords of Leyva and I were not in the wrong, to 
adviſe you to take a journey to Madrid. I already 
ce you in an eminent poſt ; you will become the 


I do not in the leaſt delire,” cried I, interrupting 
him; * that poſt is ſurrounded with two many 
precipices to excite my envy. I ſhould wiſh for 
an employment wherein I ſhould have no oppor- . 
tuuity of doing juſtice, nor making a hace 
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traffic of my Prince's goodneſs. After the uſe. IL 
made of my paſt favour, I cannot be too much 
upon my guard againft avarice and ambition,” 
© Go, Sir,” reſumed my ſecretary, the miniſter 
will put you in ſome good poſt, wherein you may 
do your duty, without cealing to be an honeſt 
man,” | | 

More preſſed by Scipio, than urged by my own 
curioſity, I went next morning, before break of 
day, to the Count d' Olivarez; having been inform- 
ed, that every morning, whether winter or ſum- 
mer, he gave audience, by caadle-light, to all who 
had any thing to ſay to him. I placed myſelf mo- 
deſily in a corner of the parlour, and from thence 
examined the Count as ſoon as he made his appear- 
anee; for I had taken but little notice of him in 
the King's cloſet, I faw a man of a more than 
middle ſtature, and who might have paſſed for fat, 
in a country, where one ſeldom ſces any but who 
are lean, He was ſo round-ſhouldered, that TI 
thought him hump-backed, though in reality he 
was not ſo; his head, which was of an extraor- 
dinary bigneſs, hung down upon his breaſt; his 
hair was black and lank, his viſage long, his com- 
plexion olive, his mouth ſunk. in, and his chin long, 
and peaked, and very much turned up. 3 

Such an aſſemblage of ill features were very far 
from making the owner a handſome man ; never- 
theleſs, as I imagined him diſpoſed to oblige me, I 
looked upon him with indulgence, and even thought 
him agreeable, It is true, he reccived every one 
vith an affable and kind air, and took very graci- 
ouſly all the petitions that were preſented him, 
which ſeemed to ſerve him inſtcad of a good mein. 
Nevertheleſs, when I advanced in my turn to ſa- 
lute him, and make myſelf known to him he gave 
an ill natured threatening look, and turning his. 
back upon me, without vouchſaſing to hear me, 
returned again into his cloſet, I then fancied this, 
1 P 3 nobleman 
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nobleman more deformed than he really was, and 
went out of the parlour, very much confounded 
at ſuch a ſavage reception, without knowing what 
Jought to think of it. 

Having rejoined Scipio, who waited for me at 
the door; Do you know,” faid 1, “ what a 


welcome has been given me?“ © No,” anſwered he, 


„but it is eaſy to gueſs ; the miniſter, ready to 
comply with his prince's pleaſure, has doubtleſs 
offered you ſome conſiderable employment,” © You 
are vaſtly miſtaken,” replied I; at the ſame time! 
told him in what manner he had received me. He 
heard me very attentively ; after which he ſaid : 
The Count muſt not have called you to mind, 
but muſt have taken you for another ; I adviſe you 
to ſee him again ; I do not doubt but he will look 
upon you more graciouſly,” 1 followed my ſecre- 
tary's advice, and appeared before the miniſter a 
ſecond time; when treating me yet worſe than at 
firſt, he knit his brows as ſoon as he ſaw me, as if 


my fight had been painful to him; after which he 
turned his cyes off me, and retired without ſaying 


one word. * 
This behaviour ſtung me to the ſoul, ſo that! 


was tempted to ſet out directly on my return to 


Valencia; but Scipio did not fail te oppoſe this, 


not being able to renounce the flattering hopes he 


had conceived. * Do not you ſee,” ſaid I, . that 


the Count is reſolved to drive me away from the 


court? The king has expreſſed an affection for me, 
is not that ſufficient to draw upon me the averſion 
of his favourite ? Let us yield, my boy, let us yield 


with a good, grace, to the power of fuch a formt- 


dable enemy.” Sir,“ apſwered Scipio, exafperat- 
ed to the laſt degree againſt the Count d'Olivarez, 


I would not quit my ground fo cafily ; I would 
complain to the King of the little regard the mi- 


niſter has to his recommendation,” * Very bad 
counſel, my friend,” ſaid I; “ ſhould I take that 
| imprudent 
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imprudent ſtep, it would not be long before I. 
ſhould repent it; I do not even know, whether I. 
do not run ſome riſk in ſtaying ſo long in this 
city.” | . | NS 
At this diſcourſe, my ſecretary recollected him-- 
ſelf; and conſidering that, in effect, we had to do 
with a man, who had it in his power, when he 
pleaſed, to make us pay a ſecond viſit to the tower 
of Segovia, he began to ſympathiſe with me in my 
fear; wherefore he no longer oppoſed my deſire 
of leaving Madrid, from whence I reſolved to be 
gone the yery next morning, 


CHAP. . 
What hindered Gil Blas from putting in practice the re- 


ſolution he had taken of leaving the court; and f 


the important ſervice dene him by Joſeph Navarro, 


S I was returning to my lodging, I met Joſeph 
Navarro, clerk of the kitchen to Don Baltha- 
zar de Zuniga, and my old friend. I ſaluted him, 
and accoſted him, by aſking, whether be knew me, 
or would be fo good as to ſpeak to a wretch, who 
had repaid his friendſhip with ingratitude. © You 
own then,” -ſaid he, ** that you have not uſed me 
too well?” © Yes,” anſwered 1; © and you have a 
right to load me with reproaches; 1 deſerve them 
all, if I have not already expiated my crime by the 
remorſe that followed it.” Since you have re— 
pented of your fault,” anſwered Navarro, em 
bracing me, I ought no longer to remember it.“ 
On the other hand, I preſſed Joſeph in my arms, 
and we both reaſſumed, for each other, our pri« 
ſtine ſentiments of friendſhip, | 
He had heard of my impriſonment, and the diſ- 
order of my affairs; but was ignorant of all the reſt ; 
wherefore I informed him of all, even to the con- 
verſation I had with the King; neither did 1 con- 
teal from him the ill reception I had juſt met 
EO. with, 
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with from the miniſter, nor my deſign of reuringio 


alked where I lodged; after which we parted. 


leaſt doubt, but he will prepoſſeſs him in your fa— 


' your intereſt,” I made a low bow to Signior de 


© him,” 


my ſolitude. ** Take care how how you do that," 
{aid he; “ ſince his Majeſty has expreſſed an affec. 
tion for you, it is fit it ſhould be of ſome ſervice tg 
you. Under the roſe, the Count d'Ulivarcz is one 
of a very ſingular temper; he is a nobleman full of 
whims; ſometimes, as on this occaſion, he bchaves 
after a manner that is quite ſhocking ; and he alone 
has the key to all his irregular actions As for the 
reſt, whatever reaſons he may have for receiving 
you ill, keep here cloſe, and ſtir not an inch; that 
thall not hinder your making your advantage of the 
King's goodneſs, that is what I can affure you of; 
I will ſpeak two words this evening to Don Baltha- 
zar de Zuniga, my maſter, who is uncle to the Count 
d' Olivarez, and who ſhares with him the cares of the 
government.“ Navarro having thus ſaid to me, 


It was not long before I ſaw him again; he came 
the very next day to my lodging to viſit me. Sig- 
nior de Santillane,” ſaid he, © you have got a pro- 
rector; my maſter is willing to aſſiſt you with his 
credit; upon the good character I have given him, 
of you, he has promiſed to ſpeak for you to the 
Count d'Olivarez his nephew; and 1 do not in the 


vour,” My friend Navarro reſolving not to ſerve 
me by halves, preſented me two days afterwards to 
Don Balthazar, who ſaid to me with a gracious air; 
* Signior de Santillane, your friend Joſeph has ex- 
tolled you in ſuch terms, as have gained me over to 


Zuniga, and anſwered, that I ſhould all wy life be 
infinitely ſenſible of the obligation Navarro had laid 
upon me, by having procured me the protection of 
a miniſter, who was juſtly called the light of the coun: 
cil. At this anſwer, which flattered him ſo agreed: 
bly, Don Balthazar patted me on the ſhoulder, laugh: 
ing, and added; You may return to-morrow tothe 
Count d'Olivarez, you will be better {atisfied 12 


* 
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I made my appearance then for the third time 
before the firſt miniſter, who having diſtinguiſhed. 
me amongſt the croud, caſt his eyes on me with a 
ſmile ; from whence I drew a good omen. 'Fhis 
looks well,” ſaid Ito myſelf, the uncle has made 
his nephew hear reaſon.” I now fully expected a 
favourable reception, and accordingly my expecta- 
tion was anſwered. The Count, after having given 
audience to every one, took me with him into his 
cloſet, where he {aid with a familiar air : © Friend 
dantillane, forgive me the perplexity I put you in 
for my own diverſion ; 1 took a pleaſure in making 
you uneaſy to try your prudence, and ſee what you 
would do in your ill humour. I do not in the leaſt 
doubt but you imagined that you"was diſagreeable 
tome; but, on the contrary, my boy, I muſt own 
that your perſon pleaſes me very well. If the King. 
my maſter, had not ordered me to take care of your 
fortune, I ſhould do it of my own inclination, Pe- 
fides, Don Balthazar de Zuviga, my uncle, to whom 
Lcan refuſe nothing, has deſired me to look upon 
you as a man, whole intereſt he has at heart; there 
needs no more to determine me to. bind you o my 


ſervice.” * 


This diſcourſe. made ſuch alively toprefi on upon 
my ſcuſes, that I was quite confounded ; 1 fell pro- 
ſtrate at the feet of the miniſter; who, having bid 
me get up, went on in this manner: Come hither 
again this afternoon, and aſk for my fteward, and 
he will tell you what orders 1 ſhall have given him.“ 
At theſe, words his Excellency went out of his clo- 
ſet, in order to go to maſs; which he uſed to do e- 
very day after having given audience; and from. 
thence he went to the Nass levec.. 


. 11 4 F. IV. 
Gu Blas goins the Hoe if the Count d' Oli vate. 


| Pic not fail cole again to the firſt miniſter'ss, 
and king for his ſteward, who was called Don: 
P. SL Raymoud.! 


* 
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mend Caporis. No ſooner had I acquainted him 
with my name, but ſaluting me with great marks of 
reſpect, ©* Signior,” ſaid he, “be pleaſed to follow 
me: I will conduct you to the apartment that is 
appointed for you in this hotel.” Having thus ſaid, 
he led me, by a pair of back ſtairs, to a row of five 
or {ix rooms, one within another, which made the 
ſecond ſtory of one of the wings of the houſe, and 
which were pretty modeſtly furniſhed. ** You ſee, 
Sir,“ reſumed he, © the lodging my Lord has aſ. 
figned you; beſides which, you will have a table of 
fix diſhes maintained at his expence; you will be 
waited on by his own ſervants, and there will always 
be a coach ready to attend you. Nor is this all,” add- 
ed he, his Excellency has given mea ſtrict charge, 
to ſhew you the ſame reſpect, and ſee you ſerved 
with the ſame care, as if you were of the family of 
the Guzmans,” | | 
What the deuce means all this?“ ſaid I to my- 
ſelf. © How am I to take all theſe diſtinctions? Is 
there no roguery in it, and has not the miniſter a 
mind to divert himſelf a ſecond time, by ordering 
me ſuch an honourable treatment? Whilſt J was in 
this uncertainty, fluctuating between hope and ſear, 
a page came to inform me that the Count enquired 
for we. Well, Santillane,” ſaid he, “are you ſa- 
tisfied with your apartment, and with the orders 1 
have given to Don Raymond?” © Your Excel- 
lency's goodneſs,” anſwered I, ſeems to me extra- 
vagant, and I give way to it but with fear,” “ Why 
Tſo?” replied he, Can I do too much honour to a 
man, whom the King himſelf has intruſted to my 
care, and of whoſe advancement hehas ordered me 
to be mind ful? No, doubtleſs, I perform but my 
duty in treating you honourably. Be no longer ſur- 
priſed then, at what I do for you, and depend on it, 
that you ſhall not miſs of a ſplendid and durable for- 
tune, if you are but as devoted to me as you was io 


& But 


the Duke de Lerma. 


bn ap 


« But now we are talking of that nobleman,” 
purſued he, © they ſay you lived with him pretty 
familiarly ; I have a curiotny to know how you two 
came acquainted, and what poſt you was in at that 
miniſter's? Conceal nothing from me, I require 
a ſincere account from you.” I remembered then 
the perplexity I was in with the Duke de Lerma, 
in the like caſe, and how I extricated myſelf from 
it; which I did now again very fortunately : thar 
is, I ſoftened in the relating ſuch paſſages as ſound- 
ed ſomething harſh, and paſſed over ſlightly fuch - 
places as redounded but liule to my honour : I 
ſhewed alſo ſome. regard to the Duke de Lerma, 
although I. ſhould have done my hearer more 
pleaſure in not ſparing him in the leaſt. As for. 
Don Rodriguez de Calderona, I ſhewed him no - 
mercy 3 I enumerated all I knew of his fine exploits, 
in the traffic of commandries, beneſices, and govern- 
ments. 

What you tell me of Calderona,” ſaid the mi- 
niſter interrupting me, © agrees very well with cer- 
tain memorials that have been preſented me againſt 
him, and which contain a: ticles of yet greater im- 
portance, He will be brought very ſoon to his tri- 
al, and if you wiſh him to fall under this affair, 1 
believe your wiſhes will be ſatisfied,” ' © I do not 
defire his death, my Lord,” faid 1; though it was 
no fault of his, that | did not meet with mine in 
the tower of Segovia, where he was the cauſe of my 
ſtaying a pretty conſiderable time.“ How !” cried 
his Excellency, was it Don Rodriguez who was 
the cauſe of your impriſonment ? That is what 
I did not before know. Don Balthazar, to whom 
Navarro has told your ſtory, informed me indeed, 
that the King had you confined to puniſh you. for 
having carried the Prince of Spain one night into a- 
ſuſpicious place; but I know no more of it neither 
tan Iimagine what part Calderona had in this play.“ 
That ot a lover,“ anſwered I, © who takes revenge 
v an enemy for an outrage received, At the ms | 

| 10 
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ſametime I related to him all the particulars of that 
adventure; that, as grave as he was, he could not for- 
bear laughing, or rather, crying for pleaſure. Ca- 
talina, ſometimes niece, and ſometimes grand. 
daughter, delighted him extremely, as well as the 
ſhare the Duke de Lerma had in that whole affair, 

When I had ended my relation, the Count dif. 
miſled me, telling me, that he ſhould not fail to em- 
ploy me next day. I ran immediately then to the 
hotel de Zuniga, to thank Don Balthazar for his 
good offices, and to give my friend Joſeph an ac- 
count how favourably the firſt miniſter was dif- 
poſcd to ſerve me. 


CHAP. V. 


Of the ſecret cenference Gil Blas had with Navarro, 
and of the firſt buſineſs in which the Count d Oliva- 
rez employed the former. | 


= S ſoon as I ſaw Joſeph, I told him with ſome 
emotion, that I had abundance of news for 

him ; upon which he carried. me to a private place, 
where, having informed him of all that had paſſtd, 
J aſked him what he thought of what he had heard. 
think,“ ſaid he, “ you are in a fair way to make 
a great fortune; every thing ſmiles upon you : you 
pleaſe the firſt miniſter; and, which ought not to 
be reckoned as nothing, I can render you the ſame 
ſervice, as was done you by. my uncle Melcior de 
la Ronda, when you entered the Archbiſhop of 
Grenada's palace. He ſpared you the pains of ſtu- 
dying that prelate and his principal officers, in diſ- 
covering to you their different humours ; and l, af 
ter his example, will let you into the characters of 
the Count, the Counteſs his lady, and Donna Ma- 
ria de Guzman their only child. 
»The miniſter Ras a lively and penetrating wit, 
proper for forming great projects; he ſets up ſor an 
univerſal genius, becauſe he has a ſuperficial insight 
| into 
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into all ſciences ; and he believes himſelf capable of 
deciding every thing. He imagines himſelf a pro- 
found lawyer, a great captain, and a moſt refined 
politician, Add to this, that he is ſo opinionated 
of his own judgment, that he is bent upon always 
* it, preferably to that of any other what- 
ſoever, for fear he ſhould ſeem to ſubmit to the 
underſtanding of any one. Under the roſe, this 
weakneſs may have ſtrange conſequences, from 
which Heaven preſerve the Spaniſh monarchy. He 
ſhines in the council by an eloquence that is natu- 
ral to him, and would write as well as he ſpeaks, 
did not he affect, in order to give more dignity to 
his ſtyle, to render it obſcure and too laboured. 
He is very ſingular in bis thoughts, and. beſides 
that, capricious and whimſical: but then he is ge- 
nerous, and a very good friend, They fay he is 
revengeſul ; but what Spaniard is not ſo ? Beſides 
that, they accuſe him of ingratitude, for having 
cauſed the baniſhment of he Die d' Uzeda, and 
Father Lewis Aliaga, to whom he had, as they 
ſay, very great obligations; this again muſt be for- 
given him; the detire of being prime miniſter ex- 
euſes a man from being grateful. : 
Donna Agnez de Zuniga é Velaſco, Counteſs 
d'Olivarez,“ purſued Joſeph, “is a lady in whom. 
know but one defect, which is, her ſelling very, 
dear all the favours that are obtained by her means. 
And as for Donna Maria de Guzman, (who, be- 
jond diſpute, is now the beſt match in Spain), 
ſhe is a moſt accompliſhed perſon, and her father's- 
ol. Govern yourſelf accordingly : make. your 
court well to theſe two ladies; and ſeem yet more 
devoted to the Count d'Olivarcz, than you was ta 
the Duke de Lerma, before your journey to Sego- 
va and you will ſoon become a great and power- 
ful man, | 9 „ 
* 1 adviſe you beſides,” ſaid he, “ to viſit my 
malter, Don Balthazar, from time to time; though 
7 . - you 
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you have no longer need of him to advance you, 
do not ceale to keep fair with bim: you have gain- 
ed his good opinion, preſerve his efteem and friend. 
ſhip; he may ſerve you npon occafion.” As the 
uncle and nephew,” ſaid I to Navarro, “ govern 
the ſtate between them, is there never a litile jea- 
Jouſy between theſe two colleagues?“ “ On the 
contrary,” anſwered he, they live in the moſt 
perfect union. Had it not been for Don Baltha- 
zar, the Count d'Olivarez would not, perhaps, 
have been prime miniſter; for, in ſhort, after the 
death of Philip III. all the friends and partizans 
of the houſe of Sandoval left no ſtone unturned, 
ſome to continue the Cardinal, and others to prefer 
his ſon; but my maſter, the moſt artful of all the 
cc tiers, and-the Count, who is. not leſs ſubtle 
than he, broke all their meaſures; and took ſuch 
right methods 10 ſecure this place to themſelves, 
that they gained it from all their competitors. The 
Count d'Olivarez being thus become prime mini- 
ſter, has given a ſhare in the adminiſtration to 
Don Balthazar, his uncle, leaving to him the fo- 
reign affairs, and reſerving to himſelf thoſe at 
hoifie ; ſo that ſtrengthening thereby the ties of 
friendthip, that ought narurally to bind perſons of 
the ſame blood, theſe two noblemen, independent 
of each other, live in a good intelligence that ſeems 
unalterable.”  _ 

Such was the converſation I had with Joſeph,. 
which I hoped, in time, to make advantage of; 
after which, 1 went and thanked Signior de Zuniga 
for what he had the goodneſs to do for me, He 
anſwered me very civilly, that he would lay hold 
bn all opporruniaes, , that ſhould offer, to ſerve 
me; and that he was very glad 1 was fatisfied with 
his nephew, to whom he aſſured me, he would 
ſpeak again in my favour ; being willing thereby, 
at leaſt, ſaid he, to let me ſec he had my intereſt 
at heart, and that, inſtead of one Nan I 
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had got two. Thus did Don Balthazar, through 
his friendſhip for Navarro, intereſt hinfelf in the 
advaucement of my fortune, | | 
That very evening I left my ready-furniſhed 
lodging, and went and took poſſeſſion of my a- 
partment at the prime miniſter's, where 1 ſupped 
with Scipio. We were both waited upon, during 
that time, by his Excellency's own domeſtics, who, 
whilſt we affected to put on an impoſing gravity, 
laughed perhaps in their fleeves, at the mforccd 
reſpect they paid us, only by another's orders. 
When the cloth was taken away, and they were 
retired, my ſecretary ceaſing any longer to put any 
conſtraint upon himſelf, ſaid a thouſand pleaſant 
things to me, with which his gay humour and his 
hopes iaſpired him. As for my own part, though 
| was really charmed with the ſplendid ſituation 
wherein I began to fee myſelf, I did not find in 
myſelf any diſpoſition to ſuffer it to dazzle my 
ſenſes. Accordingly, as ſoon as | was in bed, I 
fell quietly afleep, without giving way in my mind 
to the flattering ideas, with which 1 might have 
ſoothed my imagination very agreeably, On the 
contrary, the ambitious Scipio hardly flept a wink, 
he ſpent above half the night in hoarding up riches 
to marry his daughter Seraphina. 4s of 
I had ſcarce got my cloaths on next morning, 
before his Excellency ſent for me. I haſtened a- 
way to him immediately, and bowing to him with 
great reſpect when 1 entered the room; © Come 
on, Santillane,” ſaid he, with a ſmile, let us 
lee a litile what you can do. You have told me, 
that the Duke de Lerma uſed to employ you in 
drawing up memorials. I have now one which I de- 
ien you for a trial of your ſkill; I am going to 
tell you the ſubject; the buſineſs is to compoſc an 
itfu] piece, which may prepoſſeſs the public in fa- 
vour of my adminiſtration. I have already ſpread 
about a report that I found all things in great diſ- 
Fee order 
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order; we muſt now ſet before the eyes of the 
court and city the miſerable condition to which the 
monarchy is reduced; to this end you muſt ſketch 
out a picture which may ſtrike the people, and 
prevent their regretting my predeceſſor: after this 
you ſhall extol the meaſures I have taken, to ren. 
der his Majeſty's reign glorious, his dominiony 
flouriſhing, and his ſubjects perfectly happy.” 
When my Lord had explained himſelf in this 
manner, he put into my hands a paper, containing 
the juſt reaſons there were of complaint againſt 
the former adminiſtration; and I remember they 
conſiſted of ten articles, the leaſt important of 
which were ſufficient to alarm all good Spaniards ; 
then making me go into a little cloſet adjoining to 
his, he left me to work at liberty. I began then 
to draw up my memorial with all. the little art 
whereof I was maſter : firſt, I ſet forth the wretch - 
ed condition to which the kingdom was reduced; 
the finances waſted, the royal revenues mortgaged 
to farmers, and.the navy ruined :. then I enumer. 
ated the miſtakes committed in the laſt reign, and 
the fatal conſequences that might enſue ; in ſhort, 
I repreſented the whole kingdom in danger, and 
cenſured ſo ſharply the former adminiſtration, that 
the removal of the Duke de Lerma, according to 
my account, was the greateſt.good luck that could 
have happened to Spain. To confeſs the truth, 
although Thad then no reſentment remaining as 
E that nobleman, I was not at all difplcaſcd at 
aving it in my power to da him this good office : 

| ſuch is the nature of maokind.. 
At laſt, after a dreadful repreſentation of che 
calamities wherewith Spain was threatened, I dit 
pelled the people's fears, by giving them a plealing 
proſpect of great thanks: for the future. I made 
the Count d'Olivarez ſpcak like a redeemer ſent 
from Heaven, for the preſervation of the Spaniſh 
monarchy.; 1 promiſed mountains, and wonders; 
RS ; 1 
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in ſhort, I entered ſo well into the views of the 
new miniſter, that, on his reading the whole per- 
formance, he ſcemed infinitely ſurpriſed at it. Do 
you know, Santillane,“ ſaid he, © that you have 
compoſed a piece worthy of a ſecretary of ſtate ? - 
I no longer wonder the Duke de Lerma exerciſed 
your pen, your ſtyle is not only concile, but even 
elegant ; only I think it a litile too eaſy. At the 
ſame time pointing out to me the places that were 
not to his fancy, he changed them; and I judged 
by his corrections that what Navarro had told me, 
of his loving far-fetched thoughts, and obſcure 
expreſſions, was no more than the truth. Never» 
theleſs, although he loved a ſublime, or to ſpeak 
more properly an affected ſtyle, he ſtill preſerved 
ahout two thirds of my memorial: and to let me 
ſe: how well pleaſed he was therewith, fent me 
three hundred piſtoles by Don Raymond, jult as L 
had done dinner, 1 


CHAP. VI. 
Il hat uſe Gil Blas made of his three hundred piſtoles, 
and on what buſineſs he ſent Scipio. The ſucceſs of 


the memorial mentioned in the foregoing chapter. 


1 preſent of the miniſter's afforded Scipio 
new matter to congratulate me on my being 
come to court: You ſee,” ſaid he, „that for- 
tune has great things in ſtore for you ; are you 
now ſorry you have left your retirement? Long 
live the Court d'Olivarez ; He is quite another 
fort of a patron than his predeceſſor. The Duke 
de Lerma, though you was entirely devoted to him, 
luffered you to languiſh ſeveral months without 
giving you one piſtole ; but the Count has already 
made you a preſent, which you durſt not have 
doped for till after long ſervictde. 
I could wiſh,” added he, „that the Lords of 
Wa were witneſſes of the happineſs you enjoy, 
; or 


23:4 THE HISTORY Bock M 


or at leaſt that they were informed of it, „It 
time to acquaint them therewith,” anſwered 1; 
and I was juſt thinking to mention it to you:! 
doubt not but that they are very impatient to hear 
from me; but before I would ſend to them, I way 
willing to wait till I was ſettled, and could appriſe 
them poſitively, whether I ſhould ſtay at court or 
not. Now that I am aſſured what I have to truſt 
to, you have nothing to do but to ſet out ſor Va. 
lencia when you will, to inform thoſe noblemen of 
my preſent ſituation ; which I look upon as the 
work of their hands ; ſince it is certain that had it 
not been for them, I ſhould never have reſolved 
upon taking a journey to Madrid. My dear mv 
ſter.” cried the ſon of Coſcolina, ** with what joy 
{hall J fill them, on acquainting them with what 
has befallen you! Why am not I already at the 
gates of Valencia? but I ſhall be there very ſoon; 
Don Alphonlſo's two horſes are in very good or. 
der tor a journey; 1 will ſet out forthwith with 
one of his Excellency's footmen. Beſides that [ 
{hall be glad to have a companion upon the road, 
you know that the livery of a prime miniſter 
dazzles people's eyes.“ 

I could not forbear laughing at my ſecretary's 
fooliſh vanity ; and nevertheleis being myſelf yet 
perhaps more vain even than he, I ſuffered him to 
do juſt what he would. Set out,” ſays I, © c& 
rectly, and make all poſſible haſte back, for I have 
other bufineſs to employ you about. I intend to 
ſend you to Aſturia to carry ſome money to my 
mother, I have through negligence let the time 
flip, in which I promiſed to return her a hundred 
piſtoles, which you took upon you to deliver your: 
lelf into her own hands. Promiſes of this nature 
ought to be ſo ſacred to a ſon, that I cannot help 
reproaching myſelf with my remiſſneſs in keeping 
them.” * Sir,” anſwered Scipio, “ in fix weeks 


I will give you a good account of both theſe affair 
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1 that time I ſhall have ſpoken to the Lords of 
Leyva, taken a trip to your country ſeat, and ſeen 
the city of Oviedo, which I can never call to mind, 
without wiſhing three quarters and a half of its 
jnhabitants at the devil.” I told out then a hun- 
(red piſtoles to Coſcolina's fon, for my mother's 
allowance, and a hundred more for himſelf, being 
villing he ſhould perform with pleaſure the long 
journey he was going to undertake, 

Some days after his departure, his Excellency 
had our memorial printed; which was no ſooner 
publiſhed, than it became the ſubje& of all the 
converſation at Madrid, The people, who are al- 
ways fond of novelties, were charmed with the 
performance; the exhauſting of the finances, 
which was painted in lively colours, exaſperated 
them againſt the Duke of Lerma; and notwith- 
ſtanding the malicious ſtrokes levelled againſt that 
miniſter were not applauded by every one, at leaſt 
they found many admirers. As for the magnifi- 
tent promiſes made there, by the Count d'Olivarez, 
and amongſt others that of ſupplying the expenſes _ 
of the ſtate by a prudent ceconomy, without lay- 
ing any freth burthens upon the ſubjects, they 
dazzled the ſenſes of all the citizens in general, 
and confirmed them in the great opinion they had 
Already imbibed of his underſtanding ; inſomuch 
that the whole city reſounded with his praiſes. 
This artful miniſter finding he had obtained his 
um by this piece, which had been written only to 
gan the affection of the public, reſolved truly to 
leſerve it, by an action highly praiſe-worthy, and 
mich was at the ſame time of great ſervice to the 
King, To this end, he had recourſe to the inven» 
hon of the Emperor Galba, that is, he compelled 
ill thoſe perſons who had enriched themſelves 
Cod knows how) in the adminiſtration of the 
public treaſure, to refund their ill-got gains. 
When he had drawn from theſe blood-ſuckers that 
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blood they had drained from the vitals of the po, 
and had filled therewith the royal coffers, he un- 
dertook to keep it there, by cauſing all penſions to 
be taken away, (without excepting even his own), 
as well as all gratuities that were made out of the 
Prince's treaſure. That he might ſucceed in this 
deſign, which he could not put in execution wich- 
out entirely changing the face of the government, 
he ordered me to draw up another memorial, the 
form and ſubſtance whereof he told me. This 
done, he charged me to riſe as much as. poſſibly | 
could above the uſual plainneſs of my ſtyle, in or- 
der to give more nobleneſs to my phraſes. It i 
ſufficient, my Lord,” ſaid I; © your Excellency 
would have the ſublime and the luminous; you 
ſhall be ſatisfied.” I thut myſelf up then in the 
ſame cloſet where I had worked before, and there 
{et about this lofty piece, after having thrice in- 
voked the eloquent genius of the Archbiſhop of 
Grenada. uy | 

I began by repreſenting, that all the money in 
the royal treaſury ought to be preſerved there in- 
violably, and only be employed for the urgent 
neceſſities of the kingdom ; as being a ſacred fund, 
which it was proper to reſerve, to keep the enemies 
of Spain in awe. Then I ſhewed his Majeſty, (for 
this memorial was addreſſed to him), that although 
he ſhould aboliſh all penſions and gratuities, that 
iſſued out of his ordinary revenues, he would not 
thereby deprive himſelf of the pleaſure of reward- 
ing ſuch of his ſubjects as ſhould render themſelves 
worthy of his favours ; becauſe that, without 
touching his treaſure, he was ſtill able to give con- 
ſiderable gratifications: that for ſome he had vices 
royalties, governments, orders of knighthood, and 
commiſſions in the army; for others, comman- 
deries, and penſions upon thoſe commanderies, 
titles, and magiſtracies: and laſtly, all ſorts of be. 


_ nefices 


— 


Cap. ). OF GIL BLAS. 357 


nefices for perſons conſecrated to the ſervice of the 
altar. 5 7 ä 1 

This memorial, which was much longer than the 
former, took me up almoſt three days; but for- 
wnately I did it to my maſter's fancy; for finding 
t written with emphaſis, and ſtuffed out with me- 
uphors, he loaded me with praiſes. * Aye!” 
ys he, this pleaſes me,” pointing to the moſt 
bunding paſſages ; **. theſe,” continues he, are 
apreſſions of the right ſtamp : Courage, my boy, 
| foreſee you will be of great ſervice to me.“ How- 
ger, notwithſtanding theſe applauſes of which he 
as ſo laviſh, he did not fail to touch up this very 
nemorial, He even inſerted abundance of his 
un therein, and, in ſhort, made it ſuch a finiſh- 
ed piece of eloquence, as charmed both the King, 
zd the whole court. The city added alſo their 
wprobation, propheſicd great things for the fu- 
ure, and flattered themſelves that the Spaniſh mo- 
durchy would recover its priſtine luſtre, under the 
miniſtry of ſo great a man, His Excellency, find- 
ig that this piece redonnded highly to his honour, 
„ns willing that I ſhould reap ſome advantage ſi om 
„ for the ſhare I had therein, He gave me a 
enſon of five hundred 'crowns upon the com- 
mangery of Caſtile, which was ſo much the more 
wreeable to me, as it was not the purchaſe of any 
Many, though I had gotten it pretty eaſily. 


C HAP. vn. 


Y what chance, in what place, and in what condi- 


tim Gil Blas met again his friend Fabricio, and 
the conver ation they had together. 9855 | 


OTHING gave the Count more pleaſure, than 
10 hear what the people of Madrid thought 
df his þchaviour in his miniſtry ; he would alk me 
try day what the world faid of him; he cven 
ky: ſeveral ſpies in pay, who gave him an exact 
account 
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account of all that paſſed in the city. They relate 
to him even the moſt trifling diſcourſes they head; 
and as he commanded them to be fincere, his (ef. 
love ſuffered terribly ſometimes ; for the common 
yu have an intemperance of tongue which re 
pects nothing. 

When I found the Count loved to hear the talk 
of the town, I uſed myſelf to go after dinner ty 
public places, and even to join in converſation with 
gentlemen, when I met with any ſuch. When the 
diſcourſe turned upon ſtate affairs, 1 liſtened to 
them with great attention, and if they ſaid any 
thing that was worthy of his Excellency's hearing, 
I did not fail to inform him of it. But it muſthe 
obſerved, that I never told him any thing that was 
not to his advantage. | 
One day, as I was returning from one of theſe 
places, I paſſed by the gate of an hoſpital, and ihe 
fancy took me to enter in. I went through two or 
three wards full of ſick people who kept their bets, 
. caſting my eyes on every fide ; when amonyſt thele 
wretches, whom I did not look upon without com-] 
paſſion, I ſaw one which ſtruck me with infinite 
ſurpriſe : I thought I traced in his face the features 
of Fabricio, my old comrade, and countryman. 
In order to take a nearer view of him, I approach- 
ed his bed, and not being able any longer to doubt 
but it was the poet Nunez, I ſtood ſome moments 
looking upon him without uttering one ſyllable, 
Oa the other hind, he remembered me alto, and 
eyed me in. the ſame manner. At laſt, breaking 
filence; „Are not my eyes deceived ?” faid 1; 
and is it really Fabricio whom I ſee here?“ „It ig 
even ſo,” anſwered he, coldly, „neither need you 
. be'ſurpriſed at it. Ever ſince I left you, I have 
conſtantly followed the profeſſion of an author 3.1 
have written both romunces, and plays, and i 
thort all ſorts of ingenious productions; I have 
run my courſe; I am at the hoſpital.” 
1 1 
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I covld not forbear laughing at theſe words; 
and yet more at the ſerious air with which he had 
ſpoken them. What!“ ſaid I, © has your muſe 
brought you into this place! has the played you 
that ſcurvy trick !”” “Mou ſee how it is,” anſwered 
be; this hoyſe often ſerves as a receptacle to 
wits and poets. You was very much in the right 
of it, my boy, to take another courſe; but, I 
think, you are no longer at court; the face of af 
fairs is changed with you alſo; I even remember 
that I heard you was impriſoned by the King's or- 
der.“ You was told the truth,” anſwered 13 
the charming ſituation wherein you left me, was 
followed ſoon after by a reverſe of fortune, which 
deprived me both of my riches and my liberty: 
nevertheleſs, friend, you now ſee me again- in a 
more ſplendid condition, than that wherein you 
beheld me formerly.” That is impoſſible, cried 
Nunez; ** your behaviour is ſober and modeſt; 
you have no longer that vain and inſolent air, 
which uſually attends proſperity.” “ Misfortunes,” 
replied I.“ have purified my virtue; and I have 
learned, in the ſchool of adverſity, to enjoy riches, 


| without ſuffering myſelf to be influenced or puffed 
up by them“ f ; 


| Tell me then,” ſaid Fabricio, interrupting. me, 
und ficting upright with tranſport in his bed: 
What employment are you in? What buſineſs 
do you now follow? Are not you ſteward to ſome 
great ruined Lord, or to ſome rich widow?” 1 
haye a better poſt,” anſwered I; © but I beg you 
would excuſe me ſrom telling you any more at 
preſent, I will ſatisfy your curiolity at another op- 
portunity, I will content myſelf for this time with 
nforming you, that it is in. my power to do you 
ſome ſervice ; or rather, to provide for you hand- 
ſomely for the reſt of your days, on condition 
Jou will promiſe me” never more to turn author, 
atker in verſe or proſe. Do you think yourſelt 
| capable 
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capable of making me fo great a ſacrifice ?” 41 
have already made that ſacrifice to heaven,” re. 
plied he, “ in a dangerous fickneſs, from which 
you ſee me juſt eſcaped. A Dominican friar has 
obliged me to abjure poetry, as an amuſement, 
which if it be not criminal, at leaſt diverts us from 
the ways of virtue.” © I congratulate you there- 
upon,” reſumed IJ. my dear Nunez, but beware 
of a relapſe.” “That is what I do not in the leaf 
apprehend,” rejoined he; I have taken a firm 
reſolution to abandon the muſes ; inſomuch that 
when you entered this ward, I was making ſome 
verſes to bid them eternally adieu.“ * Signior Fa- 
bricio,” ſaid I then, ſhaking my head, ** I know 
not whether the Dominican and I ought to reh 
upon your abjuration; you ſeem to me prodigiouſly 
ſmitten with thoſe learned virgins.” No, no,” 
an{wered he, I have broken all the ties that 
bound me to them; I have done yet more, I have 
taken an averſion to the public; they do not de- 
ſerye to have authors devote their labours to them; 
I ſhould be ſorry' to write any thing that ſhould 
pleaſe them. Think not,” continued he, “ that 
this language proceeds from vexation ; I ſpeak it 
in cool blood: I deſpiſe as much the applauſes of 
the public as their hiſſing. There is no knowing 
who wins or who loſes with them; they are a pack 
of capricious giddy wretches, who think one way 
to-day, and will think another to-morrow, What 
fools are dramatic poets to be vein of their pieces 
when they ſucceed! Whatever poiſe they make 
whilſt they are new, let them but be acted twenty 
years afterwards, they generally meet but with an 
indifferent reception. The preſent generation ac. 
cuſes the former age of having an ill taſte; and 
their own will be called in quetition in its turn, by 
thoſe who live in the next century: From hence! 
conclude, that the authors who are applauded at 


preſent, muſt expect to be hiſſæd hereafter. * 
| 2 ; 
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the very ſame caſe with romances, and all other 
diverting books that are publiſhed ; notwithſtand- 
ug they may at firſt meet with general approba- 
non, they come inſenſibly to be deſpiſed : the re- 
putation then we gain by the ſucceſs of any per- 
ſormance, is but a mere chimera ; an illuſion of 
the mind ; and a blaze- of ſtraw ; the ſmoke of 
which is ſoon diſperſed in the air.“ 1 
Though I rightly judged the poet of the Aſtu- 
nas only ſpoke thus, becauſe he had met with ſome 
diſappointments, I did not ſeem to take any notice 
of it. J am overjoyed,” ſaid I, „that thou art 
liſpuſted with the profeſſion of a wit, and entirely 
cured of the frenzy of writing. Thon mayſt de- 
pend upon «dt, I wiil ſoon get thee an employment 
wherein thou wilt be able to enrich thyſelf, without 
ting obliged to be at any great expenſe of genius.“ 
* $0 much the better,“ cried he; © I abhor wit, 
ind now look upon it as the moſt fatal preſent 
heaven can beſtow upon mankind,” “I wiſh,” 
replied I, my dear Fabricio, thou mayſt always 
continue in the ſame mind; if thou perſevereſt in 
relolving to abandon poetry, I repeat it to thee a- 
gain, I will ſoon procure thee a creditable and pro- 
htable poſt ; but in the mean while, until I do thee 
that ſervice,” continued I, preſenting him a purſe 
wherein there were threeſcore piſtoles, ** I beg thee. * 
receive this little token of my friendſhip.” 
O generous friend!“ cried the fon of the bar- 
der Nunez, quite tranſported with joy and grati- 
tude ; „what thanks ought 1 to return heaven for 
having put it in your head to enter this hoſpital, 
rom whence I ſhall depart this very day by your 
Wiftance?” In effect, he got himſelf removed to 
ready furniſhed lodging; but before we-parted, 
ltold him my abode, Lind invited him to come and 
ke me, as ſoon as his health ſhou!d be entirely re- 
le ſeemed infinitely ſurpriſed on hearing 
Wr hved with the Count d'Olivarez : „O thrice 
i. 2 happy 
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be agreeable to the miniſters of ſtate ; I rejoicey 


Gul Blas grows dai'y dearer and dearer to his maſter. 


King about this time to honour him with that title, 


ſelf to his ſervice through inclination, he immedi: 
Not to neglect this obſervation; not content with 
performing well whatever he commanded, I exe- 


cuted all his orders with a zeal. that charmed him; 
and ſtudied his, fancy in every thing, that I might 


of gaining his point, I became inſenſibly my ma- 


for his purt, as I had the ſame blind ſide myſelf 


Wy . N * 
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happy Gil Blas!“ ſaid he, ** whoſe fortune it By 


oy Oy. ſince thou makeſt ſo good a yþ 
© it,” | 


CHAP. vm. 


Scipio returns to Madrid; what account he gave 
of his journey to Santillane. | 


OUNT d'Olivarez. whom I ſhall call for the 
A future the Count duke, becauſe it pleaſed the 


had a weakneſs which I ſoon diſcovered to my ad- 
vantage, it was this, he was fond of þeing beh. 
ed. As ſoon as he perceived any one devote him- 


ately received him into his favour. I took care 


conform mylelf to it, and anticipate his deſires as 


much as poffible. 
By this behaviour, by which a man ſeldom fails 


ſter's favourite: I even inſinuated myſelf fo fa 
into his good graces, that I ſhared his confidence 
with Signior Carnero, his firſt ſecretary ; and he 


entirely won my heart, by giving me continu 
proofs of his affection. K „ 

Carnero had taken the ſame caurſe as myſelf te 
pleaſe his Excellency; and liad ſucceeded ſo wel 
therein, that he communicated to him the my ſteric 
of the cabinet. This ſecretary then, and myſc| 
were the prime miniſter's two confidents, and th 
depoſitaries of his ſecrets; with this difference 


that he only conferred with Carnero about _—_ 
| — Fairs 
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Hairs, and that he never talked with me but about 
his own private concerns: this made, as it were, 
two diſtin& diviſions, with which we were each of 
us equally ſatisfied. We lived together without 
jealouſy, and without friendſhip. I had reaſon to 
be contented with my place, which giving me an 
opportunity of being continually with the Count- 
duke, placed me in a convenient ſtation to diſco- 
ver the very bottom of his heart, which (as great 
a maſter of diſſimulation as he naturally was) he 
ceaſed to conceal from me, as ſoon as he no lon- 
ger queſtioned the ſincerity of my zeal for his ſer- 
vice. 

« Santillane,” ſaid he to me one day, you 
have ſeen the Duke of Lerma, poſſeſſed of an au- 
thority, more like that of an abſolute monarch, 
than that of a favourite miniſter ; nevertheleſs, I 

am yet happier than he was, even when at the 
higheſt pitch of his grandeur and fortune, He 
had two formidable enemies, in the Duke d' 

Uzeda, his own ſon, and in Philip III.'s con- 
feſſor; whereas I ſee nobody about the King, who 
has credit enough to injure me, or even whom 
I ſuſpe&t of bearing me any ill will. 

It is true,” purſued he, on my advancement to 
the miniſtry, 1 took great care to ſuffer no perſons 
about his Majeſty, but ſuch as are tied to me either 
by blood or friendſhip. I have removed, either 
by viceroyalties, or embaſſies, all the noblemen, 
who, by their perſonal merit, might have deprived 
me of part of my fovereign's good graces; which 
am reſolved to ingroſs wholly without a rival: 
inſomuch that I can now ſay, there is not one 
grandee, whoſe iatereſt comes in the leaſt in com- 
petition with mine. You fee, Gil Blas,” added he, 
that I diſcloſe my heart to you; as I have reaſon 
to think you entirely devoted to me, I have choſen 
u for my confident. You did not want wit, and 
believe you ſober, prudent, and diſcreet ; in a 
Q 2 word, 


1 


ly twenty ſorts of commiſſions. which require; 


- who is entirely in my intereſts,” 


of avarice and ambition flew up into my head, 
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His. journey. *© I have no long recital to make 


I, if you had told them upon what foot I an 


have a fine courſe to run.” . #23 


nature, as well as Signior Gil Perez your uncle 


: 
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word, you ſeem to me very fit, to perform dextrou 
young fellow of a quick underſtanding, and ont 


I was not proot againſt the pleaſing ideas which 
theſe words brought into my mind ; ſome fumes 


and awakened in me ſuch ſentiments, as I before 
thought 1 bad abſolutely triumphed over. I pro- 
teſted then to the miniſter, that I would endeavour 
to anſwer his expectations to the utmoſt of my 
power; and accordingly prepared myſelf to exe. 
cute, without ſcruple, any orders he ſhould think 
proper to give me. 

Whilſt | was thus diſpoſed to erect new altars to 
the blind goddeſs Fortune, Scipio returned from 


you,” ſaid he; I have overjoyed the Lords of 
Leyva, in acquainting them with the reception the 
King gave you, as ſoon as he knew you, and the 
kind treatment you met with from the Count d'Q- 
livarez.“ | 1 

At theſe words I interrupted Scipio : “ You 
would have pleaſed them yet more, my boy,” ſaid 


now with his Excellency; it is almoſt incredible, 
what a rapid progreſs I have made in his favour 
fince your departure.“ God be thanked, my 
dear maſter,” anſwered he, I foreſee we ſhall 


„Let us change the ſubject,“ ſaid I, ** and pals 
on to Oviedo. You have been in the Aſturias ; » 
in what condition have you left my mother there?” 
«© Ah! Sir,” anſwered he, putting on a mournful 
air, “ J have nothing but ill news for you from 
that quarter.” O heavens!” cried I, © my mo- 
ther is certainly dead!“ “Six months ago,“ re- 
plied Scipio, the good dame paid that debt to 
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The loſs of my mother afflicted me very ſenſi- 
bly, although I had never received from her thoſe 
careſſes in, my infancy, of which children generally 
ſtand in great need, to make them grateful when 1 
they grow up. I beſtowed alſo upon the good ca- 1 
non, the tears I owed him, for the care he had | 
taken of my education. My grief indeed did not 
laſt long, but degenerated very ſoon into that ten- | 
der remembrance which I have always retained of Wh 
my parents, | | | ; 


CG H A P. IX. 1 4 | 
How, and to whom, the Count-duke married his on:y il 
daughter; the bitter fruits this marriage produced. 


OT long after the return of Coſcolina's fon, 
N the Count · duke fell into a reverie, wherein 1 
he remained buried for above a weck. I imagined 
he was meditating ſome maſter-piece of ſtate po- 
licy; but I was miſtaken; what he was revolving 
in his thoughts related only to his own family. 
„Gil Blas,” ſaid he to me one afternoon, “you 
muſt have perceived that I am perplexed in my 
mind; yes, my lad, my head is entirely taken up 
vith an affair, on which the whole repoſe of my 
life depends: I will venture to intruſt you with it.“ 

* Donna Maria, my daughter, is marriageable,” 
purſued he; “ and there are abundance of young 
boblemen who diſpute her with each other. The 
Count de Niebles, however, cldeſt ſon to the Duke 
de Medina Sidonia, the head of the family.of the 
Cozmans, and Don Lewis de Haro, cldelt fon to 
e Marquis de Carpio, and my eldeſt ſiſter, are 
ne two competitors who ſeem to have the moſt j 
2% to obtain the preference. The latter eſpeci- | 
ily, is of a merit fo much ſupericur to any of his | 
dals, that nobody in the whole court in the leaſt. 
doubts, but | ſhall chuſe him for my ſon-in-law, 
Vevertheleſs, without entering into my reaſons tor 


REY rejecting 
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muſt tell you have caſt my eyes upon Don Ra 
mirez de Guzman, Marquis de Toral, and head of 


branch of Abrados, and that of Olivarez, ſhall 


anſwered I; „ this ſcheme is worthy of the genius 


which has uſurped the right of elderſhip, and the 


' Romirez ſhall get the better of his rivals; it is a 
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rejecting him, as well as the Count de Nieblesx, | 


the family of the Guzmans of Abrados. It is tg 
this young nobleman, and the children he ſhall 
have by my daughter, I deſign to leave all my ſub. 
ſtance; to which I] will add the title of Count d'0. 
Jivarez, and the dignity of a grandee, which ſhall 
go along with the eſtate ; inſomuch that my grand- 
children, and their heirs, deſcended from the 


pals for the eldeſt branch of the family of the Gus. 
mans. 

„ Well, Santillane,” ſaid he.“ do not you ap- 
prove of my deſign ?” „ Pardon me, my Lord,” 


that formed it; all I fear is, that the Duke of Me. 
dina Sidonia may murmur at it,” © Let him murmur 
if he pleaſes,” replied the miniſter, ** I trouble my. 
ſelf very little about that, I do not love his branch, 


titles thereunto annexed, from the houſe of Abra- 
dos. I ſhall be leſs moved with his complaints, 
than with the vexation of my ſiſter the Marchio- 
neſs de Carpio, on ſeeing her ſon miſs my daugh- 
ter: but no matter, I will pleaſe myſelf, and Don 


thing reſolved on.“ 

'Though the Count-duke had taken this reſolu- 
tion, he did not execute is without giving à new 
ſpecimen. of his ſingular policy. He preſented a 
memorial to the King. wherein he begged him and 
the Queen, to take upon themſelves the trouble of 
marrying his daughter; he then ſet forch the qua: 
lifications of the ſeveral noblemen who courted 
her, and left the choice entirely to their Majeſties : 
but he did not fail when he mentioned the Marquis 
de Toral, to let them ſee plainly, that he was the 


perſon that would be the moſt agreeable to him. 
| ' Accordingly 


0 — — — — —— — 


chap. 9. OF GIL BLAS: 367 
Accordingly the King, who had a blind complai- 


fnce for his miniſter, made him this anſwer: „I. 
think Don Ramirez Nunez worthy of Donna Ma- 


ria z nevertheleſs chuſe for yourlelf : the perſon -. . 


upon whom you pitch, ſhall be ſure to be the molt. 
agreeable to me, The KING.“ 


The miniſter affected to ſhew this anſwer ; and 
pretending to look upon it as an order from his ſo- 
rereign, haſtened the nuptials of his daughter with. 
the Marquis de 'Foral ; which ſtung to the quick. 
the Marchioneſs de Carpio, and likewiſe all the 
Guzmans, who had flattered themſelves with the 
hopes of marrying Donna Maria, Nevertheleſe, 
neither the one. nor the other, being able to pre- 
vent this wedding, affected to celebrate it with the 
preateſt demonſtrations of joy: one would have 
{worn that all the family were delighted therewith ; 
but they who had been diffatisfied wich the match, 
ſoon ſaw themſelves revenged upon the Count- 
Duke, in the moſt cruel manner. Donna Maria 
was delivercd at ten months end of a davghter, 
which died as ſoon as it was born, aud was follow- 
ed, within a few days afterwards, by its mother. 
What a loſs was this for a father, who had no 
eyes (if I may uſe that expreſſion) but for his 
daughter, and who ſaw himſelf ttiercby deicated: 
in his deſign of depriving the branch of Medina 
Sidonia of the right of elderſhip! He was ſo ſen— 
fibly afflicted thereat, that he ſhut himſelf up for 
ſome days, and would ſce nobody but me; whilſt 
I, conforming myſelf to his lively ſorrow, ſeemed 
full as much grieved as him. To confels the truth, 
Itook hold of this opportunity, to beſtow ſome. 
treſh tears upon the memory of Antonia: the ſi- 
militude there was between her death, and that of 
the Marchioneſs de I oral, opened - anew a wound 
that was but ill cloſed; and diſpoſed me to take on 
ſo heartily, that the miniſter, as much overwhelm- 
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ed with ſorrow as he was, could not help being 
_ ſurpriſed at mine. He was aſtoniſhed to the haft 
degree, to fee me ſympathife ſo zealouſty with his 
affliction, ** Gil Blas,” ſaid he to me one day, 
when | ſeemed buried in a profound melancholy, 
it is a very pleating conſolation to me, to have a 
confident who is ſo ſenſible of my ſufferings,” 
* Ah! my Lord,” anſwered I, giving him all the 
honour of my grief,“ I muſt be very ungrateful, 
and very hard hearted, if I were not ſenſibly affec. 
red therewith. Can I remember that you mourn a 
daughter of ſuch conſummate merit, and whom 
you loved ſo tenderly, without intermingling my 
rears with yours? No, my Lord, I am too full of 
your goodneſs, not to ſhare during my whole life 
in all your pleaſures and all your pains.” 


CHAP. X. 


Gul Blas meets the cet Nunez, by chance, who in- 
forms him, that he has writ a tragedy, which is ſoon 
ts be afled at the Prince's theatre. The ill ſucceſs 
of this piece; and the aſtoniſhing good fortune with 
which it was followed, | 


HE miniſter began in time to be comforted, 
and conſequently ] was not long a recover- 
ing my good humour, when one evening | went 
out alone in my coach to take the air. I had not 
gone very far, before I met the poet of the Aſtu- 
rias, whom I had never ſcen ſince his leaving the 
hoſpital. As he was dreſſed very genteelly, I cal- 
led to him, and taking him into my coach, we went. 
together to St. Jerom's meadow, | 5 
am very fortunate, Mr. Nunez,” ſaid I.“ in 
having met you thus by chance; otherwiſe 1 ſhould 
not have had the pleaſure of your good company.” 
% No reproaches, Santillane,“ cried he, interrupt: 
ing me haſtily; “I will confeſs to you honellly, 


that I did not deſign to viſit you, and am going 1 
ic 
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tell you the reaſon, You promiſed me a good 
place, provided I would renounce poetry, and I 


have met with a very advantageous one, on con- 
dition that I will continue to make verles: I ac- 
cepted therefore of the latter. as moſt agreeable 
to my humour. One of my friends has helped 
me to Don Bertrand Gomez de Ribero, treaſurer - 
of the King's galleys. This Don Bertrand, who 
has relolved to have a wit in his ſervice, being 
charmed with the livelincſs of my verſification, 
has cho!en me preferably to five or fix authors, 
who ſtood candidates for the poſt of ſecretary of 
his orders.” 74 | 

„am glad of it, my dear Fabricio,” ſaid I. 
« for this Don Bertrand muſt certainly be very 
rich.” “ Rich!” anſwered he; they ſay he knows 
no end of bis wealth: however that be, this is the 
buſineſs he employs me in. As he values himſelf 
upon being gallant, he keeps up a correſpondence, 
by letters, with ſeveral very witty ladies; and I 
lend him my pen to compoſe billet-doux full of 
life and fire. I write for him to one in verte, to 
another in proſe; and ſometimes | even carry the - 
letters myſelf to ſhew the variety of my talents,” | 

But you do not tell me,” ſaid 1, © what J 
want moſt to know: does he pay you well for your 
epiſtolary epigrams ?” Very liberally,” anſwered. 
he, © though the rich are not always generovs ; : 
and I know ſome who are arrant mifers; but Don 
Bertrand uſes me very nobly. . Beſides a ſettled ſa- 
lary of two hundred piſtolcs per annum, he makes 
me ſeveral little preſents, from time to time; which 
enabled me to act the lord, and paſs my time well 
vith ſome authors, as great enemies to melancholy, 
as myſelf ”” “ But is your treaſurer a ſufficient - 
judge,” replied 1, © to diſcover all the beauties 
and defects of a piece of poetry?“ Far from it,“ 
anſwered Nunez ; although he has an impoſing 
way of talking, he Qs no critic ; he ſets up, howe- 


ver, 
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ver, for a Tarpa; paſſes ſentence very decilively; 
and maintains his opinion ſo haughtily, and fo ob. 
' ſtinately, that for the moſt part, whenever he dif. 
putes, his opponents are forced to ſubmit, in order 
ro avoid a torrent of diſobliging language, with 
which he uſes to run down all who dare contradict 
him.” 
„ You may well believe,“ purſued he, “ that! 
take great care never to thwart him, whatever room 
he gives me for it; for beſides the diſagreeable e- 
pithets I ſhould not fail to draw upon myſelf, I 
might very well get myſelf turned out of doors: I 
approve then prudently whatever he praiſes, and 
diſapprove whatever he diſcommends. By this com- 
plaiſance, which coſts me nothing, (being maſter, 
as I am, of the art of conforming myſelf to the 
tempers of thoſe who are of ſervice to me), I have 
gained both the eſtcem and friendſhip of my pa- 
tron. He has engaged me to write a tragedy, of 
which he himſelf gave me the plan; I have done it 
under his very noſe, and if it ſucceeds, ſhall owe 
part of my reputation to his good advice,” 

I aſked our poet the name of his tragedy ; he 
told me, The Count de Saldigne, and that it would 
be acted in three days at the Prince's theatre. 1 
wiſh.” ſaid I, “it may have a great run, and I have 
a good enough opinion of your genius to hope it.“ 
« hope ſo likewiſe,” anſwered he, but there is 
nothing more deceitful than hopes of this nature; 
ſo uncertain are authors of the iflue of any drama- 
tic performance.” | 

At laſt, the day came, whereon it was to be ac- 
ted; but | could not go to the playhouſe myſelf, 
his Excellency having employed me about an affair 
that prevented me: all I could do then was to ſend 
Scipio in my ſtead, that I might know that very 
night the fate of a piece, for whoſe ſucceſs I was 
concerned. After having expected him for ſome 
time impatiently, I ſaw him return with an 12 
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I took for an ill omen. Well,” ſaid I, © lidw 
has the Count de Saldagne been reccived by the 
public?“ “ Very brutiſhly,” anſwered he; never 
was a peace more cruelly treated: for my part I 
came away exaſperatcd at the inſolence of the pit.“ 
« And l am as much provoked.” replied I, at 


the frenzy of Nunez, in writing for the ſtage : muſt. 


not he have loſt his ſenſes, to prefer the ignomini- 
ous hootings of the ſpectators, to the happy ſtate 
that I could procure him? Thus did I, out of 
friendſhip, rail againſt the poet of the Aſturias, and 
vex at the ill ſucceſs of his piece, whilſt he, on the 
contrary, was hugging himiclt for it. 

Ia effect, he entered my apartment two days at- 
terwards, quite tranſported with joy. ** Santillane,” 
cried he, I am come to let you ſhare in my rap- 
tures ; I have made my fortune, by writing an exe - 
crable play; you know the ſtrange reception the 
Count de Saldagne met with from the public ; all 
the audience ſtrove who ſhould ridicule and damn 
it molt; and. it is to their unanimous inveteracy in 
damning it, that | am indebted for the future hap- 
pineſs of my life.“ | 
 Iwas ſufficiently ſurpriſed to hear Nunez talk in 
this manner; How ! Fabricio,” ſaid I, “ is it 
poſſible the miſcarriage of your tragedy ſhould be 
able to juſtify your immoderate joy?“ Ves, doubt- 
leſs,” anſwered he; I have already told you, that 
Don Bertrand had put ſome of his own ſtrokes in 
my piece; and conſequently he thought it excel- 
lent ; wherefore he has been ſtung to the quick, on 
finding the audience of a contrary opinion. Nu- 
nez,” ſaid he to me. this morning; Vidtrix cauſa 
dus placuit, ſed victa Catoni], It your play has been 
diſliked by the public, to make you amends, it plea- 
ſes me, and that ought to ſatisfy 


you for the wretched taſte of the age, I will ſeitle 
upon you a rent-charge of two thouſand crowns a- 
year, payable out of my eſtate ; let us go directly to 


y you; to comfort 
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my lawyer, and execute the writings.” We went 
accordingly; the treaſurer has ſigned the deed of 
gift, and paid me down the firſt year's income be- 
forchand.” 

I congratulated Fabricio upon the ill ſucceſs of 
the Count de Saldagne, ſince it had turned to the 
advantage of the author. Lou are very much in 
the right of it,” continued he, “ to compliment me 
thereupon ; how happy am I in having been hiſſed 
to ſome purpoſe ! If the public, more favourable, 
had honoured me with their applauſes, what would 
that have availed me? Nothing; I might have got 
but a trifling ſum by my labours ; whereas their hiſ- 


ſing has provided for me handſomely at once for 
the reſt of my days. | | 


CHAP, XI, 


Santillane procures an employment for Scipio, who ſets 
out for New Spain. 


Y ſecretary could not think, without envy, 
on the unexpected good fortune of the poet 
Nunez ; he talked to me of nothing elſe for above 
a weck: ©* I am ſurpriſed,” ſaid he, at the caprice 
of fortune; who ſometimes delights in loading an 
execrable author with favours, whilſt ſhe leaves 
good writ: rs to periſh for want. I wiſh ſhe would 
take it in her head to enrich me likewiſe, in a night's 
time.” © That may very well happen,” anſwered I, 
„ and even before you think of it. You are here 
in her temple : for, methinks, one may call a brlt 
miniſter's houſe, the temple of fortune, wherein fa- 
yours are often granted. which are at once the ma- 
king of thoſe who obtain them.“ “ That is very 
true, Sir,” replied he, but one muſt have the pa- 
tience to wait for them.” © Once again.” ſaid J. 
« Scipio 1 defire you would be ecafy/; perhaps yon 
are even now upon the point of having ſome good 
poſt.” In effect, a few days after, an nee 
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fered of employing him advantapeouſly for the 
Count-duke's ſervice, and 1 did not let it flip, 
| was talking one morning with Don Raymond 
Caporis, ſteward to the firſt miniſter ; and our con- 
verſation turned upon his Excellency's revenues. 
« My Lord,” faid he, “is poſſeſſed of commande- 
ries of all the military orders, which are worth to 
him forty thouſand crowns a year, and he is only 
obliged to wear the croſs of Alcantara. Beſides, 
his three places of great chamberlain, maſter of the 
horſe, and great chancellor of the Indies, bring him - 
in yearly two hundred thouſand crowns; and yet 
all this is nothing in compariſon of the immenſe 
ſums he receives from the Indies: do you know 
how? When the King's ſhips ſet out from Liſbon, 
or from Seville, for thole countries, he puts aboard 
them a cargo of corn, wine, and oil; the product of 
his county of Olivarez, for all which he pays no 
freight. Then he ſells this merchandiſe in the In- 
dies for four times as much as it is worth in Spain; 
after which, he lays out the money in ſpices, co- 
lours, and other things, that colt little or nothing 
in the New World, but fetch a vaſt price in Europe, 
he has already gained ſeveral millions by this traf- 
fic, without-doing the leaſt injuſtice to the King. 
And what will ſeem not a little ſurpriſing to you, is, 
that all the perſons employed in carrying on this 
trade, come home loaden alſo with riches ; my 
Lord allowing them to make their own fortunes as 
vell as his, AA 1 
Coſcolina's ſon, who hearkened to all chis diſ- 
tourſe, could not hear Don Raymond ſpeak thus, 
vithout interrupting him. Faith, Signior Capo- 
tis,” cried he, I ſhould be glad to be one of thoſe 
perſons ; beſides, 1 have long had a defire to ſee 
Mexico.“ “ Your curioſity ſhall be ſoon ſatisfied,” 
laid the ſteward. ** if the Signior de dantillane does 
not oppoſe it. As nice as 1 am in my choice of the 
perſons I ſend to the Indies to manage this 9 
| | | Or 
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(for it is I that ſend them), I will put you without 
ſcruple upon my liſt, if your maſter pleaſes.” Ion 
will oblige me,” ſaid I to Don Raymond, “ in giv. 
ing me this proof of your friendſhip. Scipio is a 
young fellow whom J value, and does not want 
ſenſe : beſides, he will behave himſelf after ſuch a 
manner, that there will not be the leaſt room to re- 
roach him; in a word, I wil: anſwer for him, as 
would for myfclf,” | | 
If it be fo,” an{wered Caporis, © he need only go 
directly to Seville; the veſſels are to fail in a month 
for the Indies. I will charge him, at his departure, 
with a letter to a man, who will give him all the 
inſtructions neceſſary for enriching himſelf, with- 
out doing the leaſt prejudice to the intereſts of his 
Excellency, which he muſt look upon as ſacred.” 
S⸗cipio overjoyed at having obtained this employ- 
ment, made haſte to ſet out for Seville, with a thous 
ſand crowns which I advanced him, to buy wine 
and oil in Andaluſia, and enable him to trade upon 
his own account in the Indies. Nevertheleſs, as 
glad as he was to make a voyage, whence he hoped 
to derive fo much gain, he could not leave me with- 
out ſhedding tears, neither did I ſee him ſet out 
without ſome concern, 


C HAP. XII. 


Don Alphonſo de Leyva comes ta Madrid; the reaſon 
of his journey; the affli-tion it cauſed Gil Blas, and 
the joy with which it was followed. 


Had hardly loſt Scipio, when a page of the 

miniſter's brought me a note, which contained 
only theſe words: If the Signior de $antillane 
will take the trouble of coming to the image of St 
Gabriel, in the' Toledo ſtreet, he will there fiad one 
of his beſt friends.“ | 
What friend can this be, that does not ſubſcribe 
his name,” ſaid I 10 myſelf? Why does he o_ 
c 
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ceal himſelf? Undoubtedly he intends to. pleaſe me 
by ſurpriſing me.” I went thither then immediately, 
and on entering the houſe, was not a little aſtoniſh- 
ed to meet there Don Alphonſo de Leyva. What 
do I ſee ?”? cried J. Are you here my Lord!“ 
« Yes, niy dear Gil Blas,” anſwered he, claſping me 
cloſe within his arms; it is certainly Don Alphon- 
ſo himſelf whom you behold.” © Ha! What has 
brought you to Madrid?“ ſaid I, © It will both ſur- 
priſe and aMict you,” anſwered he, ** to tell you the 
motive of my journey. The government of Valencia 
is taken from me, and the miniſter has ſent for me 
to court to give an account of my behaviour.” On 
hearing this, I remained a quarter of an hour in 
a ſtupid ſilence; then reſuming the diſcourſe: ** Of 
what are you accuſed ?” ſaid I. That is what I do 
not know,” anſwered he; but I attribute my diſ- 
grace to a viſit I made three weeks ago to the Car- 
dinal Duke of Lerma, who has been confined about 
a month to his caſtle at Denia. . 
O, without diſpute, you are in the right,“ ſaid 
I interrupting him, * to aſcribe your mis fortune to 
this indiſcreet viſit; look for no other cauſe ; and 
ſuffer me to tell you, that you did not conſult your 
uſual prudence, when you went to ſee that diſgra- 
ced miniſter.” ** 'The' thing is done,” ſaid he, and 
| have taken my reſolution with a good grace: 1 am 
going to retire, with my family, to the caſtle of 
Leyva, where I will paſs the reſt of my days in a pro- 
found tranquillity, All that gives me any uneafi- 
neſs,” purſued he, is, to appear before a haugh 
miniſter, who may happen to receive me very dil. 
agreeably ; what a mortification is that to a Spani- 
ard! Nevertheleſs, it is abſolutely neceſſary; but I 
was willing to ſpeak with you, before I ſubmitted 
to it.“ My Lord,” faid I, © do not appear before 
the miniſter, until I have learned what you are ac- 
culed of; the misfortune perhaps may be remedied, 
Howgyer that be, allow me, if you pleaſe, to do all 
| In 


"a - 


376 THEATS'TORY . Dock 
in your favour that gratitude and friendſhip require 
of me.” This ſaid, I left him at his inn, with an 
aſſurance that he ſhould hear from me very ſoon, 
As I no longer meddled with ſtate-aftairs, ſince 
the two memorials, of which ſo eloquent mention 
has been made, I went to Carnero, and aſked him, 
if it was true, that the government of Valencia 
was taken from Don Alphonſo de Leyva. He told 
me, Yes, but that he did not know the reaſon, 
_ Hereupon, without heſitation, I took the reſolu- 
tion to addreſs myſelf to his Excellency himſelf, 
and know from his own mouth, what cauſe he had 
to complain of Don Cæſar's fon. ; h 
I was fo much concerned at this unlucky acci. 
dent, that I had no need to affect a melancholy 
air, in order to ſeem dejected to the eyes of the 
Count duke. What is the matter, Santillane?” 
ſaid he, as ſoon as he beheld me. I perceive the 
marks of forrow upon your face, and even ſee the 
tears ready to trickle down your cheeks. Has any 
one injured you? ſpeak ; you ſhall ſoon be reven- 
ged.“ My Lord,” anſwered I, letting fall ſome 
tears, though I ſhould have a mind ro conceal 
my trouble from yon, it would not be in my 
power; 1 am grieved to the laſt degree. I have 
juſt heard, that Don Alphonſo de Leyva is no 
longer governour of Valencia; it was impoſſible 
to tell me any news that would have cauſed me a 
more ſenſible affliction,” “ What fayeſt thou, 
Gil Blas ?'“ cried the miniſter, in a ſurpriſe. 
„What iptereſt can you have in this Don Alphon- 
ſo, or in his government?“ 1 then gave him an 
account of the obligations 1 had to the Lords of 
Leyva; after which I informed him, how I had 
obtained that very government, of the Duke of 
Lerma, for Don Cæſar's fon. I” 
When his Excellency had heard me ovt, with an 
attention full of goodneſs: ** Dry up your tears, 
my lad,” faid he; © befides my being ignorant ef 


what 
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what you have juſt told me, I confeſs I looked up- 
on Don Alphonſo as a creature of the Duke of 
Lerma's, Put yourſelf in my place; would not 
the viſit he made his Eminence have rendered him 
ſuſpected by you? I am willing to believe, however, 


that having received his poſt from that miniſter, - 


he may have taken this ſtep merely out of grati- 
tude ; I am ſorry I have removed a man who owed 
his place to you; but if I have deſtroyed your 
handy work, I can repair it. 1 will even do more 
for you than the Duke of Lerma : your friend, 
Don Alphonſo, was only governour of the city of 


give you leave to let him know as much, and you 
may ſend him word to come and take the uſual 
oaths, 3 

On hearing theſe words, I made a ſudden tran- 
fition from extreme grief to exceſſive joy; which 
dilordered my ſenſes to that degree, that it was vi- 
ible in my manner of thanking his Excellency; 
but the confuſion I was in did not diſpleaſe him; 
and, as I informed him that Don Alphonſo was at 
Madrid, he told me I might preſent him that very 
day. J haſtened therefore immediately to the i- 
mage of 8. Gabriel, where I overjoyed Don Cæſar's 
ſon by acquainting him with his new preferment, 
However, he could ſcarcely believe what I told 
um; ſo difficult was it for him to perſuade him- 
elf, that the prime miniſter, whatever value he 
bad for me, could be capable of giving viceroyal- 
lies on my account. I carried him to the Count- 
luke, who received him very civilly, and told him, 
e had behaved himſelf ſo well in the government 
If the city of Valencia, that the King judging him 
oper to fill a greater place, had conferred upon 
lim che viceroyalty of Arragon. * Beſides,” add- 
he, © this dignity is not above your birth, and 
„ nobility of Arragon cannot murmur at the 
Wrt's choice.“ | | 
| His. 


Valencia, I will make him viceroy of Arragon: 1 


% 
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His Excellency made no mention of me, and 
the public were ignorant of the ſhare I had in this 
affair; which ſaved Don Alphonſo and the mini. 
ſter from ſome ſcurvy jeſts that the world might 
have paſſed upon a viceroy of my making. 
As ſoon as Don Cæſar's ſon was ſure of his 
point, he diſpatched an expreſs to Valencia, to ac- 
_ his 1 and Seraphina therewith, who 
oon ſet out for Madrid. Their firſt care, after 
their arrival, was to viſit me, and load me with 
acknowledgments. What a pleaſing and glorious 
ſight was this to me, to ſee the three perſons who 
were the deareſt to me in the world, ſtriving who 
"ſhould embrace me moſt. As ſenſibly moved with 
my zeal and affection, as with the honour the pot 
of viceroy was going to confer upon their family, 
they could never have been weary of expreſſing 
their gratitude, They even ſpoke to me as if they 
were talking to a perſon of an equal rank with 
themſelves ; they ſeemed to have forgot they had 
been my maſters, and thought they could never! 
reſtify friendſhip enough for me. To paſs over un 
neceſſary circumſtances, Don Alphonſo, after ha; 
ving received his patent, thanked the King, and 
his miniſter, and taking the uſual oaths, ſet out 
from Madrid with his family, in order to take'vp 
his reſidence at Saragoſſa. He made his entry into 
that city with all imaginable magaificence ;/ Ad 
the Arragonians ſhewed by their acclamations, 
that I had given them a viceroy who was verf ac 
ceptable to them. 
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CH A P. XIII. 


Gil Blas meets Don Gaſton de Cogollos, and Don An- 
drea de Tordeſillas, in the King's apartment; whi- 
ther they all went ; the concluſion of the ſiory of 
Den Gaflen and Donna Helena de Galeſtio;, what 
ſervice Santillane did Tordeſillas. OY 


[ WAS perfectly in raptures, on having ſo for” 
tunately changed a diſcarded governour into a 
viceroy; even the Lords of I. ey va themſelves were 
eſs overjoyed thereat, than me: another occaſion 
ſoon offered for me to employ my credit in behalf 
of a friend ; which I think I ought to relate, to 
convince my readers I was no longer the ſame Gil 
Blas who fold all the court-favours under the for- 
mer adminiſtration, | 
Happening to be one day in the King's ante- 
chamber, where I was diſcourfing wich ſome noble- 
men, who, knowing me to be a favourite of the 
prime miniſter's, did not diſdain my converſation ; 
I perceived in the croud, Don Gaſton de Cogollos, 
the priſoner of ſtate whom I had left in the tower 
of Segovia: he was with Don Andrea de Torde- 
lillas, whom 1 had left governour of the ſaid tower. 
I quitted my company very willingly to go and em- 
brace thoſe-two old friends; and if they were ſur- 
priſed at ſecing me there, I was much more lo at 
meeting them in a place ſo unexpected. After ſe- 
veral hearty embraces on all. ſides, Don Gaſton 
ſaid ; «6 Signior de Santillane, we have abundance 
of queſtions to aſk each other, but we are not 
here in a place convenient for that purpoſe ; ſuffer 
me to carry you where Signior Tordeſillas and I 
ſhall be glad to have a long converſation with you.” 
| conſented ; we broke through the croud, and 
vent out of the palace. We found Don Gaſton's 
wich, which was waiting for him in the ſtreet, 
ud getting all into it, drove to the great ſquare, 
where 
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where the bull fights are performed, and where 
Cogollos lived in a very handſome hotel. 

*« Signior Gill Blas,” faid Don Andrea, when 
we were in a parlour magnificently furniſhed, [ 
thought, that, at your departure trom Segovia, 
you hated the court, and was reſolved to, abandon 
it for ever.“ That indeed was my deſign,” an- 
ſwered I, © and whilſt the late King lived, I did 
not change my mind; but when I knew the Prince 
his fon was upon the throne, I was defirous of 
trying whether the new monarch would remember 
me. He did call me to remembrance, and I had 
the good luck to be favourably received by him; 
he even recommended me himſelf to his firſt mini. 
ſter, who has taken a liking to me, and with whom 
your humble ſervant is more in favour, than ever 
he was with the Duke of Lerma. This, Signior 
Don Andrea, is what J had to tell you; now be 
pleaſed to acquaint me whether you are ſtill gover- 
nour of the tower of Segovia.“ No, indeed,” 
anſwered he; the Count duke has put another 
in my place; undoubtedly he imagined me entirely 
devoted to his predeceſſor. “ And TI,” ſaid Don 
Gaſton, have been ſet at liberty for a contrary 
reaſon ; the firſt miniſter no ſooner knew of my 
being confined in the priſun of Segovia, by the 
Duke of Lerma's orders, but he releaſed me. | 
muſt now inform you, Signior Gil Blas, what has 

befallen me ſince my enlargement. 

Abe firſt thing I did,” purſued he,“ after hav- 
ing thanked Don Andrea for his civilities to me 
during my impriſonment, was to repair to Madrid: 
I made my appearance before the Count-duke, 
who ſaid to me: Do not apprehend that your 
misfortune will be in the leaſt prejudicial to your 
reputation; you are fully juſtified : I am ſo much 
the more aſſured of your innocence, becauſe the 
Marquis de Villareal, whoſe accomplice you was 
ſuſpected to be, was not guilty himſelf; notwith- 
| | ſtanding 
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ſtanding his being a Poetugueſe, and even a relati- 
on of the Duke of Braganza's, he is leſs in his in- 


tereſts than in thoſe of the King my maſter. It 


ought not therefore to have been imputed to you 
25 a crime, that you was devoted to that Marquis; 
where fore to repair the injury that has been done 
you, in accuſing you of treaſon, the King gives 
you a lieutenant's commiſſion in his Spaniſh 


miniſter, before I entered upon duty, to ſuffer me 
to go to Coria, to ſee my aunt Donna Eleonora de 
Laxarilla : the miniſter granted me a month for 
hat purpoſe, and I ſet out for that place with only 
one footman. , e 3 
* We had already paſſed Colmenar, and were 
zot into a hollow way between two hilis, when we 
xerceived a cavalier, who was defending himſelf 
aliantly, againſt three men who attacked him all 
ogether. I did not in the leaſt heſitate what TI 
hould do, but made haſte to join him, and placed 
prieit hy his ſide. I obſerved as we were fighting, 


0 do with vigorous antagoniſts : nevertheleis, in 
pite of their ſtrength, and their addreſs, we re- 
hained conquerors; I ran one through, he fell 
om his horſe ; and the other two fled away in an 
ſtant. It is true, the victory was no leſs fatal to 
*, than to the wretch I had killed; for after the 
ion my companion and I both felt ourſelves 
agerouſly wounded, But imagine how great 
4 my ſurpriſe, when I found this cavalier to be 
dmbados, the huſband of Donna Helena. He 
s no leſs aſtoniſhed to ſee that I was his defend- 


| 


u that came to my afliſtance ? When you ſo ge- 

duſly took my part, you knew not I was the man 
w had robbed you of your miſtreſs.” I was 
Morast of it indeed,” anſwered I; © but had 1 
M certain of it, do you think I ſhould have lie- 


guards. I accepted the poſt; only 1 begged the 


hat our adverſaries were maſked, and that we had 


Ahl Don Gaſton,” cried he, what is it 
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life; I even applaud myſelf for having contributed 


and we loſt ſtrength viſibly ; however, as mul 


on taking off the dreſtings, he told us, the wou! 


death, bent all his thoughts upon preparing l 
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fitated upon doing as I did? Could you have ſo il 
an opinion of me, to think me of ſo mean a ſj 
rit ?“ „No, no,” replied he, I judge more f. 
vourably of you; and if I die of my wounds, 
hope yours will not prevent your being the beiter 
for my death.” ©* Combados,” ſaid I, “ although 
I have not ye forgot Donna Helena, know that] 
do nor deſire her poſſeſſion at the expenſe of your 


to the ſaving you from the three aſſaſſins, becauſe 
therein I have done an action that is agreeable tg 
your ſpouſe.” “ Hh 

* Whilſt we were talking in this manner, ny 
footman diſmounted, and going up to the cavalier 
who lay ſtretched out upon the duſt, pulled of 
his maſk, and diſcovered a face which Combade 
immediately knew. It is Caprara,” cricd he, 
© that perfidious couſin, who out of ſpite, fe 
having miſſcd of a rich inheritance, which he had 
unjuſtly diſputed with me, has long ſecretly nou 
riſhed the deſign of aſſaſſinating me, and had a 
laſt pitched upon this day for putting it in execu 
tion; but heaven has ordained that he ſhould t 
the victim of his own villany.“ = 

© In the meanwhile, our blood ran very freely 


wounded as we were, we made a ſhift to reach th 
town of Villarejo, which was but two mulke 
ſhot from the field of batile, As ſoon as we cam 
to the firſt inn, we deſired ſome ſurgeons ; and 20 
cordingly one came, who was faid to be very fh 
ful : he ſearched our wounds, which he foun 
highly dangerous, and dreſſed them; the next di 


of Don Blas were mortal ; as for mine, he judg 
more tavourably of them, and the event ſhene 
him to be no falſe prophet. | 

« Combados, finding himſelf condemned | 


lc 


ſelf for it : he ſent likewiſe an expreſs to his wife, 
to acquaint hcr both with what had paſſed, and the 
melancholy condition he was in, Donna Helena 
was ſoon at Villarejo: ſhe came thither with her 
mind perplexed with an uneaſineſs, that proceeded 


from two different cauſes; the danger to which . 


her huſband's life lay expoſed, and the fear of hav- 
ing a paſſion, that was bur ill extinguiſhed, kindled 
again afreſh at the ſight of me: this put her into 
a terrible agitation. ** Madam,” ſaid Dom Blas, 
as ſoon as ſhe came into his preſence, ©* you are 
arrived juſt time enough to receive my laſt fare- 
well ;. I am at the point of death, and I look upon 
my fate as a puniſhment from heaven, for having 


from murmuring at it, I exhort you myſelf, to re- 
ſtore to him a heart of which I have robbed him.” 
Her tears were the only anſwer Donna Helena gave 
to this ſpecch; and indeed they were the beſt re- 
ply the could have made ; not being as yet enough 


uſed, to induce her to break her word with me. 

« It fell out as the ſurgeon had foretold, that, 
in leſs than three days, Combados died of his 
wounds; whereas mine gave great hopes of a 
ſpeedy cure: and the young widow, ' entirely taken 
up with the care of having her huſband's body re- 
moved to Coria, in order to pay him all the ho- 
nours ſhe owed to his memory, ſet out from Vil- 
og larejo on her return thither, after having inquired, 


2s it were out of mere good manners, of the ſtare 


of my health. As ſoon as I was in a condition to 
follow her, I went likewiſe for Coria, where I re- 
covered my fſtreng'h completely; upon which 
Donna Eleonora, my aunt, and Don George de 
Galiſteo, Donna HHelena's father, reſolved we 
ſhould be married without delay, for fear fate 


wedding then was clapt up without any noiſe, on 
account 
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torn you from Don Gaſton by an impoſture : far 


diſengaged from me, to forget the artifice he had 
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ſhould again part us by ſome new misfortune. Our 


. 
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account of Don Blas's too recent death; and in: 
few days after, I returned to Macrid. As I ha 
excceded the time preſcribed me by the Count-duke 
for my journey, I was afraid that miniſter would 
have given my lieutenancy to another; but he had 
not diſpoſed of it, and had even the goodneſs tg 
accept of my excuſes for my long ſtay. 

I am now therefore, purſued Cogollos, “ lie. 
tenant of the Spaniſh guards, and I am very well 
Pleaſed with my poſt : I have got acquainted with 
a ſet of agreeable company, and paſs my time with 
them to my fatisfaftion.” *© I with I could ſay az 
much,“ cried Don Andrea, „but I am very far 
from being contented with my lot ; | have loſt ny 
place, which though not agreeable was very bene: 
 ficial, and have no friends who have ſufficient cre- 
dit to procure me another wherein I niay be ſet 
tled.” © Pardon me, Signior Don Andrea,” in- 
terrupted I ſmiling, © you have a friend in me, 
ho may be of ſome uſe to you. I have alrcady 
told you, that I am more in favour with the Count: 
duke, than ever I was wich the Duke of Lerma, 
and you have the boldneſs to tell me to my face, 
vou know nobody who can procure you a good 
ſettlement. Have not I already done you a ſervice 
of the fame nature? Do not you remember my 
getting you named for a poſt at Mexico, where 
you muſt have made your fortune, if love had 
not detained you in the city of Alicant? I am 
much-more able to ſerve you now, when [ have 
the ear of the firſt miniſter.” ** I rely then wholh 
upon you,” reſumed Tordeſillas; “ but,” added 
he, milling in his turn, “ pray do not ſend me to 
| New Spain; I would not go thithes, though! 
were even to be made preſident of the audience 4 

Mexico.” { | „ 
We were interrupted in this part of our diſcouri 
by the coming of Donna Helena into the room 
whoſe agreeable perſon fully anſwered the * 
| : 285 | 
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had formed to myſelf of her charms. © Madam,” 
ſaid Cogollos, preſenting me to her, “ this is the 
Signior de Santillane, of whom you have ſome- 
times heard me talk, and whoſe diverting company 
has often given a truce to my ſorrows during my 
confinement.” ** Yes, Madam,” cried l, to Don- 
na Helena; he delighted in my converſation, be- 
cauſe you was always the ſubject.” Don George's 
daughter anſwered this compliment with great mo- 
deſty. After which I took my leave of this new- 
married couple, proteſting I was overjoyed that a 
happy wedlock had at laſt ſucceeded to their long 
and conſtant paſſion. After thus applying myſelf 
to Tordeſillas, I deſired him to tell me where he 
lodged ; which when he had informed me ; 
% Without bidding you farewell, Don Andrea,” 
faid I, “it is to be hoped, that, before a week is 
expired, you will be convinced my power is equal 
to my good-will.” 3 . 
I was not deceived in my expectation. The very 
next morning the Count-duke gave me an oppor- 
tunity of obliging my friend Tordeſillas. Santil- 
une,“ ſaid his Excellency, © the place of gover- 
our of the royal priſon at Valladolid is vacant, 
i brings in above three hundred piſtoles a- year; 
uad have a great mind to make you a preſent of 
.“ © I would not have it, my Lord,” anſwered I, 
il © though it were worth ten thouſand ducats per 
annum; I renounce all poſts that I cannot poſſeſs 
vithout quitting your ſervice.” © But you may ve- 
ry well enjoy that poſt,” replied the miniſter, 
* without being obliged to leave Madrid, any o- 
therwiſe than to go from time to time to Vallado- 
lid, to look into the ftate of the gaol.” © You 
may fay what you pleaſe,” reſumed I; © butT 
will have nothing to do with this employment, bur 
cos condition of reſigning it in favour of a brave 
gentleman, named Don Andrea de Tordeſillas, for- 
werly governour of the tower of Segovia: I ſhould 
Vol. IV. 5 | 
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be very glad to make him this preſent, as an ae. 
knowledgment for his good ufage of me in ny 
confinement,” | 

This diſcourſe made the miniſter laugh, « By 
what ] fee, Gil Blas,” faid he, “ you will make a 
governour of the priſon- royal, as well as you did 
a viceroy, Well, be it ſo, my lad, I grant you 
the vacant place for Tordeſillas; but tell me truly, 
What profit will you get by it? For I cannot think 
you fool enough to be willing to make uſe of your 
credit for nothing. My Lord,” anſwered I, 
* muſt not a man pay his debts? Don Andrea, 
without any intereſt, ſhewed me all the kindneſs 
in his power; ought not I to do the ſame by him?” 
* You are grown very diſintereſted, Signior de 
Santillane,“ replied his Excellency ; “ you was 
quite the reverſe, as I remember, under the laſt 
adminiſtration.” * Igconfeſs it,” ſaid I; “ bad 
examples corrupted my morals: as every thing was 
fold then, I conformed myſelf to the faſhion; and 
as every thing is given now gratis, I have reſumed 
my integrity,” 

I obtained then the government of the Priſon: 
royal of Valladolid, for Don Andrea de *i orde- 
fillas, and ſent him away ſoon to that city, as well 
{atished wih his new ſettlement, as I was with 
having diſcharged myſelf of the obligations I had 
to him. ? 2 3 | 


CHAP. XIV. 
Santillane goes ts fee the poet Nunez; what perſon! 


he found there, and what converſation paſſed be. 
rween them. | 


"& afternoon, the fancy took me to go and 
vility the poet of the Aſturias, having 4 
great curioſity to ſce what ſort of en he had 
got: I went then to the hotel of Hignior Don Ver- 


trand Gomez del Ribero, and inquired for Nas 
$4 2 
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« He does not live here now,” ſaid a footman who 
was at the door; “ he lodges there at preſent,” 
added he, pointing to a neighbouring houſe ; “he 


tered into a room with bare walls, where I found 


his companions, whom he was treating that day. 
Dinner was juſt over, and conſequently they 
were in a fit humour for diſputing ; but as ſoon as 
they perceived me, a profound tilence ſucceeded 
to their noiſy controverſies, Nunez roſe up with 
great eagerneſs to receive me, crying; “ Gentle- 
men, this is the Signior de Santillane, who is wil- 
ling to honour me with a viſit, pay your homage 
wich me to the favourite of the deer miniſter.“ 
At theſe words, all the gueſts got up allo to falute 
me; and in conſideration of the tule he had given 
me, were ſuperlatively reſpectful in their civilities. 
Although I had no need either of cating or drink- 


ing, I could not avoid ſitting down at table with 


them, and even pledging them in a bumper which 
they drank to my health. „ 
As ] imagined my preſence reſtrained them from 
going on freely with their diſcourſe ; * Gentle- 
men,” ſaid I, “ methinks, I have broke in upon 
jour converſation ; refume it again, I beg you, or 
| will be gone.” “ Theſe gentlemen, then,” ſaid 
fabricio, “ were talking of the Iphigenia of Evuri- 
pides ; the bachelor Melchior de Villegas, who is 


rite what affected him moſt in this tragedy ?“ 
Ves,“ cried Don Jacinto, “ and I anſwered, it 
vas the danger to which Iphigenia was expoſed.“ 
"And I replied,” ſaid the bachelor, “ (which I 
in ready to make out), that it is not her danger 
Thich is really the moſt affecting circumſtance in 
lat picce.“ What is it then?” cricd the old li- 

EY If centiate 


has an apartment there backwards.” L went thither 
then, and after having croſſcd a liftle court, en- 


my friend Fabricio ſtill at table, with five or fix of 


a firſt-rate ſcholar, aſked Don Jacinto de Roma- 
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centiate Gabriel de Leon. It is the wind,” ail 
the bachelor. 

The whole company burſt into a loud fit of 
laughter at this anſwer, which I did not think was 
meant ſcriouſly; I imagin<d that Melchior had on- 
ly ſaid fo to enliven the converſation, I did not 
know this ſcholar; he was a man that was by ng 
mcans in jeſt “ Laugh on, as much as you pleaſe, 
Gentlemen,“ reſumed he coldly; I will maintain 
that it is the wind alone that öught to affect, move, 
and ſtrike the ſpectators. Imagine to yourſelves,” 
purſued he,“ a numerous army aſſembled together 
to go and beſiege Troy; imagine the infinite im. 
patience of the commanders and ſoldiers to exe- 
cute this enterpriſe, that they may return quickly 


to Greece, where they have left all that is moſt 


dear to them, their houſchold gods, their wives, 


and children ; nevertheleſs a curſed contrary wind 


detains them in Aulis, and ſeems to nail them to 
the harbour; and if it do not change, they cannot 
go to lay ſiege to the city of Priam. It is the wind 
therefore that is the moſt affecting circumſtance in 
this tragedy, I am on the Greeks fide ; I eſpouſe 
their intereſt; I wiſh only for the departure of 
their fleet; and fee with an indifferent eye, Iphi- 
genia, expoſed to danger, becauſe her death is the 
means to obtain a favourable wind of the gods.” 
As ſoon as Villegas had done ſpeaking, the 
laughter began again at his expenſe. Nunez, how: 


ever, had the malice to back his opinion, on pur- 


poſe to give more ſcope to the laughers, who be- 
gan to vie with each other in breaking ſcurvy jeſts 
upon the wind. But the bachelor, looking upon | 
them all with a phlegmatic and haughty air, called 
them ignorant and vulgar wretches. I expected e- 


very moment to ſee them fall together by the ears, 


the uſual end of their diſputations : however, I 
was deceived for once in my expectations; they 
contented themſclves with mutually calling a 
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other names, and went away after having eaten 
and drank at diſcretion. 

When they were all gone, I aſked Fabricio why 
he did not ſtill live with the treaſurer, and whether 
they were at varience. Ar varience !” anſwered 
he; © Heavens preſerve me from it; I am better 
than ever with Signior Don Bertrand, who has gi- 
ven me leave to live ſeparately from him. Where- 
fore I hired this apartment to receive my friends 
in, and make merry with them at liberty, which 
happens very often; for you know very well I am 
not of the humour to leave great riches to my 
heirs ; and what is very happy for me, I have it 
now in my power to make parties of pleaſure every 
day.” “I am overjoyed at it, my dear Nunez,” 
replied 1; and cannot help congratulating you 
again upon the ſucceſs of your laſt tragedy; the 
eight hundred dramatic pieces of the great Lopez, 
did not bring him in one quarter of what the 
Count de Saldagne was worth to you.” | 


b 
CHAP. I. 


Gil Blas is ſent by the miniſter to Toledo ; the motiue 
DB. and ſucceſs of his journey. - 7 


Month was already almoſt elapſed, fince my 
Lord had ſaid to me every day ; ** Santillane, 
the timie approaches when I ſhall make uſe of your 
addreſs,” and yet this time never came. It did 
come, however, at laſt; and his excellency ſpoke 
to me in theſe terms: They ſay, that in the com - 
pany of comedians belonging to Toledo, there is a 
young actreſs whoſe talents make. a great noiſe ; 
they pretend ſhe dances and ſings divinely ; beſides: 
vhich, the audience are in perfect raptures at her 
DEN R 3 incomparable 
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incomparable acting: they add likewiſe that ſhe is 
very beautiful. Such an admirable perſon deſerves 
very well to appear at court: the King loves co- 
medies, muſic, and dancing; he muſt not be de- 
prived of the pleaſure of ſceing and heating an 
actreſs of ſuch uncommon merit. I have reſolved 
therefore to fend you to Toledo, that you may be 
judge whether the is fo great a wonder; I will de- 
pend upon the impreſſion the makes upon you; I 
rely upon your taſte.”? 

I anſwered his Excellency, that I would give him 
a coed account of this affair; and prepared my- 
{elf, to ſet out wich only one footman, whom ! 
made lay aſide the miniſter's livery, that I might 
do things ike more myſteriouſly, which was very 
much to ihe Count-duke's liking, I took the road 
then to Toledo, and when I arrived there, diſ- 
mounted at an inn near the caſtle, I had ſcarce 
let foot on ground, when the landlord, taking me, 
without diſpute, for ſowe gentleman of that coun- 
try, ſaid to me: “ Signior Cavalier, you are come 
to this city undoubtedly to ſce the auguſt ceremot y 
of the Auto da Fe *, that is to be folcmniſed here 
to-morrow.” I anſwered him, © Yes;” thinking 
it better to let him believe fo, than to give him 
room to queſtion me what brought me to Toledo. 


„ You will fee,” reſumed he, one of the bneſt 


proceſſions that ever was made; they ſay there are 
above a hundred priſoners, amongſt which thcy 
reckon above ten that are to be burnt.” 

In effect, the next morning, before ſun-rife, l 
heard all the bells in the city toll ; they made this 
jangling to appriſe the people they were going to 
begin the gute da Fe, Being curious to ſee this (0- 
lemnity, I drefled myſelf in haſte, and went to 
the inquifition. All about there, and along all 
the ſtreets through which the proceſſion was t0 
pals, there were ſcaffolds built up, upon one of 
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which I got a ſcat for my money. In a little time, 
perceived the Dominican friars, who. walked firſt, 
with the banner of the inquiſition carried before 
them. Thoſe good fathers were immediately fol- 
lowed by thoſe melancholy victims whom the holy 
office reſolved that day to ſacrifice. "Theſe mile- 
rable wretches went one after another, with their 
heads and feet bare, holding each of them a wax 
taper in his hand, and having his “ godfather by 
his fide. Some had a ſcapulary of yellow cloth, 
full of St. Andrew's crofles painted red, and cal- 
led Sambenits; others wor? carochas, which are 
paſteboard caps in the ſhape of a ſugar- loaf, and 
covered with flames and diabolical figures. | 

As I looked with the greateſt attention upon 
thoſe unfortunate creatures, with a compaſon that 
took great care not to let be ſeen, for fear it 
ſhould be imputed to me as a crime; I fancied I 
faw amongſt thoſe whoſe heads were covered with 


carochas, the Reverend father Hilary, and his 


companion friar Ambroſc. They pallcd afterwards 
ſo cloſe by me, that it being impoilible to be miſta- 
ken; What do I ſee ?“ laid I ro myſelf, “ Has 
Heaven then, wearicd out with the impjous lives 


of thoſe two reprobates, delivered them over to 


the juſtice of the inquifition ?“ Having thus ſaid, 
| felt myſelf ſcized with horrour ; I was took with 
a trembling all over me; and my ſpirits were dif- 
ordered to ſuch a degree, thar I thought I ſhould 
have ſwooned. The correſpondente I had had 
with theſe viliains, the adventure of Xelva, in 


ſhort, all that we had done together, ſtruck my 


memory that moment; and I thought I could ne- 
ver ſufficiently thank Heaven, for having preſerved 
me from the ſcapulary, and the carochas. | 

When the ceremony was over, I returned to my 


* They call godfathers all the perſons named by the Inquiſtor 
to accompany the priſoners in the Auto da Fe, and they ale anſu er- 
able ſar them if they eſcape. 
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inn, trembling all over at the horrible ſpectacle I 
had juſt ſeen; but the dreadful images with which 
my mind was filled went off inſenſibly, and I only 
thought how to diſcharge well the commiſſion my 
maſter had given me. | waited then with impati- 
ence till the time the play was to begin, that! 
might go -thither, judging that was the firſt thing 
to be done; and as ſoon as the hour was come, I 
went to the playhouſe, where I ſat next to a knight 
of Alcantara, I ſoon entered into diſcourſe with 
him: “ Signior,” faid I, © may a ſtranger beg 
leave to alk you one queſtion?” „ Signior Cava- 
lier,” anſwered he very civilly, © I ſhall take it as 
an honour.” “I have heard the comedians of To- 
ledo highly extolled,” ſaid I; & were not they in 
the wrong who commended them fo much to me?” 
„% No,” replied the knight, “ their company is 
not bad, there are even ſome very excellent play- 
ers amongſt them. You will ſee amongſt others, 
the beauteous Lucretia, an actreſs of but fourteen 
years old that will amaze you. There will be no need 
of my pointing her out to you; when ſhe appears 
upon the ſtage, you will eafily diſtinguiſh her.“ 
I aſked the knight, if ſhe would play that evening ? 
he anſwered, ** Yes, and that ſhe had a very ſhin- 
ing part in the comedy that was to be then acted.” 
Well, the play began, and two actreſſes appeared 
upon the ſtage, who had neglected nothing that 
could contribute to the rendering them lovely, but 
I took neither of them for the perſon whom [I 
wanted, At laſt Lucretia came forward from be- 
hind the ſcenes, and her appearance upon the 
| ſtage was proclaimed by a long and general clap- 

ping of the hands. Ah! here ſhe is,” ſaid I to 
myſelf: what a noble air ! what graces ! what 
ſparkling eyes ! the tempting. creature !” In effect, 
I was very well ſatisfied with her, or rather, her 
preſence made a ſenſible impreſſion upon me. The 


very firſt words ſhe ſpoke, were not only eaſy and 
unaffected, 
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unaffected, but were delivered with a life, and fire, 
and judgment above her age; inſomuch that I will 
ingly joined my applauſes to thoſe ſhe had received 
from the whole audience, during the acting of the 
play. Well,” ſaid the knight, you ſee how Lu- 
cretia is received by the public.” I am not at all 
ſurpriſed at it,“ anſwered J. You would be yet 
leſs ſo,” replied he, if you had heard her ſing; 
ſhe is a perfect Siren; wo be to them who hearken- 
to her without ſtopping their ears. Neither is her 
dancing leſs formidable,” purſued he; © her feet, 
as dangerous as her voice, charm the eye, and- 
force all hearts to ſurrender.” At this rate,” 
cried I, it muſt be confeſſed ſhe is a prodigy :- 
what happy mortal has the pleaſure of ruining; 
himſelf for ſo amiable a creature?“ “ She has no 
declared lover,” ſaid he, and malice itſelf does 
not charge her with any ſecret intrigue : neverthe- 
leſs,” added he, ** ſhe may have one; for ſhe 4s: 
under the direction of her - aunt Eſtella, who, 
without diſpute, is the moſt artful of all. the co-- 
medians.” | | 
At the name of Eſtella, I interrupted the knight 

with precipitation, to aſk him: ** If this Eſtella 
was an actreſs of the Toledo company.” She is 
one of the beſt,” ſaid he; *©* ſhe has not played 
to-night; and we are no gamers by that; ſhe gene- 
rally acts the chamber - maid, and it is a part ſhe 
plays perfectly well. What life and ſpirit ſne ſhews 
in her acting! perhaps ſhe even overdoes it; but 
it is a fault of the right ſide that ought to be for- 

ven.“ The knight then told me wonders of this 

ſtella; and by the deſcription he gave me of her 
2 I did not in the leaſt doubt, but it was 

aura, the ſame Laura of whom ſo much mention 
has been made in my hiſtory, and whom I left at 
Grenada. 3 
That J might be fully ſatisfied as to this point, 
I went behind the ſcenes when the play was over, 


— 
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and aſked for Eſtella; and ſeeking her every where 
with my eyes, I found her i in one of the dreſſing 
rooms, where the was diſcourfing with ſome gentle- 
men, who perhaps only regarded her as ſhe was 
aunt to Lucretia. I went up to ſalute Laura; but 
whether it was through caprice, or to puniſh me 
for my precipitated departure from Grenada, ſhe 
made as if the did not know me, and received my 
civilities with ſo. cold an air, that I was a little 
confounded. Inſtead of reproaching her in jeſt 
for this cool reception, I was fool enough to be 
provoked at it. I even went away abruptly, and 
reſolved in my anger to return to Madrid the very 
next day. In order to be revenged of Laura,” 
Haid I, her niece ſhall not have the honour of 
appearing before the King ; to this end, | need on- 
ly give the miniſter what character ! pleaſe of Lu- 
eretia; I need only ſay ſhe dances with an ill grace, 
that her voice is thrill, and that all her charms are 
owing to her youth ; and T am ſure his Excellency 
will have no deſire to bring her to court.” 

Such was the vengeance I reſolved to take of 
Laura, for her rude behaviour to me, but my re- 
ſentment was of no long continuance. Next day, 
as | was preparing to ſet out, a little footboy en- 
tered my room. and faid, ** Here is a note I am to 
deliver.to the Signior de Santillane . That is me, 
child,” ſaid I, raking the letter, which I opcncd, 
and feund theſc words : ** Forget the manner in 
which you was received laſt night behind the ſcenes, 
and ſuffer yourſelf to be conducted here the 
bearer will bring you.” Immediately I followed 
the little footboy who, when we wcre near the 
theatre, introduced me to a very handſome houſe, 
where | found Laura at her toilet, in a very gen- 
tect apartment. 

She roſe up to embrace me, and bud, „ Signior 
Gil Blas, I know very well you have no rcaſon to 
be plealcd with the reception you met with Sx 
night, 


* 


night, when you came to ſalute me behind the 
ſcenes; an old friend like you had a right to expect 
a better welcome : but I muſt tell you, to excuſe 
myfelf, that I was in the worſt humour in the 
world juſt when you came up to me. My head 
was full of ſome malicious ſpeeches, that one of 
our gentlemen had been pleaſed to make about my 
niece, whoſe reputation is dearer to me than my 
own. Your abrupt going away,” purſucd ſhe, 
made me ſenſible of my diſtraction; and that 
very moment I charged my footboy to follow you 
to know your lodging, with deſign to atone for 
niy fault to day.“ „It is entirely atoned for, my 
dear Laura,” faid I,“ let us ſpeak no more of it: 
let us rather inform each other mutually, what has 
befallen us, fince the unfortunate day when the 
fear of a juſt chaſtiſement made me leave Grenada 
with fome precipitation. I left you. if you remem- 
ber it, in a pretty great perplexity ; how did your 
extricate yourſelf from it? had not you need of 
all your addreſs to appeaſe your Portugueſe lover?“ 
Not in the Jeaſt,” anſwered Laura; “ do not 
you know, that, in ſuch caſes, men are fo weak, 


that they ſometimes even ſave the women. the 


trouble of juftifying themſelves ? 


»] ſtill infiſted upon it,” continued ſhe,“ o 


the Marquis de Marialva, that you was my brother. 
Forgive me, Signior de Santillane, if I treat you 
as familiarly as formerly; but I cannot leave off 
my old cuſtoms. I will tell you then, that I came 
off by the dint of impudence, Do not you ſee,” 
{aid 1 to the Portugueſe nobleman, * that this is 
all the effect of rage and jealouſy ? Narciſſa, my 
companion, and my rival, exaſperated to ſee me 
in quiet pofleſfion of a heart ſhe has miſſed, has 
played me this trick; ſhe has bribed the under- 
ſnuffer of the candles; and he, to ſerve her re- 
ſentment, has the impudence to ſay, that he knew 
me at Madrid chambermaid to Arſenia: nothing 
| can 
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can be more falſe; Don Antonio Cœlo's widow 


has always had more elevated ſentiments, than to 


ſtoop to ſerve an actreſs, Beſides, what proves the 
falſity of this accuſation, is, my brother's preci- 
pitated retreat; were he preſent, he could confute 
this calumny ; but Narciſſa, no doubt, has had re- 
courſe to ſome new artifice to make him vaniſh, 
Although theſe reaſons,” purſued Laura, 
« were not the beſt in the world to make my apo- 
logy, the Marquis had the goodneſs to be ſatisfied 
therewith; and that good natured nobleman con- 
tinued to love me till the day he left Grenada, to 
return to Portugal. Indeed his departure follow. 
ed very ſoon after yours and Zapata's wife had 
the pleaſure to ſee me loſe the lover, of whom I 


had deprived her. After this, I lived ſtill ſome 


vears longer at Grenada, when our company fal- 


ling together by the ears. (which happens ſome- 


rimes amongſt us), ſome went to Seville, others to 
Cordova, and I came to Toledo; where 1 have 
been theſe ten years with my niece Lucretia, whom 
you muſt have ſeen laſt night, ſince you was at the 
lay.” 
l [ could not forbear laughing at theſe words and 
Laura aſked me the reaſon. ** Cannot you eaſily 
gueſs?” ſaid J. You have neither brother nor 
tiſter, and conſequently you cannot be aunt to Lu- 


cretia; beſides which, when I reckon up within 


myſelf, the time that is paſſed fince our laſt ſepa- 
ration, and compare it with the age of your niece, 


methinks you two might yet be a little nearer a- 


kin.“ 
J underſtand you, Signior Gil Blas,” anſwered 
Don Amonio's widow, with a little bluſh ; “ how 
exact you are in. your calculations ! there is no poſ- 
fibility of impoſing upon you. Well, ſince it muſt 
out, { own it, friend, Lucretia is my daughter by 
the Marquis de Marialva ; ſhe is the fruits of our 
union ; 1 cannot conceal it from you any * 
ow 


ee ea es Ha es - — 
—— ——— 


« How mightily you put yourſelf to it, my queen,“ 
faid I, ©* in revealing to me this ſecret; after hav- 
ing made me the confident of your pranks with 


let me tell you, Lucretia is a perſon of ſuch un- 
common merit, that the public can never thank 

you ſufficiently for having made them ſuch a pre- 
ſent : it were to be wiſhed your companions never 
made them worſe.” 

If any malicious reader, calling to mind here the 
private converſations I had with Laura at Grenada, 
when 1 was ſecretary to the Marquis de Marialya, 
ſhould ſuſpect me of having a right to diſpute with 
that nobleman, the honour of being Lucretia's 
father, it is a ſuſpicion, which, to my ſhame, I 
muſt own to be very unjuſt. 5 

I gave Laura an account, in my turn, of my 
principal adventures, and the preſent ſtate of my 
affairs; to which ſhe hearkened with an attention 
that ſhewed me it was not indifferent to her. 
% Friend Santillane,” ſaid the, when I had ended, 
% by what 1 can perceive, you act a pretty conſfi- 
derable part upon the theatre of the world; you 
cannot imagine how much I am overjoyed at it, 
When I carry Lucretia to Madrid, to enter her in 
the King's company, I flatter myſelf ſhe will find 
a powerful protector in the Signior de Santillane.” 
Doubt it not in the leaſt,” anſwered I, “you 
may depend upon me : I will get your daughter 
received into the King's company whenever you 
pleaſe; I dare venture to promiſe you that, with- 
out preſuming too much upon my own power.” 


„I would take you at your word,” replied Laura, 


and ſet out to-morrow for Madrid, if I was not 
confined here by my engagements with our com- 
pany.” „An order from court will ſet aſide your 
engagements,” ſaid I, and I will take upon my- 
ſelf ro procure you one ; you ſhall have it in leſs 
than eight days, It will pleaſe me very much to 

rob 
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the fleward of the hoſpital of Zamora? Beſides, - 
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rob the Toledans of Lucretia; ſo beautiful and 
fine an actreſs is made for court; we have a right 
and title to her.” 
Juſt as I had thus ſaid, Lueretia entered the 
room, with ſuch an air and grace, that I could 
have fancied I had ſcen the goddeſs Hebe: the had 
juſt got out of bed, and her natural beauty, diſ. 
playing all its charms, without the help of art, 
dazzled the cye with an inchanting object.“ Come 
| hither, niece,” ſaid her pretended aunt, “ come 
and thank this gentleman for his good-will to us: 
he is one of my old friends, who has great credit 
at court, and will undertake to get us both into the 
King's company,” This diſcourſe feemed to give 
the little maiden ſome pleaſure ; inſomuch that ſhe 
made me a low cartefy, and ſaid with a bewitching 
fmile, © I return you, Sir, my humbleſt thanks, 
for your obliging intentions ; but, in taking me a- 
way from an audience that fancies me, are yon {ure 
1 ſhall not be diſliked by the people at Madrid? I 
Mall be a loſer perhaps by the exchange. I re- 
member to have heard my aunt ſay, ſhe has ſeen 
actors highly applauded in one place, and hiffed in 
another; that frightens me: take care how you 
expoſe me to the contempt of the eourt, and your: 
ſelf to their reproaches.” Charming Lucretia,” 
anſwered I, “that is what neither of us need ap- 
prchend : 1 rather fear your inflaming every heart, 
and cauſing variance amongſt our grandees.”” “ My 
niece's apprehenſions,” ſaid Laura, “ are better 
one than yours, however, I hope, they will 
e both without foundation: if Lucretia's charms 
are not ſufficient to make a noiſe in the world, to 
atone for that, the is not actreſs bad enough to de- 
ferve to be deſpiſed.” ; 
We continued our converſation for yet ſome 
time longer; and I had reaſon to judge by every 
word Lucretia ſpoke. that ſhe was a girl of a ſu- 


periour underſtanding : I took leave Orr o 
| ele 
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theſe two heroines of the ſtage, aſſuring them they 


{ſhould without delay have an order from court to 
coine to Madrid. 


NM AF. I. 


Santillane gives an account of his commiſſion to the 
miniſter, who charges him to ſend for Lvcretra to 
Madrid: the arrival of that aftreſs ; and her firſi 
appearance ut on the King's theatre. | 


T my return to Madrid, I found the Count- 
duke very impatient to know the ſucceſs of 
my journey. Gil Blas,” ſaid he, have you 
ſeen the actreſs in queſtion ? has ſhe merit enough 
to be worth ſending for to court?“ “ My Lord,” 
anſwered I, fame, which generally extols hand- 
ſome people more than they deferve, does not even 
do juſtice to the young Lucretia ; ſhe is a prodigy, 
both for her beauty, and for her other accomplith- 
ments.“ 8 | 
is it poſſible,” cried the miniſter, with an in- 
ward ſatis faction which I. rcad in his eyes, and 
which made me think it was on his own account 
he had fent me to Toledo; “ is it poſlible the 
ſhould be as lovely as you repreſent her?“ “ When 
you ſee her,” replicd I, “you will confeſs there is 
po faying any thing in her praiſe, but what will 
fall ſhort oft what her charms really deſerve.” 
„San illane,“ reſumed his Excellency, “ give me 
a faithful account of your journey, I ſhall be glad 
to hear it. To ſatisfy my maſter then, I related 
to him all that had paſled, to which I added the 
hiſtory of Laura, I informed him, that this act- 
reis had had Lucretia by the Marquis de Marialva, 
a noble Portugueſe, who happening to ſtop at Gre- 
nada in his travels, fell in love with her. In ſhorr, 
when I had recited to his Exccllency all the paſſa- 
zes between theſe players and me, he ſaid, “ I am 
glad Lucretia is daughter to a man of quality; 

a that 
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that will make me concern myſelf the more for 
her; we muſt have her here. But go on,” purſu- 
ed he, as you have begun; do not let me appear 
therein; let all be placed to the account of Gil 
Blas de Santillane.” | 
Il went then to Carnero, and told him his Ex- 
cellency would have an order made out, whereby 
the King received into his company, Eſtella and 
Lucretia, actreſſes of the playhouſe at Toledo. 
„Ves, Signior de Santillane,” ſaid Carnero, with 
a malicious ſmile, ** it ſhall be done without delay; 
ſince, according to all appearance, you concern 
progeny for thoſe two ladies.” At the ſame time, 
e made out the order himſelf, and delivered it to 
me; and I ſent it away immediately to Eſtella, by 
the ſame ſervant that had attended me to Totedo, 
A bout a week afterwards the mother and daughter 
arrived at Madrid, and took ready furniſhed lodg- 
ings within two ſteps of the King's theatre: after 
which their firſt care was to let me know it by a 
line from them. I went that moment to their lodg- 
ings; where, after a thouſand offers of ſervice on 
my part, and as many thanks on theirs, I left them 
to prepare tor making their firſt appearance, which 
I wiſhed might be both ſucceſsful and thining. 
They gave themſelves out in the bills for two 
new actreſſes, whom the King's company had juſt 
received amongſt them by an order from the court; 
and they -began with a comedy they had uſed to 
Play at Toledo with applauſe. 
Is there any place in the world where they are 
not fond of novelty in their diverſions ? There was 
that day an extraordinary concourſe at the play- 
| houſe, and it may eaſily be believed 1 did not fail 
being there: I was even in ſome pain for them be- 
fore the play began; as much prepoſſeſſed as I was 
in favour of the mother and daughter, I trembled 
for them, ſo much was I in their intereſt. But 


| they had ſcarce opened their mouths, before they 
3 -  diſpelkd 
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diſpelled all my fears, by the applauſes they receiv* 


ed. Eſtella was looked upon as a conſummate act- 
reſs for the comical parts; and Lucretia as a pro- 
digy when in the character of a lover. The latter, 
eſpecially, won every heart, ſome admiring the 
luſtre of her eyes, whilſt others were moved with. 
the ſweetneſs of her voice; and all in general be- 
ing ſtruck with the graces and dazzling brightneſs 
of her blooming youth, went away in raptures at. 
her preſence. | | 

The Count-duke, who intereſted himfelf more 
than I imagined, in the performance of this. actreſs, 
was that night at the theatre. I ſaw him go out 
towards the end of the piece, very well pleaſed, as 
I fancied, with our two comedians. Curious to 
know whether he was actually ſo much charmed. 
with them, I haſtened home after him, and fol - 


lowing him into his cloſet, where he had juſt en- 


tered before me; Well, my Lord,” faid I, is 
your Excellency ſatisfied with the little Marialva?““ 
« My Excellency,” anſwered he, ſmiling, © would. 
be very difficult, if I refuſed to join his approba- 
tion to that of the public : yes, my boy, I am 
charmed with your Lucretia, and do not in the 
leaſt doubt but his Majeſty will be highly pleaſed 
with ſeeing her.” 


CHAP. III. 


Lucretia makes a great noiſe at court, and plays before 
the King, whe falls in love with her: the conſe- 
quence of that love. | 


* 


41 appearance of cheſe two new actreſſes 


ſoon made abundance of noiſe at court; the 
very next morning they were ſpoken of at the 
King's levee: ſome noblemen extolled eſpecially 


the young Lucretia, and deſcribed her ſo lovely, 


that the monarch was ſtruck with it; but diſem- 
bling the impreſſion their diſcourſe had made upon 
| bim, 
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him, he kept filence, and feemed not to give any 
attention to it. 5 

Nevertheleſs, as ſoon as he was left alone with 
the Count-duke, he aiked him who that acCtreſy 
was, whom they commended ſo highly. The mi. 
niſter anſ{wered, the was a young player of Toledo, 
who had made her firſt appearance the night be- 
fore with great fuccels “ 'Uhis actreſs,” continued 
he, © is called Lucretia, (a name very ſuitable to 
perſons of her profcflion ; ſhe is of Santillane's 
acquaintance, and he gave me ſuch an advantage- 
ous character of her, that I thought proper to re: 
ceive her into your Majeſty's company.” The King 
finiled on hearing my name, perhaps becauſe he 
then remembered it was by my means he became 
acquainted with Catalina, and he had a thought 
that I might chance to do him the ſame fervice on 
this occaſion. * Count,” ſaid he to the miniſter, - 
* I will ſee this Lucretia play to-morrow night, 
and I charge you to ſend her notice of it.“ 

The Count-duke having given me an account of 
this converſation, and informed me of the King's 
intentions, diſpatched me to the two actreſſes, to 
appriſe them thereof. I. am come,” ſaid I to 
Laura, whom I met firſt, to tell you great news: 
you will have to-morrow, amongſt your ſpectators, 
the ſovereign of the kingdom; this is what the 
miniſter has ordered to acquaint! you with: I co 
not doubt but both your daughter and you will 
uſe your utmoſt efforts to deſerve the honour this 
monarch will do you; but I adviſe you to chuſe a 
Play, wherein there is both ſinging and dancing, 
that Lucretia may have an opportunity of diſplay: 
ing at once all her talents, and ſtrike him with ad- 
miration.” We will follow your counfel,” anſwers 
ed Laura, „ and it ſhall not be our faults, if his 
Majeſty is not ſatisfied.” © He cannot be-otherwiſe,” 
replied I, ſeeing Lucretia enter the room in a dif- 

habille, which became her more than the nen 
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of her ſtage dreſfes : © he will be fo much the bet · 
ter plegſed with your lovely niece, as he loves fing- 
ing and dancing above all things; he may even be 
tempted to throw her his handkerchief.” “I do 
pot at all with him to have that temptation,” faid 
Laura; © as powerful a monarch as he is, he 
might chance to meet with ſome obſtacles to the 
accompliſhment of his deſires, Lucretia, though 
bred up behind the ſcenes, is a girl of virtue; and 
whatever pleaſure ſhe takes in ſeeing herſelf ap - 
plauded upon the ſtage, ſhe had yet rather paſs for 
a modeſt woman, than for a good aftreſs.” _ 
„ Aunt,” ſaid the little Marialva, joining then 
in the converſation, ©* why ſhould we create mon- 
ſteys in our imaginations to combat them after- 
wards ? I {hall never have the trouble to reſiſt the 
King's addreſſes ; the delicacy of his taſte will fave 
him from the reproaches he would deferve, ſhould 
he debaſe himſelf ſo low as to look on me.” But, 
lovely Lucretia,“ ſaid IT, if it ſhould ſo fall our, 
that his Majeſty ſhould devote himſelf to you, and 
chuſe you for his miſtreſs, would you be ſo cruel, 
to ſuffer him to languiſh in your chains, like an 
ordinary lover?“ © Why not?” anſwered ſhe. 
% Yes, no doubt; and ſetting virtue afide, me- 
thinks my vanity would be more fiatrered by hav- 
ing reſiſted his paffion, than if I ſhould have 
yielded to it,” I was not a little aſtoniſhed to hear 
a pupil of Laura's talk after that rate; and I left 
them both, commending the latter for having gi- 
ven the other ſo good an education. | 
Next day, the King, impatient to ſee Lucretia. 
went to the playhouſe : they acted a piece ſet off 
with entertainments of finging and dancing, where- 
in our young actreſs ſhined wonderfully. I kept 
my eyes fixed upon his Majeſty from the beginning 
tothe end, and applied myſelf to difcover by his 
looks what he thought of her; but he. pat my pe- 
netration to a ſtand, by an air of gravity which be 
affected 


N 
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affected to aſſume during the whole play. I could 
not tell till next day what I was in pain to know. 
« SantHlane,” ſaid the miniſter to me, I am juſt 
come from the King, who has talked to me of Lu- 
cretia with ſo much fire, that I do nor in the leaf 
doubt but he is ſmitten with this young actreſs; 
and as I told him it was you that had her brought 
from Toledo, he has expreſſed a defire of diſ- 
eourſing you upon that head in private: go directly 
to his chamber, where orders are already given for 
your admittance ; run, and make haſte back again ! 
to give me an account of your converſation.” ( 
I flew immediately to the King, whom I found 
alone; he was walking very faſt till I came, and | 
| 


ſeemed to have his head full of thought. He aſk+ 
ed me abundance of queſtions about Lucretia, and 
obliged me to tell him her whole ſtory : after this 
he demanded of me if that little Siren had not al- 


ready had ſome intrigue? I aſſured him to the con- 


trary, notwithſtanding the raſhneſs of ſuch kind 
of aſſurances, which ſeemed to give his Majeſty 
abundance of pleaſure... If it be ſo,” reſumed 
he, © I chuſe you for my agent to Lucretia; I will 


| have her informed of her conqueſt by your afbiſt- 


ance : go, and acquaint her with it from me,” pur- 
ſued he, putting in my hands a box full of jewels, 


to the value of fifty thouſand crowns, and tell 


her | beg her to accept this preſent, till I give her 


_ ſome more ſolid marks of my paſſion.” 


Before I performed this commiſſion, I went and 


rejoined the Count-duke, to whom I gave a faith- 


ful account of all the King. had ſaid to me. li- 
mapined that minſter would be more afflicted than 
rejoiced at it: for I thought, as has been alrcady 
obſerved, he had himſelf had a deſign vpon Lu- 
cretia, and would be chagrined on hearing his ma- 
ſter was become his rival; but I was greatly de- 
ceived. Far from ſeeming mortified at it, he was 
fo infinitely overjoyed, that, not being able to con- 

| tain 
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tain himſelf, he let ſome words eſcape him, which 
did not fall to the ground. Oh ! by St. FRA - 
eis,“ ſaid he, PHILIIr, I have you now ſafe; it 
is now you will begin to be afraid of buſineſs.“ 
This apoſtrophe diſcovered to me all the Count- 
duke's artful management; I ſaw thereby that this 
nobleman fearing his Majeſty would apply himſelf 
to ſtate affairs, endeavoured to amuſe him by ſuch 
pleaſures as were moſt agreeable to his humour. 
« Santillane,” ſaid he, afterwards, © loſe no time; 
make haſte, my boy, to execute the important 
order you have received, which many noblemen at 
court would be proud of being employed in. Re- 
member,” purſued he, you have not here the 


have it wholly yourſclf, and, what is more, all the 
profit.” 


ſwallowed very patiently, but not without being 
ſenſible of its bitterneſs; for, ſince my impriſon- 
ment, I had uſed myſelf to look upon things in a 


a Mercury in chief ſo honourable as he repreſented 


enough to diſcharge it without remorſe, I had 
not virtue enough to refuſe to perform it. I o- 
beyed the King then ſo much the more willingly, 
becauſe I ſaw, at the ſame time, that my comply- 
ng with his Majeſty's orders would be agreeable to 
12 whom I made it my whole ftudy to 
oblige, = | 


I judged it to be moſt proper to addreſs myſelf 


at firſt ro Laura, and to diſcourſe her in private: 


l acquainted her with my orders in modeſt terms, 
ind at the end of my ſpeech pulled out the box 
of jewels. At the fight of ſo conſiderable a pre- 
ent, the gentlewoman not being able to 3 
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Count de Lemos, who deprives you of the beſt 
part of the honour of the ſervice done; you ſhall - 


Thus did his Excellency gild the pill, which I 


moral light, and did not think the employment of 


it to me. Nevertheleſs, though I was not vitious 
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her joy, gave it free ſcope. * Signior Gil Blas,“ 
cried tlie, „“ it is not before the beſt and oldeſt of 
my friends, that I ought to lay any conſtraint up- 
| on myſelf: I thould be in the wrong to,put on a 
falle ſcverity of morals, and play the hypocrite 
with you. Yes, doubt it not,” continued ſhe, 
4 „ am overjoyed my daughter has made 1o valu- 
| able a conqueſt; I am ſenſible of all the advantages 
thereof; but, entre nous, I am afraid Lucretia will 
look upon this affair in another light than me: 
although bred to the ſtage, ſhe has ſo great a re- 
gard tor virtue, that the has already rejected the 
vows of two young noblemen, both rich and agree- 
able. You will ſay,” purſued the, “ that thele 
two young Lords were not Kings; I agree with 
you, and in all probability the love of a crowned 
head will thake Lucretia's virtue: neverthelels, I 
cannot forbear telling you, that the thing is un» 
certain; and I declare to you I will not force my 
daughter: wherefore, if, far from thinking herſelf 
honoured by the King's tranſitory paſſion, the 
thould look. upon that honour as a dugrace, let 
not that great prince take it ill of her if the flics 
from it. Come again to morrow,” continued ſhe, 
* and I will tell you whether you muſt return him 

a favourable anſwer, or his jewels.” | 
I did not in the leaſt doubt, but Laura would 
rather perſuade Lucretia to ſwerve from her duty, 
than to perſevere therein, and I depended very much 
upon the ſucceſs of her perſuaſions; neverthelc!s I 
heard with ſurpriſe next day, that Laura had been 
as hard put to it to bring her daughter to do amils, 
aàãs other mothers have to incite theirs to be virtuous: 
and what is yet more aſtonithing, is; that Lucretia, 
after having had ſome private interviews with the 
King, was ſo much afflicted at having abandoned 
lhcriclf to his deſires, that the left the world on © 
fadden, and ſhut herſelf up in the monaſtery of 


the incarnation ; where ſoon aſter ſhe fell ſick, 1 
| dic 
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died with vexation. On the other hand, Laura 
bciog quite inconſolable for the loſs of her daugh- 
ter, and yet more for having been acceſſary to her 
death, retired into the convent of Repenting Maidens, 
to do penance for the pleaſures of her youthful 
days. The King was ſenſibly concerned at Lucre- 
tia's ſudden retirement ; but that young prince, not 
being of a humour to grieve long at any thing, ſoon 
forgot her by little and little. As for the Count- 
duke, though he did not ſeem touched at this acci- 
dent, he was nevertheleſs greatly mortified at it, as 
the reader will calily believe. | 


8 C:H AF IV. 1 
the neu employment the miniſter gave Santillane. 
] Myfelf was alſo ſenſibly afflicted at Lucretia's miſ- 


fortune; and felt ſo much remorſe for my having 
contributed to it, that looking on myſelf as an infa- 
mous wretch, notwithſtanding the quality of the 
lover; whoſc pailion 1 had aſſiſted, I reſolved for 
ever to abandon the poſt of Mercury in chict to 
our Spaniſh Jupiter. I even told the miniſter, I 
could no longer diſcharge that employment without 
, reluctance; and begged him to make uſe of my ta- 
lents any other way whatſoever. ** Santillane,” 
ſaid he, thy ſcruples charm me; and fince thou 
art a lad of ſo much honour, I will find thee an em- 
ployment more ſuitable to thy inclinations; it is 
this: liſten attentively to the ſecret with which Iam 
going to intruſt thee, | Py 
„ Some years before I was in favour, chance 
offered one day to my view, a lady, who ſcemed 
to me ſo handſome and well ſhaped, that I had 
her followed. 1 beard ſhe was a Genoeſe, named 

Donna Margarita Spinola, who lived at Madrid, 
upon the revenue brought her in by her beauty. 
I was told likewiſe that Don Franciſco de Valcaſar, 
a man in years, and married, but very rich, laviſh. 
; cd 
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ed away conſiderable ſums upon this coquet. This 
account, which ought tot have inſpired me with a 
contempt of her, excited in me, on the contrary, 
a violent deſire of ſharing in her favours with Va. 
leaſar. Being poſſeſſed with this fancy, I had re. 
courſe, in order to ſatisfy it, to one of love's e- 
miſſaries, who had the addreſs, in a ſmall time, to 
procure me a private interview with the Genoeſe, 
his interview was followed by ſeveral others, in- 
ſomuch that my rival and I were both equally well 
treated for our preſents; and perhaps, there was 
likewiſe ſome other gallant who was as happy as 
either of us. | a 
However that be, Margarita, by receiving ſuch 
a jumble of offerings upon love's altar, become 
inſenſibly a mother; and brought into the world a 
ſon, the honour of which ſhe would have given to 
each of her lovers in particular : but none of them 
being able in conſcience to boaſt of being father to 
this child, they would not acknowledge him; in- 
ſomuch that the Genoeſe was forced to bring him 
up, with the profits of her intrigues ; which the 
did for eighteen years, at the end of which ſhe 
died, leaving her ſon without a groat, and, which 
is worſe, without education. | 
„This,“ continued my Lord, * is the ſecret 1 
had to intruſt with thee ; and now I am going to 
acquaint thee with the great defign I have formed: 
I will draw this unhappy youth out of obſcurity, . 
and making him take a leap from one extreme to 
the other, will raiſe him to honour, and acknow- 
ledge him for my ſon.” | | 
It was impoſſible for me to be filent on hearing 
ſuch an extravagant propoſal. How, my Lord,” 
cried I, © can your Excellency have taken fuch a 
ſtrange reſolution ? Forgive me, for uſing that 
expreſſion; my zeal forces me to it.“ You will 
think it prudent,” reſumed he with precipitation, 
„ when I have acquainted you with the "gy 
8 | at 
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that have induced me to take it. I will not have 
my collateral relations for my heirs. You will tell 
me, 1 am not yet ſo old to deſpair of having chil- 
dren by the Counteſs d'Olivarez ; but every one 
knows himſc® beſt. Let it ſuffice thee to know 
there are no ſecrets in chymiſtry, which I have 
not in vain tried to become once more a father: 
wherefore, ſince fortune, ſupplying the defects of 
nature, offers me a child, to whom, at the bottom, 
I may, perhaps, really be father, I will adopt him ; 
it is a thing reſolved on.” 

When 1 found the miniſter was bent upon this 
adoption, I ceaſed to oppoſe it; knowing him to 
be a man capable of committing any folly, rather 
than depart from a reſolution he had once taken. 
« All that now remains,” purſued he, © is, to 
give ſome education to Don Henry-Philip de Guz- 
man ; for that is the name I intend he ſhall go by 
in the world, till he is fit to enjoy the dignitics that 
wait him. You are the man, my dear Santillane, 
whom I have pitched upon to have an eye upon his 
education; I rely upon your good ſenſe and zeal 
for my ſervice, for the care of forming his houſe- 
hold, providing him all ſorts of maſters, and in a 
word, for making him an accompliſhed cavalier.” . 
| would have excuſed myſelf from accepting this 
employment, by repreſenting to the Count duke, 
that it did not at all ſuit me to. breed. up young 
noblemen, having never followed that buſineſs, 
which required more underſtanding and merit than 
I was maſter of: but he interrupted me, and flop- 
ed my mouth, by telling me, that he was abſolutely 
reſolved upon my being governour to this adopred 
ſon, whom he deſigned for the firſt poſts in the 


kingdom. I prepared myſelf then to enter upon 


this place, in complaiſance to his Excellency, who, 
in return for my complying with his deſires, aug - 
mented my little eſtate with a penſion of a thou - 
ſand crowns per annum, which he procured” for 
Vor. IV, 6 - me, 
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me, or rather gave me, upon the commandery of 
Mambra. 1 32 | % 74 


— 


CHAP. V. 


The ſen of the Genosſe is ack.owledg.d ly an authentic 
att, and named Don Henry Philip de Guzman; 
Santillane forms this young nobleman's houſehold, 


aud provides him all forts of maſters. 
I. effect, the Count · duke did not lopg defer ac- 


knowledging Donna Margarita Spinola's ſon; 


and the act of acknowledgement was made with 
the conſent and good pleaſure of the King Den 
Henry- Philip de Guzman (that was the name given 


to this ſon of many fathers) was declared therein 


ſole heir to the county of Olivarez, and the duchy 
Of San Lucar. Beſides this, the miniſter, that 


no body might be ignorant thereof, notified this 


declaration to all the foreign ambaſſadors, and 


grandees of Spain; who were not a little amazed 


at it. The laughers of Madrid found therein ſuf- 


ficient matter to divert themſelves for a long time; 
neither did the ſatiriſts let flip ſo fine an opportu- 
nity of giving free {cope to the gall of their pens. 

I aſked the Count duke where the pupil was, 
whom he defigned to intruſt to my care, He is 
in this city,” anſwered he; “ under the direction 


Of an aunt, from whom I will take him that inſtant, 


when you have n a houſe for his recep- 


tion;“ which was ſoon done. I rented a hotel, 
which I took care to ſee magnificently furniſhed; 


1 then hired pages, a porter and footmen; and by 
the help of Caporis filled up the places of all the 
officers. When I had got all my family rogether, 


IJ went and informed his Excellency thereof; who 


immediately ſent for this doubt ful and new branch 
of the family of the Guzmans, I found him/a 
tall youth, of a pretty agreeable figure. Don 
Henry, ſaid my Lord to him, pointing at the ſame 

| | time 
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time to me with his finger, © this cavalier is the 
guide 1 have choſen to direct you in the knowledge 
of the world ; I have an entire confidence in him, 
and give him an abſolute authority over you. Yes, 
Santillane,” purſued he, addrefling himſelf to me, 
« | refign him up to your care, and doubt not but 
you will give me a good account of him.” To this 
diſcourſe, the miniſter added an exhortation to 
the young man to conform himſelf to my will 
after which I took Don Henry with me to his 
hotel, 

As ſoon as we were got thither, I made all his 
domeſtics paſs in review before him, telling him at 
the ſame time, what employment each of them 
had in the houſe. He did not appear at all ſur- 
priſed at the change of his condition ; but giving 
way readily to the reſpect and ſubmiſſive deference 
they paid him, he ſeemed always to have been, 
what he now became only by mere chance. He 
did not want wit, but was ſo groſsly ignorant, that 
he hardly knew how'to read and write, I provid- 
ed him therefore a tutor to teach him the elements 
of the Latin tongue, and agreed with a maſter of 
geography, a maſter of hiſtory, and a fencing- 
maſter, It may ealily be judged, that I took care 
not to forget a dancing-maſter : 1 was only per- 
plexed which to chuſe ; for there was then a great 
number of famous ones at Madrid, and 1 did not 
know to which I ought to give the preference. 

Whilſt I was in this uncertainty, I ſaw a man, 
richly dreſſed, enter the court-yard of our hotel, 
and was told, he wanted to ſpeak with me: 1 went 
immediately out to meet him, imagining he was at 
leaſt a knight of St. Jago, or Alcantara, and aſk- 
ed, what I covld do to ſerve him. * Signior de 
Santillane,“ ſaid he, after having made me ſeveral. 
bows, which ſmelled ſtrong of his profeſſion, “ as 
I have been informed it is your Honour who chuſes 

n Henry's maſters, I am come to offer you my 

1 2 tervice, 
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ſervice. "My name is Martin Ligero, and thank 
heaven, I have ſome reputation: I do not uſe to go 
and beg ſcholars, that belongs only to petty dan- 
cing-maſters ; I generally wait till I am ſent for: 
but as I teach the Duke of Medina Sidonia, Don 
Lewis de Haro, and ſome other noblemen of the 
houſe of Guzman, to which I was in ſome meaſure 
born a ſervant, I thought it my duty to prevent 
you.” -** I ſee, by this diſcourſe,” anſwered I, 
„that you are the man we want. What do you 
aſk a month?“ Four double piftoles,” reſumed 
he, that is the current price, and I give but two 
leflons a-week.” Four dubloons a- month!“ cried 
I, „that is a vaſt price.” © How | a vaſt price!“ 
reſumed he, with an air of ſurpriſe ; © you would 
give a piſtole a month to a maſter of philoſophy.” 
Ir was impoſſible to keep one's countenance at 
ſuch a comical anſwer ; wherefore I laughed at it ve- 
ry heartily, and aſked Signior Ligero, whether he re- 
ally thought a man of his profeſſion preferable to 
a maſter of philoſophy ? Without diſpute,” ſaid 
he, ve are of more uſe than thoſe gentlemen, 
What are mankind before they paſs through our 
hands? Bodies all of a piece; perfect unlicked 
bears: but our inſtructions poliſh them by little 
and little, and make them inſenfibly aſſume ſome 
form; in a word, we teach them to move with a 
grace; we give them proper attitudes, with an air 
.of nobleneſs and gravity.” . 

I ſubmitted to the powerful reaſons of the dan- 
cing maſter, and agreed with him to teach Don 
Henry, at the rate of four double piſtoles a-month, 
ſince that was the price ſettled by the great maſters 
.of that art. #1 " | : 
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Scipio returns from New Spain ; Gil Blas places him 
with Don Henry. The ſtudies 1 that young nob li- 
man : the honours that were ſbeun him ; and 10 

 ahat lady the Count duke married him. How Git _ 
Blas was made a gentleman againſt his will. 


HAD not yet ſettted half Don Henry's: houſe- 
| hold, when Scipio returned from Mexico. I. 
aſked him if he was ſatisfied with his voyage, 1 
ought ſo to be,” anſwered he, fince beſides three 
thouſand ducats in ready money, I have brought 
to the value of twice as much in merchandiſe that 
ſells well here.“ I congratulate you thereupon, 
my boy,” ſaid I; there is your fortune begun 
already ; it ſhall be your own fault, if you do not 
complete it by returning to the Indies next year; 
or if you prefer, to the trouble of going ſo far to 
gather riches, an agreeable poſt at Madrid, you. 
need only ſpeak, I have one ready to offer you.“ 
«© Oh! by St. Jago,“ cried Coſcolina's ſon, there 
is no room for heſitation ; I had much rather 20 
cept of a good employment near your Worſhip, * 
than expoſe myſelf anew to the perils of a long: 
voyage: explain yourſelf, Sir, what place do you 
deſtgn your humble ſervant ?” 

To let him better into the nature of it, I related 
to him the ſtory of the young nobleman, whom 
the Count-duke had juſt 2 into the fami- 
ly of the Guzmans. After having given him this 
curious account, and informed him that the mini- 
ſter had named me governour to Don Henry, I told 
him I would make him valet de chambre to this a - 
dopied fon. Scipio, who defired no better, accept- 
ed willingly of this poſt, and behaved himfelf fo - 
well in it, that in leſs than three or four days he 
gained the love and confidence of bis new maſter. . 

L had imagined, that the maſters whom I had: 
8.3 cholen 
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choſen to teach the ſon of the Genoeſe, would 
| loſe all their labour about him; thinking him of 
an age that would not be very tractable ; neverthe- 
leſs he exceeded my expectation. He comprehend. 
ed, and retained eaſily, all they taught him; fo 
that his maſters were very well fatisfied with him, 
I went with ſome eagernels to acquaint the Count:- 
duke with this news, which he received with an 
exceſſive joy. Saviillane,” cried he with tranf- 
port, „you overjoy me, in telling me that Don 

enry has a good memory, and a quick wit; I 
diſcover my blood in him; and what fully con- 
vinces me, that he is my ſon, is, that I have the 
ſame affection for him, as if I had had him by Ma- 
dam d'Qiivarez : you ſee thereby, my boy, that 
nature declares herſelf.“ I took care not to tell my 
Lord my thoughts upon that head, but reſpecting 
his weakneſs, ſuffered him to enjoy the pleaſure, 
whether true or falſe, of believing himſelf father 
to Don Henry, 

Although all the Guzmans mortally bated this 
young nobleman, of a freſh date, they diſſembled 
it out of policy; ſome of them even affected to 
court his friendſhip : the ambaſſadors likewiſe and 
grandees who were at Madrid, viſited him, and 
thewed him all the honours they could have done, 
had he been the Count duke's lawful fon, That 
- miniſter, overjoyed to ſee his idol reſpected, did 
not long defer ſetting him off with honours, He 
began by aſking of the King the croſs ot Alcan- 
tara for Don Henry, with a commandery of ten 
thouſand crowns a-year. In a little time after, he 
got him made gentleman of the chamber; which 
done, having taken a reſolution to marry 1:im, and 
reſolving to give him a lady of the nobleſt family 
in. Spain, he caſt his eyes upon Donna Juanna ce 
Velaſco, daughter to the Duke of Caſtile ; and he 
had authority enough to make her have him, in 
ſpite of the Duke and her relations. 
84 Some 
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Some days before the wedding, my Lord having | 
ſent for me, put ſome papers into my hand, and 
told me: Here, Gil Blas, here is a patent which 
I have made- paſs the ſeals for you, whereby you 
are ennobled.“ My Lord,” anſwered I, pretty 
much ſurpriſed at theſe words; your Excellency: 
knows that J am born of very mean parents; it 
would be profaning the rank of a gentleman in 
my opinion, to receive me into it; and it is, of all. 
the favours his Majeſty can confer upon me, hac 
which I leaſt defire or deſerve.” © Your birth,” 
anſwered the miniſter, © is an obſtacle eaſy to be re- 
moved; you have been employed in ſtate affairs, 
both under my adminiſtration, and the Duke of Ler- 
ma's; beſides,” added he with a ſmile, “ have not 
you done the King himſelf ſome ſervices that de- 
ſerve a recompenſe? In a word, Santillane, you are 
not unworthy of the honour | was willing to do 
you ; beſides, the poſt you are in with my fon, re- 
quires your being a gentleman ; it was for that rea- 
ſon I had you ennobled by a patent.” “ | ſubmit, my 
Lord,” replied I, “ ſince your Excellency inſiſts u- 
pon it abſolutely.“ This ſaid, 1 went out with my 
patent, which I put in my pocker. | 
„ Fam a gentleman now rhen it ſeems,” ſaid I to 
myſelf, when I got into the ftrcet; © am ennobled 
without being obliged to my parents for it; I may 
now when l pleaſe, aſſume the title of Don Gil 
Blas; and if auy of my acquaintance (ould think 
fit to laugh at me for 1 it, 1 may ſhew them my pa- 
tent : but let us peruſe it,“ purſued 1, * Jer us lee: | 
a little how my plebeian ruſt is ſcoured off therein,” 
1 read my patent then; the ſubltance of which was: 
That the King, in return for the zeal | had mani- 
felted more than once for his ſervice, and the wel- 
67 of the ſtate, had thought proper to ennoble* 
me. + I dare venture to ſay, to my praile, that this 
— did not inſpire me with any pride; having 
ann before my eyes the meanncſs of my extrac- 
| 04 tion,, 
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ion, this honour humbled nie, inſtead of making 
me vain ; accordingly I reſolved to lock up my pa- 
tent in a drawer, without boaſting of my having it, 


CHAP. VII. 


Gil Blas again meets Fabricio by chance; the laſt con- 
ver/ation they had together; and the important intel. 
ligence Nunez gave Santillane. 


* poet of the Aſturias, as muſt have been ob- 
ſerved, did not give himſelf much trouble to 
court my friendſhip; and, as for my part, my bu- 
ſineſs would not permit me to viſit him. I had ne- 
ver ſeen him ſince the day of the diſpute about the 
Iphigenia of Euripides, when chance made me meet 
him once more near the Sun-gate. He came out 
of a printing-houſe ; wherefore I accoſted him by 
ſaying; “80, ſo, Signior Nunez, you are come, I 
ſee, from a printer's; this ſeems to threaten the 
public with ſome new offspring of your brain.” 
That is indeed what they muſt expect,“ an- 
ſwered he; © I have actually now in the preſs a 
pamphlet, which will make ſome noiſe in the repub- 
lic of letters.” ©* ] do not queſtion the merit of your 
production.“ replied I, * but 1 wonder you amuſe 
yourſelf in writing pamphlets : methinks they are 
trifles which do not redound much to the honour 
of the author.” I know that very well,” reſumed 
Fabricio, and am not ignorant, that none but thoſe 
who read every thing, will amuſe themſelves in per- 
_ uſing pamphlets: nevertheleſs, this is one that has 
eſcaped my pen, and I ſhall freely own to you that 
it is the child of neceſſity. Hunger, you know, 
makes the wolf come out of the wood. | 
„How!“ cried I, © is it the author of the Count 
de Saldagne who ſays this to me ? Can a man, that 
has two thouſand crowns a- year, talk thus?“ Soft- 


ly, friend,” cried Nunez, interrupting me, I am 


no longer that fortunate poet who enjoyed a good 
25 | penſion 
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nfion punct ually paid. The affairs of the trea · 
urer Don Bertrand have gone to wrcck all on à. 
ſudden z he has fingered and waſted the King's 
money; for which all his effects are ſeized, and. 
my penfion is gone to the devil.” “That is very 
unfortunate,” ſaid I ; © but have you no hopes of 
any thing from that quarter? Not the leaſt in 
the world,” anſwered he; © Signior Gomez del : 
Ribero, as poor as the wit his humble ſervant, is 
quite undone, ard will never (as they ſay) be able 
to hold up his head again.“ | wi 1 
If that be the caſe,” ar ye T, my friend, 1 
muſt procure you ſome poſt, which may comfort 
you for the loſs of your penſion.“ I will excuſe. 
you from that trouble,” ſaid he; ©. were you to of- 
fer me an employment, under the miniſter, of 3000 
crowns a year, I would refuſe it: the buſineſs of n 
clerk does not ſuit with the genius of a nurſeling of 
the muſes; I muſt have learned amuſements. In 
; ſhort, what ſhall I fay to you? I was born to live 
and die a poet, and am reſolved to fulfil my deſ-- 
tiny. 3 
As for the reſt,” continued he, do not imagine-: 
that we are very miſerable ; beſides our living per - 
fectly independent, we are boon companions with 
out care: the world believes that we often dine with - 
Democritus and the reſt of the philoſophers, but 
they are very much miſtaken in that point: there is 
not one of my brethren, without excepting even the 
makers of almanacs, who have not a good houfeſto 
which they are. welcome : as for my own part, I 
have two, where I am always received with plcaſure, 
] have two tables, where I am ſure of living in clo- 
ver: one at a rich farmer of the revenues, to whom 
I have dedicated a romance; and the other at a 
wealthy citizen's, who has the frenzy to deſire al- 
ways to have wits at his table: it happens lucki- 
ly, that he is not very difficult in his choice, and 
Madrid ſppplies him with as many as he pleaſes.” 
| 2 8 5 : | « 1 
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. © I ceaſe to pity you then,“ ſaid I to the poet of 
the Aſturias, * tince you are contented with your 
condition: however that be, I aſſure you again, 
tl:at you ſhall always have, in Gil Blas, a friend, 
who is proof even againſt your neglect of him: if 
you have need, therefore, of my purſe, come bold- 
ly to me, and let not a miſtaken ſhame deprive both, 
you of an infallible relief, and me of the pleaiure of 
obliging you.“ | | 
„ By this generous offer,” cried Nunez, “I know 
you to be ſtill 5antillane; and give you a thouſand 
thanks for being fo favourably diſpoſed towards me: 
in return, I muſt give you ſome wholeſome advice; 
whilſt the Count-duke is yet all powerful, and you 
are in poſſeſſion of his good graces, make haſte to 
advance your fortune; for that miniſter, as I have 
been af þ begins to totter.“ I aſked Fabricio, if he 
had this from good hands. To which he anſwered: 
„ I have it from an old knight of Calatrava, who 
has the peculiar talent of diſcovering the greateſt 
ſecrets : he is a man that is liſtened to like an oracle 
and this is what I heard him ſay no longer than yel- 
terday.” The Count. duke, cried he, has a great 
number of enemies, who all join their intereſt to 
deſtroy him; he relies too much upon the aſcen - 
dant he has gained over the King's wind : that 
prince (as it is whiſpered) begins to hearken to ſome 
complaints that have reacned his ears.” I thanked 
| Nunez for his intelligence, but gave little heed to 
it, and retarned home fully perſuaded my maſter's 
authority was not to be ſhaken ; looking upon him 
45 one of thoſe old oakes, that have taken firm 
root in a ſoreſt, and cannot be blown down by any 
ſtorm. 952 | 


CHAP, 


Chap. 8. 0 r GI L. BL AS!» 4% 

| CTA WRT 

How Gil Blas found that Pabricis's news was net 
falje : the King's journey to Sarageſſu. 


NEvertheleſs, what the poet of the Aſturias had 
told me was not without foundation: there 
was at the palace a ſecret combination againſt the 
Count -duke, of which the Queen was ſaid to be the: 
head; and yet the public could not get the leaſt no- 
tice of any meaſures taken by the cabal to remove 
the miniſter :- nay, more than a year elapſed, with- 
out my perceiving that his favour was in the leaſt. 
upon the decline.. 

But the revolt of the n ſuppor ted by 
France, and the ill ſucceſs of the war againſt thoſe. 
rebels, excited the murmurs of the people, who, 
complained highly of che government, Theſe com- 
plaints occaſioned holding a council in the King's 
preſence, at which his Majeſty. defired the Marquis 
de Grana, the Imperial. àmbaſſador at the court of, 
Spain, to aſſiſt. It was there debated, whether it. 
was proper for the, King to continue in Caſtile, or. 
to go to Arragon, and ſhew himſelf to his troops. 

The Count duke, who had no mind that that prince 
ſhould ſet out for his army, ſpoke firſt; he repre- 
ſented, that it was more agreeable to the royal dig- 
nity, that his Majeſty. ſhould not ſtir. from the cen- 
tre of his dominions, and backed his opinion with 
all the reaſons wherewith his cloquence could inſpire, 
him. No ſooner had he done ſpeaking, but his ad- 
vice was ſeconded by all the council in general, ex- 

' Cept the Marquis de Grana; who hearkening only. 
to his zeal for the houſe of Auſtria, and giving way, 
to the tancerity of his nation oppoſed the fentiments- 
of the firſt miniſter; and maintained the contrary, 
opinion, with ſo much reſolution, that the Kiog, 
ſtruck with the ſolidity of his arguments, embraced- 
his opinion, tho? Fomprary, i all the voices in the 


councih. 


that very well deſerves relating. 
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council, and ſet the day for his departure for the 


army. 


This was the firſt time in his whole life that this 
monarch had dared to think otherwiſe than his fa- 
vourite; who looking upon that novelty as a dead - 
ly affront, was infinitely mortified thereat. Juſt as 
che miniſter was going to retire to his cloſet, there 
to vent his chagrin at liberty, he perceived me, cal- 
led me, and making me go into the cloſet with him 
related to me, with the air of one greatly diſturbed 
what had paſſed at the council; then, like a man, 
that could not recover himſelf from his ſurpriſe; 
* Yes, Santillane,” purſued he, his Majeſty, who 
for above theſe twenty years, has only ſpoken by 


my mouth, and ſeen with my eyes, has preferred 


Grana's advice to mine : and in what manner too? 
why? in loading that ambaſſador with praifes, and 


-extolling his zeal for the houſe of Auſtria; as if 


that German could have more than me. 
It is caly to judge hereby,” added the miniſter, 


that there is a party formed againſt me, and that 
the Queen is at the head of it.“ Well, my Lord,” 
ſaid 1; and if it ſhould be ſo, why ſhould that 


diſquiet you? Aus not the Queen, for above theſe 
twelve years, been uſed to {ce you manage all at- 
fairs? and have not you accuſtomed the King not 
to conſult her ? As for the Marquis de Grana, his 
Majeſty may perhaps have embraced his opinion 


thro' a defire of ſeeing his army, and making a cam- 


paign.” ** You ate miſtaken,” cried the Count- 
duke interrupting me; ** ſay rather, my enemies 


hope, that when the King js with his troops, he will 


be always ſurrounded with the grandees who will 
follow him; and that more than one of them will 
be ſufficiently diſſatisfied to venture to inveigh againſt 
my adminiſtration. But they are deccived,” added 
he; I ſhall know very well, during the journey, 
how to render his Majeſty inacceſſible to all the 
grandees; which. in effect he did, after a manner 
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The day of the King's departure being come, that 
monarch, after intruſting the Queen with the care 
of the government in his abſence, ſet out for Sara- 
gofſa : but before he got thither, he paſſed by Ar- 
anjuez, which place he thought fo | werent that. 
he ſtaid there near three weeks. From Aranjuez 
the miniſter made him go to Cuenca, where he a- 
muſed him, yet longer, by the diverſions wherewith 
he entertained him. After this his Majefty ſpent 
likewiſe ſome time in hunting at Molina d'Arragon; 
which done, he was ſuffercd to go on to Saragoſſa. 
His army was not far from thence, and he was pre- 
paring to view it; but the Count-duke found the 
means to change his mind, by making him believe, 
he would be in danger of being ſurpriſed by the 
French, who were maſters of the plain of Moncon : 
inſomuch that the King, terrified at a danger that 
was not in the leaſt to be apprehended, reſolved to. 
remain, ſhut up in his palace, as in a priſon. In the 
mean while, the miniſter, taking advantage of his 
fear, and on pretence of being watchful for his ſafe- 
ty, kept him, in a manner, always under his eye : 
inſomuch that the grandees, who had put themſelves. 
to an exceffive expenſe, that they might be in a con- 
dition to attend their ſovereign, had not even the 
ſatisfaftion of obtaining a private audience of him. 
At laſt, Philip, growing weary of having but a bad 
lodging at Saragoſſa, and of paſſing his time there 
yet worſe, or, if you pleaſe, of being a priſoner, re- 
turned ſoen to Madrid. Thus did that Monarch 
end his campaign, leaving to the Marquis de los 
Velez, general of his troops, the care of maintaia- 
ing the honour of Spain. 


CHAP. IX. 3 
Of the revolution of Portugal, and the diſgrace of the 


YN Ohio « few days after the King's rewrn, the 
people of Madrid were alarmed with very 
ST) diſagrecable 
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diſagreeable news. They heard that the Portugueſe 
looking upon the revolt of the Catalans as a favours 
able opportunity of ſhaking off the Spaniſh yoke, 
had taken up arms, and choſen the Duke of Bra- 
ganza King: that they were fully reſolved to main- 
tain him upon the throne, and depended upon be- 
ing able to go through with their reſolution ; Spain: 
being then ſurrounded with enemies on all ſides, in 
Germany, in Italy, in Flanders, and Catalonia, In 
effect, they could not have pitched upon a more 
critical juncture, io free themſelves from a power 
they avhorred., n en ä | 
What is very fingular, is, that at the very time, 
when the court and the city were under the greateſt 
conſternation at this-news, the Count duke would 
have jeſted upon it with, the King, at the expenſe 
of the Duke of Braganza: bur Philip, far from 
ſeeming pleaſed with his {curvy jeſts, put on a grave 
air, which whoily confounded him, and gave him a. 
foreſight of his diſgrace. The miniſter no longer 
doubced of it, when he heard the Queen had declar- 
ed openly againſt him, and accuicd; him boldly of 
having cauſed the revolt of the Porzugueſe, by his 
male - adminiſtration. Moſt of the grandees, and eſ- 
pecially thoſe who had been at Saragoſſa, ne ſooner 
perceived a ſtorm was gathering over the Count- 
duke's-head, but they joined the Queen; and what 
entirely finiſhed his diſgrace, was, that the Ducheſs» 
dowager of, Mantua, heretofore Vice-queen of Por- 
tugal, returned from Liſbon to Madrid, and let the 
King plainly ſee, the revolution of that kingdom 
was wholly owing to the fault of his firſt miniſter, 
The allegations of this princeſs made all the im- 
preſſion that was. poſſible upon that monarch's 
mind; inſomuch that recovering entirely from his 
| prepoſſeſſion in favour of the Count-duke, he im- 
medlately caſt off all the affection he once had for 
him. When that miniſter was informed, that his 
Majeſty gave ear to his enemies, he wrote to him io 


* 
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aſk leave to reſign his employment, and remove 
from court; fince they did him the injuſtice to im- 
pute to him all the misfortunes that had befallen 
the kingdom, in the courſe of his miniſtry. He 
imagined this would produce a good effect, and that 
his Majeſty ſtill had fo much value for him as not 
to conſent to his retiring : but all the anſwer the 
King made him, was, that he gave him free liberty 
to go wbither he pleated. 4 
This ſhort reply written with his Majeſty's own 
hand, was like a thunder-clap to his t.xccllency, , 
who did not in the leaſt expect it. Nevertheleſs, 
though it greatly ſhocked him, he affected an air of 
' conſtancy, and aſked me what I would do in his 
place. I ſhould eatily come to a reſolution,” 
laid 1; ©* for I would leave the court, and retire to 
one of my eſtates, there to ſpend the reit of my days 
in tranquillity.” “ Your advice is good,” anſwered 
my matter ; ** accordingly I intend to finiſh my 
courſe at Loeches, after having had one audience 
of the King. I ſhould be glad to ſhew him, I have 
done humanely all that was poſlible, to ſupport well 
the heavy burthen that lay upon me; and that it 
was not in my power to prevent the unfortunate 
accidents for which I am blamed ; being no more 
guilty of any fault therein, than an able pilot, who, 
in ſpite of all his ſkill, ſees his veſſel borne away by 
the winds and waves.” The miniſter ſtill flattered 
himſelf, that, by ſpeaking to his Majeſty, he might 
again ſet matters right, and recover his loſt graund: 
but he could not get audience ; and, what was more, 
the key was demanded by which he entered when 
he pleaſed into his Majeſty's apartment. | 
Judging, then, there was no farther hopes for 
him, he reſolved in good earneſt upon retiring. To 
this end, he looked over his papers, great part of 
which he prudently burnt; he then named what 
officers of his houſehold and footmen he would 
have with him, and gave orders for his departure 
#0 the 
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the next morning. As he was apprehenſive of being 
infulted by the populace in going out of the palace, 
he ſtole out very early in the morning, by the kitchen 
door; got into a ſorry coach with his confeſſor and 
me, and took, without meeting with any affront, 
the road to Loeches, a village of which he was Lord, 
and where the Counteſs his lady had built a magni. 
ficent convent of Dominican nuns : we got thither 
in leſs than four hours, all his retinue arrived there 
ſoon after. as 


CHAPF. . 


Of the troub'e and diſquiet that at firſt difturbed the 
Count -duke, and the happy trangquillyy that followed 
it: how that miniſter employed himfelf in las re- 


tirement. | 


HE Counteſs d'Olivarez let her huſband retire 
to Loeches, and ſtaid behind ſome days at 
court, with deſign to try, whether, by her prayer 
and tears, ſhe could nor get him recalled, But ia 
vain did ſhe proſtrate herſelf before their Majeſ. 
tics; the King had no regard to her remonſtrances, 
though artfully drawn up; and the Queen, who. 
hated her mortally, beheld her tears with pleaſure. 
The Counteſs, however, was not diſheartened, but 
humbled herſelf ſo far, as to implore the good of- 
fices of the Queen's ladies of the bedchamber ; but 
all ſhe got by her cringing, was to ſee ſhe excited 
their ſcorn rather than their pity. Diſconſolate, 
with having in vain taken ſo many mortifying ſteps, 
the came to rejoin her huſband, and lament with 
him the loſs of a place, which, under ſuch a reign 
as that of Philip IV. was perhaps-the firſt in the. 
kingdom. | n | 
he account that lady gave of the ſtate of Ma. 
drid at her leaving it, redoubled the affliction of 
the Count-duke : ** Your enemies,” ſaid ſhe, weep- 
ing, the Duke de Medina Cœli, and other ove 


| 
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dees who hate you, are continually extolling the 
King for having removed you from the miniſtry 
and the people celebrate your diſgrace with an in - 
ſolent joy, as if the end of your adminiſtration 
would put a. period to all the misfortunes of the 
ſlate.” Madam,“ anſwered my maſter, ** follow 
my example ; ſmother your vexation; we muſt 
give way to the ſtorm we cannot prevent, I fan- 
cied, it is true, I could maintain myſelf in favour 
to the end of* my life: an illuſion common to firſt 
miniſters and favourites ; who forget their fortune 
depends upon their ſovereign's pleaſure. Was not 
the Duke of Lerma miſtaken therein as well as me? 
although he imagined the purple wherewith he was 
inveſted, was a — pledge of his authority's being 
eſtabliſned for life?“ | | 
In this manner did the Count-duke exhort his 
lady to patience ; whilſt he was himſelf in an agi- 
tation, that was renewed every day, by the diſpatch- 
es he received from Don Henry ; who bad conti- 
nued at court to obſerve what paſſed there, and 
took care to give him exact intelligence. It was 
Scipio who brought this young nobleman's letters; 
for he was ſtill with him, though I no longer lived 
there ſince his marriage with Donna Juanna. The 
diſpatches of this adopted ſon were always full of 
ill news, and unfortunately they expected nothing 
elle from him. Sometimes he ſent word, that the 
grandees, not content with rejoicing publicly at the 
Count-duke's removal, joined their whole intereſt 
to get all his creatures turned out of their poſts - 
and employments, and have them filled up by his 
enemies. At other times he informed us, chat 
Don Lewis de Haro began to come into favour, 
and that, according io all appearances, he was in a 
fair way of becoming firſt miniſter, But of all 
the afflicting news my maſter heard, what ſeemed 
to ſting him moſt, was the change that was made 
n the viceroyalty of Naples; which the court, ons 
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By often repreſenting to him emphatically, that he 


grace, turned inſenſibly into pleaſure the bitterneſs 


ed the ſerenity that reigned in his countenance, | 


/ 
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ly to mortify him, took from the Duke de Meding 
de las Torres, whom he loved, to give it to the 
Almirante of Caſtile, whom he had always hated, 

For three months, it may be truly ſaid, my Lord 
was overwhelmed with trouble and chagrin, 1n his 
retirement; but his confeſſor, a Dominican friar, 
who, with a ſolid piety. was maſter of a maſculine 
eloquence, at laſt found the way to comfort him, 
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ought only to think of his falvation, he had, with 
the help of grace, the good fortune to wean his 
mind from the court. His Excellency would no 
longer hear any news from Madrid ; neither had 
he any other care, than how to diſpoſe himſelf for 
dying well. The Counteſs d'Olivarez likewife mak- 
ing a good uſe of her ſolitary life, found, in the 
convent ſhe had built, a conſolation prepared for 
her by Providence: there were among the nuns 
ſome holy virgins, whoſe converſation, full of 


of her days. In proportion as my maſter took off 
his thoughts from wordly affairs, he became more 
compoſed : and this was the way of his ſpendirg 
his Une, He paſſed almoſt the Shole morning in 
hearing maſſes in the Dominican church; then he 
went to dinner; after which he amuſed himſelf for 
two hours, in playing with me and ſome of his 
moſt favourite ſervants, at all ſorts of games : then 
he uſually retired alone into his cloſet, where he 
ſtaid till ſun-ſet; which done, he took a walk in 
his garden, or elſe would go out in his coach; and 
view the country round about his ſeat, attended 
ſometimes by his confefior, and ſometimes by me. 

One day when 1 was alone with him, and admir- 


took the liberty to tell him: “ My Lord, ſuffer 
me io expreſs my joy; by an air of ſatisfaction 
that appears in your looks, | judge your Excellency 
begins to be inured to folituce,” I am f 

| quil 
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quite inured to it,” anſwered he; and notwith- 
ſtanding my being long accuſtomed to buſineſs, I 
proteſt to you, my boy, I delight more and more, 
every day, in the quiet and pzaceable life I lead 
here. 1 | 


CHAP. XI. 


The Count-duke grows on a ſudden melancholy and pen- 
ue; the ſurpriſing cauſe of his ſadneſs ; and the 
fatal conſequences thereof. , 


Y Lord, to diverſify his employments, a- 
muſed himſelf likewife ſometimes in culti- 
vating his garden. One day, when I was looking 
on him, whilſt he was working therein, he ſaid to 
me, in jeſt: ** You ſee Santillane, a miniſter ba- 
niſned from court, become a gardener at Loeches.“ 
« My Lord,” replied I, in the ſame tone, I fancy 
I ſee Dionyſus of Syracuſe turned ſchoolmaſter at 
Corinth.“ My maſter ſmiled at my anſwer, and 
was not diſpleaſed at the compariſon. 
We were all overjoyed in the family, to ſee our 
maſter, ſuperior to this diſgrace, find charms in a 
life ſo different from that he had always led; when 
we perceived, with ſorrow, that he changed viſibly. 
He grew dull and penſive, and fell into a profound 
melancholy : he ceaſed playing with us, and no 
longer ſeemed ſenſible of any thing we could in- 
vent to divert him: he would lock himſelf up after 
dinner in his cloſet, where he would remain all 
alone till night. We imagined his ſadneſs was 
cauſed by the remembrance of his paſt greatneſs, 
and in this opinion we ſet the Dominican friar up- 
on him, whoſe eloquence, nevertheleſs, could not 
get the better of my maſter's melancholy, which, 
Inſtead of abating, ſeemed to increaſe hourly. 

At laſt, it came into my head, that the mini- 
ſter's trouble might proceed from ſome particular 
cauſe, which be would not tell ; this made me * 

| 1 
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the deſign of getting this ſecret out of him. In 


ſpeaking to him without witneſſes, and having 


he, you have free liberty.” What is become,” 


Does your loſt favour excite new regret in you! 


I acted at court; and I have for ever forgot the 
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order io effect this, I watched an opportunity gf 


found it: © My Lerd,” ſaid I, with an air of re- 
ſpect and affection, may Gil Blas preſume to aſk 
his maſter one queſtion ?” Speak,“ anſwered 


reſumed I, ot that ſerenity that uſed to reign in 
your Excellency's looks? Have you no longer the 
aſcendunt you had once got over your fortune! 


Are you again plunged in that abyts of chagrin, 
from whence your virtue extricated you?“ No, 
thank heaven,” anſwered the miniſter, my mind 
is no longer taken up with the thoughts of the pan 


honours that were there ſhewn me.” If then,” 
rephed I, you have the reſolution no longer to 
call it to remembrance, why have you the weak. 
neſs to give yourſelf pp to a melancholy that alarms 
us all? Whas ils you my dear miſter ?** purſued 
1, throwing myſelf at his feet: you have cer- 
tainly ſome ſecret chagrin, which preys upon you: 
can you make a ſecret of it to Santillane, wich 
whoſe diſcretion, zeal, and fidelity, you are ſo 
well acquainted? By what mis fortune have I loſt 
your confidence ?” 5 15 

You poſſeſs it fill,” ſaid my Lord; * but I muſt 
own to you it goes againſt me to reveal, even 10 
you, what is the cauſe of the melancholy wherein 
you now fee me buried: nevertheleſs, I cannot 
hold out againſt the entreaties of ſuch a ſervant 
and friend as you. Hear then what is the occalion 
of my preſent trouble; it is only to Santillane that 
I can-reſolve to intruſt a ſecret of this nature. 
Yes,” continued he, I am a prey to a gloony 
melancholy, which ſhortens my days inſenſibl) 
1 fee before me every moment a ſpectre, that ap 
pears to me under a moſt ghaſtly form: in w_ A 


Chap. 11. OF GIL BLAS. 429 


I tell myſelf that it is but an illuſion; a phantom 


that has no reality in it; its continual appearance 
offends my ſight, and diſturbs my mind. 15 have 
reſolution enough to be convinced that in ſeeing 
this apparition I ſee nothing, I am ſtill weak enough 
to be afflicted at this viſion. This is what you have 


forced me to tell you; added he, © judge now 


whether I am in the wrong to conceal from all the 
world the cauſe of my melancholy.” 

I heard, with as much ſorrow as ſurpriſe, fo ex- 
traordinary an account, which argued a diſorder 
in the pericranium. ** My Lord,” ſaid I to the mi - 
niſter, ** does not this proceed from your taking 
too little ſuſtenance ? for you are temperate to an 
exceſs ?” That is what I thought at firſt,” an- 


ſwered he; and to try whether it was owing to 


my diet, I have eaten more than uſual for ſome 
days paſt, but all ro no purpoſe, the phantom does 
not diſappear.” It ſhall diſappear,” replied I, 


to comfort him; “ and if your Excellency would 


amuſe yourſelf a little by playing with your faith- 


ful ſervants; I believe you will not be long before 


you will be delivered from thoſe gloomy vapours.” 

A little after this converſation, my Lord fell 
fick; and finding it would be a ſerious affair, ſent 
to Madrid for two notarics to draw his will. He 
ſent alſo for three famous phyſicians, who had the 


reputation of ſametimes curing their patients. As. 


ſoon as the news of the arrival of the latter was 


known in the houſe, nothing was heard therein 


but mourning and lamentations; the death of our 
maſter was looked upon as almoſt inevitable, ſo 


much were they prejudiced againſt thoſe gentlemen. 


They had brought with them an apothecary and a 
chirurgeon, the ordinary executioners of their pre- 
ſeriptions: they ſuffered the notaries firſt to diſ. 


patch their buſineſs, after which they prepared | 


themſelves likewiſe to diſpatch theirs. As they were 
of the ſame principles with Dr. Sangrado, at the 
Ed? very 
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very firſt conſultation they ordered copious ang 
frequent bleeding: inſomuch that, at the end of fix 
' - Ways, they reduced the Count-duke to extremity, and 
on the ſeventh delivered him from his apparition, 
- After the death of this miniſter, a lively and fin- 
cere grief reigned throughout the caſtle of Loeches: 
all his domeſtics bitterly lamented his lofs : far 
from comforting themſelves. with the certainty of 
being included in his will, there was not one who 
would not willingly have renounced his legacy, 0 
have reſtored him to life. As for me, whom he 
had loved moſt, and who had devoted myſelf to 
him purely out of inclination to his perfon, I was 
yet more afflicted than the reſt : I doubt whether 
even Antonia's death coſt me more tears than the 
_ Count-duke's, | s 
1 CHAP. XII. | 
What paſſed at the caſtle of Loeches after the Ciunt- 
due s death; and what courſe Santillane 100R. 
HE miniſter, as he had ordered, was buried 
without pomp, or noiſe, in the convent of 
Dominican nuns, to the muſic of our lamentations. 
This done, the Counteſs d'Olivarez had the vill 
read to us, with which all the domeſtics had reaſon 
to be ſatisfied, Every one had a legacy therein pre- 
portionable to his place, and the leaſt was two 
thouſand crowns. Mine was the moſt conſiderable 
of all; my Lord left me ten thouſand piſtoles, to 
teſtify his fingular affection for me. Neither did 
he forget the hoſpitals ; beſides which, he founded 
annual maſſes to be ſaid, for the repoſe of his foul, 
in ſeveral convents. q | | 
The Counteſs d'Olivarez ſent all the domeſtics to 
Madrid, to receive their legacies from the ſteward 
Don Kaymond Caporis, who had orders to pf 
them forthwith : but 1 could not et out with them 
a violent fever, the effect of my grief, detained me 
between ſeven and eight days at the caſtle. 5 
e | 5 | that 
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that time, the Dominican friar never forſook me: 
this good father had taken a liking to me, and in- 
tereſting himſelf in my welfare, he aſked me, when 
he ſaw me upon the mending hand, what I intend - 
ed to do with myſelf ? © I do not know, Reverend 
father, anſwered I, not being yet come to a re- 
folution with myſelf upon that head: there are 
ſome moments, when I am tempted to ſhut myſelf 
up in a cell, and do penance.” Precious mo- 
ments!” cried the Dominican ; “ Signior de San- 
tillane, you would do well to take advantage there» 
of: I would adviſe you, as a friend, without ceaſ- 
ing for that to be a layman, to retire infſ our con- 
vent at Madrid, to become a benefactor to it by the 
gift of all your eſtate, and to die there under the 
habit of St. Dominic: there are many perſons who 
atone for a wordly life by ſuch an end.” 
In the diſpoſition of mind I was then in, the 
friar's advice did not diſguſt me; and I anſwered 
his Reverence, that I would conſider of it : bur, 
having conſulted Scipio thereupon, whom I ſaw a 
moment afterwards, he inveighed againſt this de- 
ſign, which ſeemed to him the notion of a diſtem- 
pered head. Fie upon it, Signior de Santillane,“ 
laid he, can ſuch a retirement pleaſe you? Does 
not your ſeat at Lirias offer you a more agreeable 
lolitude /z if you was charmed with it formerly, 
you will reliſh the ſweets of it yet better now, when 


you are of an age more proper to be affected with 
the beauties of nature.“ Th 16 | 

Coſcolina's ſon found it no difficulty to bring me 
over to his opinion: You have got the day, my 
boy,” ſaid I, from the Dominican friar ; I ſee 
plainly, in effect, that I ſhall do better to return 
to my ſeat; I will ſtick to that refolution. We will 
ſet out again for Lirias as ſoon as I am able to bear 
travelling z which happened very ſoon. : for, nolon+- 
ger having à fever, I found myſelf ſtrong enough, 


m a little While, to put this deſign in ec ub 
1 | x Ks We 
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_ We went then to Madrid, Scipio and I; but the 
fight of that city no longer gave me the ſame plex: 
fure as formerly. As I knew almoſt all the inha- 
bitants abhorred the memory of a miniſter, of 
__ whom retained the moſt tender remembrance, 
could not look upon it with a good eye: accord- 
ingly, I ftaid there but five or fix days, which Sci. 
pio employed in making preparations for our de- 
parture to Lirias. Whilſt he was minding our e- 
quipage, I went to Caporis, who gave me my le. 
gacy in doubloons : I faw alfo the receivers of the 
commanderies, upon which 1 had penfions, and 
took ordeKi{ with them for the payment thereof, 
In a word, I ſertled all my affairs. 
The evening before my departure, I aſxed 'Cof- 
colina's fon, if he had taken leave of Don Henry? 
« Yes,” anſwered he, we parted this mornin 
good friends ; he told me, however, he was ſorry! 
would leave him ; but though he was fatisfied with 
me, I was not ſo with him. It is not enough for the 
valet to pleaſe the maſter, the maſſer muſt likewiſe 
be agreeable to the valet, otherwiſe they will live 
but indifferently together. Beſides,” continued he, 
„Don Henry makes now but a wretched figure at 
court ; they point at him in the ſtreets, and no 
longer call him any thing, but the ſon of the Geno. 
eſe; judge whether it is agreeable to a lad of ho- 
nour to ſerve a man that is diſgraced.” 
We ſet out at laſt from Madrid, one fine morning 
at ſun-riſe, and took the road to Cuenca; obſerve 
| in what order, and with what equipage. My con- 
x -  fident and I were in a chaiſe, drawn by two mules, 
and driven by a poſtilion ; three he-mules laden 
with our cloaths and money, and led by two 
grooms, followed immediately after; then came 
two ftout footmen, choſen by Scipio, mounted 
likewiſe upon two mules, and armed up to the very 
teeth: the grooms likewiſe had hangers' by their 
tides, and the poltilion had a pair of good piſtols 
I : al 
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at the pommel of his ſaddle. As we were ſeven 
men, fix of whom were very reſolute, I ſet out 
gaily on my journey, without being in any appre- 
henfion for my legacy. In the villages through 
which we paſſed, our'he-mules proudly rung their 
bells ; at the ſound of which, the peaſants ran out 
to their doors, to ſee our equipage go by, which 
ſcemed to them at leaſt that of a grandee, who was 
going to take poſſeſſlon of a viceroyalty. _ 


"CHAP. XIII. 


Gil Blas returns to his eftate ; his joy ta ind Seraphina 
his god daughter marriageable; and with what 
. lady be fulls in love. 461.4 Wy N 
SPENT a fortnight in going to Lirias, nothin 
obliging me to travel by long journeys; all 
deſired was to get there ſafely, and my deſire was 
granted. The ſight of my houſe inſpired me at 
firſt with ſome . melancholy thoughts, by bringing 
Antonia into my mind afreſh : but I knew very 
ſoon how to put them out of my head, being re- 
ſolved only to give way to ſuch ideas as would 
pleaſe me; beſides that, two and twenty years, 
which had clapſed fince her death, had very much 
weakened my paſſion for her. + thr be 
As ſoon as I entered my houſe, Beatrice and her 
daughter came to falute me, with an air full of 
zeal and affection; after which the father, mother, 
and daughter, flew into each other's arms, with 
tranſports of joy that charmed me. After ſo ma- 
ny embraces, I faid, looking on my god-daughter 
very attentively: ** Is it poſſible, this thould be the 
little Seraphina, whom I left in the cradle, when 1 
ſet ont from Lirias ? I am overjoycd to ſee her ſo 
well grown, and fo pretty; we muſt think of get- 
ting her a huſband.” © How! my dear god - father,“ 
cried my god child, bluſhing a little at my laſt 
words, you have been with me but a moment, 
Vol. IV. 'D and 
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and are you ſtudying already how to get rid, of 
me?” „No, child, anſwered I, ©* we do not de- 
ſign to loſe you by marrying you; we would have a 
huſband who ſhould enjoy you, without taking 

you away from your parents, and ſhould live in a 


manner with us.” | 


« Tuſt ſuch-a one now offers,” ſaid Beatrice, 
then interpoſing : a gentleman of this country 
Has ſeen Seraphina, in the chapel belonging to this 
hamlet, and has fallen in love with her. He has 
been to ſee me, has declared his paſſion, and aſked 
my conſent. Should you have it,” ſaid I. you 
would. be never the better for it; Seraphina de» 
pends upon her father and god- father, who alone 
have the power of diſpoſing of her: all I can do, 
is, to write them word of your addreſſes, which 
are an honour to my daughter. In effect, Gentle» 
men,” purſued ſhe, it is what I was juſt going 
to do; but you are now returned, and may act as 
you think proper.“ | | | 

„But what character has this Hidalgo?“ ſaid 


Scipio. * Is not he like moſt of his rank? Is not 


he proud of his. gentility, and inſolent to thoſe 
who are but .plebeians ?” © Oh, for that matter, 
not in the leaſt,” anſwered Beatrice; he is a 
young man, perfectly good-natured, and well-bred;, 
befides which he has a good mien, and is not yet 


thirty years old.” ** You give us,” ſaid I to Bea- 


trice, a good agreeable deſcription of this cava- 
lier; what is his name? Don Juan de Futella,” 
anſwered Scipio's wife: It is not long ſince he 
came to his eſtate, by the death of his father; and 
he lives at his ſcat, about a league from hence, with 
a, ſiſter, younger than himſelf, who is under his 
care.“ I have formerly heard talk of this gentle- 
man's family,” replicd I; “ it is one of the beſt in 
the kingdom of Valencia,” I value gentility leſs,” 


cried Scipio, than the accompliſhments of the 


mind and underſtanding; and this Don n 
| uit 


Chap. 13. OF G IL BLAS.- 435 


fuit us, if he is an honeſt man.” ** He has that 
character,“ ſaid Seraphina, joining then in the diſ- 
courſe; © the people of Lirias, who know him, 
ſpeak all the good in the world of him.” At theſe 
words of my god daughter's, I looked upon her 
father with a ſmile ; who, having taken notice of 
them as well as me, judged that this gallant was nor 
diſagreeable to his daughter. | 
This cavalier ſoon heard of our arrival at Lirias; 
for, two days after, we ſaw him at my ſeat. He 
accoſted us with a good grace, and, far from con- 
tradicting, by his preſence, what Beatrice had ſaid 
of him, he imprinted in us a great opinion of his 
merit. He told us, that, as a neighbour, he came 
to congratulate us on our ſafe return into the 
country : we received him as civilly as poſſible: but 
chis viſit was purely out of good manners, and 
paſſed away entirely in compliments on both ſides: 
for Don Juan, without ſaying one word of Sera- 
phina, took his leave; only defiring, we would al- 
low him to come again to fee us, and take advan- 
rage of a neighbourhood which he foreſaw would 
be very agreeable to him. When he was gone, 
Beatrice atked us, what we thought of the gentle- 
man? We anfwered, that he had prepoſſeſſed us 
in his favour, and we believed fortune could not 
offer us a better match for Seraphina. 

The very next day I went after dinner with coſ. 
eolina s ſon, to return the viſit we owed Don Juan: 

we ſet out for his ſeat, conducted by a guide, who, 

e three quarters of an hour's riding, ſaid, 
There is Signior Don Juan de Jutella's feat.” 
In vain did we look with all our eyes around the 
country. We were a long time before we could 
perceive it; neither did we diſcover it, till we were 
juſt upon it; for it was ſituate at the foot of a hill, 
and in the midſt of a wood, whoſe lofty trees hid 
it from our light. It had an air of antiquity, and 
was very much out of repair, which was a * 
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ſign of the ancientneſs of the owner's family, than 
of his riches. Nevertheleſs, when we entered the 
houſe, we found the decay of the building made 
amends for by the genteelneſs of the furniture. 
Don Juan received us in a parlour handſomely 
ſet off; where he preſented us his ſiſter Dorothea, 
a young lady who ſeemed between ninctcen and 
twenty years of age. She was dreſſed out to the 
beſt advantage, like a perſon, who, having expected 
our vilit, had a mind not to be thought diſagree- 
able by us; and appearing before me with all her 
charms, ſhe made the ſame impreſſion on me as 
Antonia; for the fight of her put me into ſome 
diſorder ; but I concealed it ſo well, that even Sci- 
pio himſelf did not take any notice of it. Our 
_ converſation turned, as it did the day before, upon 
the mutual pleaſure we ſhould. take in viſiting each 
other ſometimes, and living together like good 
neighbours. He never as yet mentioned Seraphi - 
na; neither did we ſay any thing that might induce 
him to declare his love, being willing to let him 
come to that point of his own accord. During our 
ditcourſe, I often ſtole a glance at Dorothea, al - 
though I affected to look at her as ſeldom as poſ- 
ſible; and every time my eyes met hers, they pier - 
ced my heart with lo many freſh wounds. I muſt 
confeſs, however, to do juſtice to the beloved ob - 
ject, that ſhe was not a perfect beauty: it her ; 
was of a dazzling whiteneſs, and her lips ſurpaſſed 
the coral in redneſs, her noſe was a little too long, 
and her eyes too ſmall : neverthelels, all together 
the charmed me to a great degree, r 
In a word, I did not go from Jutella's as I came 
thither; but returning to Lirias wich my head full 
of Dorothea, my thoughts can all upon her, and 
I talked of nothing elſe. © How! my dear ma- 
ſter,” ſaid Scipio, looking on me with ſurpriſe, 
you are mightily taken up with Don Juan's faſter! 
ls it poſſible ihe can have inſpired you with ** 25 
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„ Yes, friend,” anſwered I, and I bluſh for 
ſhame at it. 0 Heavens! I, who, ſince Antonia's- 
death, have ſeen a thouſand beauties with indiffe- 
rence, muſt I meet one to charm me at my age, 
without being able to make any reſiſtance ?“ 
« Well, dir, reſumed Coſcolina's ſon, you ought 
to be pleaſcd with the adventure, inſtead of com- 
plaining of it; you are ſtill of an age wherein it is 
not at all ridiculous to be iuiceptible of love; and 
time has not yet ſo much wrinkled your forchead 
io take from you all hopes of pleaſing : be adviſed. 
by me, when next you ſee Don Juan, aſk him 
boldly for his ſiſter ;. he cannot refuſe her to ſuch 
a man as you; and beiides, if you muſt abſolutely 
be a gentleman to marry Dorothea, are not you ſo ? 
You have got a patent that ennobles you, which is 
ſofficient for your. poſterity ; when time ſhall have 
ſpread over that patent the thick veil with which 
ſhe covers the; origin of all families after four or 


five generations, the deſcendents of .Santillane will: 


be reckoned amongſt the motit illuſtrious.” 


CHAP XIV. 


Of the double marriage that was agreed on at Ii ket. 
which at laſi copcludes the hiſtory F Gil Blas dee 
Santillane. 


Y this diſcourſe Scipio encouraged- me to de- 
clare myſelf Dorothea's lover, without conſi- 
dering he expoſed me to the hazard of a refuſal: 

J did not reſolve upon it, however, without ſome. 
dread. Though 1 did not ſeem ſo old as I really 
was, and might have pretended to have been at. 
leaſt ten years leſs, I could not help believing it- 


reaſonable to doubt of my being able to pleale a. 


young beauty 1 determined nevertheleſs to run, 
the venture of aſking her, as ſoon as I ſhould ſee- 
ker other; ; who, on the other hand, not — 
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lure of obtaining my god daughter, was not with- 
out uncaſineſs. vl} 

He returned to my houſe next morning, juſt as I 
had done drefling : © Signior de Santillane,” ſaid 
he, © Il am come now to Lirias to talk with you a- 
bout an affair of importance.” Hereupon I took 
him into my cloſet, where coming immediately to 
the point: © ] believe,” purſued he, you are not 
ignorant of the motive that brings me; I love Se- 
raphina: you have an abſolute power over her fa- 
ther; I beg you would ſpeak to him on my behalf, 

and help me to obtain the object of my love : let me 
be indebted to you for the future happineſs of my 
life.” ©. Signior Don Juan,” anſwered I,“ as you 
proceed directly to the matter in hand, you will not 
take it amiſs if I follow your example; wheretore, 
after promiſing you my offices with the father of 
my god-davghter, I deſire yours on my behalf 
with your filter.” YE | 
At theſe laſt words, Don Juan diſcovered an ag- 
reeable ſurpriſe, from whence I drew a favourable 
omen. * Is it poſſible,” cried he afterwards, ** that 
Dorothea ſhould yeſterday make a conqueſt of your 
heart?“ “ She has indeed charmed me,” anſwered 
I; „and I ſhould think myſelf the happieſt of man- 
kind, if my addreſſes thould be acceptable to you 
both.“ You may depend upon it,” replied he, as 
ancient as our family is, we ſhall not diſdain your alli- 
ance.” I am very glad,“ reſumed I, you make no 
difficulty of receiving a plebeian as your brother. in- 
law; Jeſteem you the more for it, you ſhow therein 
your good ſenſe: but had you been vain enough to 
have reſolved not to have granted your ſiſter but to 
a gentleman, know that I had wherewithal to have 
ſatisfied your vanity. L have been employed twenty 
years in the prime miniſter's office ; and the King, 
in return for the ſervices { have done the ſtate, has 
thought proper to reward me with a patent to en- 
noble me, which you ſhall ſee this moment.“ Ha- 
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ving thus ſaid, I took it out of a drawer where! al- 
ways concealed it, and gave it to Don Juan, who 
read it attentively from one end to the other, with 
an extreme ſatistaftion. * It is ſufficient,” ſaid he, 
returning it. to me. Dorothea is yours :” And 
you,” anſwered I, * may depend upon. having 
deraphina.“ | +1 
Theſe two matches were then reſolved on thus 
between us, All that now remained was to know 
whether our future ſpouſes would conſent willing- 
ly; for Don Juan and myſcif being equally deli- 
cate upon that head, did not mean to have them 
againſt their wills. That gentleman, therefore re- 
turned to his own ſeat, in order to propoſe me to 
his ſiſter; and I had a conference with Scipio, 
Beatrice, and my god - daughter, to inform them 
of the diſcourſe I had juſt had with that cavalier. 
Beatrice was for accepting of him without heſita- 
tion, and Seraphina ſhewed by her tilence that ſhe 
was not of a contrary opinion: neither did the fa- 
ther indeed differ much from them upon that head; 
but ſeemed à little uneaſy about what fortune he 
ſhould give to a gentleman, whoſe houſe ſtood fo 
greatly in need of immediate repairing. 1 ſtopped 
his mouth, however, by telling him that was m 
province; and that I would make my god daughter 
a preſent of four thouſand piſtoles for her portion. 
I ſaw Don Juan again that very evening: Your 
affairs,“ ſaid I, „go on to a miracle; I with mine 
were but in as fair a way.“ hey are likewiſe in 
the beſt way in the world, anſwered he; “I had 
no need to have recourſe to my authority to obtain 
Dorothea's conſent; your perſon is agreeable to 
her, and ſhe likes your behaviour: you was appre- 
henſive of not being to her fancy, and the is afraid, 
with more reaſon, that having nothing to offer you 
bur her heart, and her hand“ - What can I de- 
fire more?” cried I, interrupting him, quite tran- 
ſported with joy. Since the lovely Dorothea is 
| DP | not 
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not averſe to uniting her fate with mine, I requin 
no more: I am rich enough to marry her withow 
any fortune, and her poſſeſſion alone will crow 
all my wiſhes.“ 

Don Juan and 1, very well ſatisfied with having 
brought things .proſperouſly thus far, reſolved, in 
order to haſten our nuptials, to paſs over all ſuper. 
fluous ceremonies, | © this end, I procured him 
an interview with the parents of Seraphina ; and 
after they were agreed upon the conditions of their 
marriage, he took his leave of us, with a promiſe 


of returning next morning with Dorothea. Upon 


this, my detire of ſeeming agreeable in that lady's 
eyes, made me ſpend three good hours in dreſſing, 
to appear like another Adonis; yet could not, with 
all my care, pleaſe myſelf. Dreſſing is but a di- 


verſion to a young man, who expects to fee his 


miſtreſs, hut to one who begins to advance in years 
it is a perfect ſtudy, Nevertheleſs, | was more for- 
tunate than I deſerved; I faw again Don Juan's ſi- 
ſer, and was received ſo favourably by her, that 
J imagined myſelf to be ſtill good for ſomething. 
J had a pretty long diſcourſe with her, and was 
very much pleaſed with her temper and underitand- 
ing; by which 1 judged, that by a good behaviour 
and being very complaiſant, I might become a be- 
loved huſband: Full of ſo agreeable a hope, I 
ſent to Valencia for two lawyers, who drew up the 
marriage - articles, after which we had recourſe to 
the curate of Paterna, who came to Lirias, and 
married Don Juan and me to our miſtrefles. |, 

i hus did 1 light then, for the ſecond time, the 


hymeneal torch : neither had T any reaſon 0 re— 


pent,of it. Dorothea, like a virtuous woman, took 


aà pleaſure in her duty; and being ſenſibly affected 


with my care to prevent her in all her wiſhes, grew 
ſoon as fond of me, as.if | had been young. . On 
the 0.her hand, Don Juan and my god-daughter 


burnt with a mutual ardour; and what 1s pretty 


uncommon, 
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uncommon, the two ſiſters- in- law conceived for 
each other a moſt lively and ſincere friendſhip, 
For my part, I found in my brother-in-law ſo ma- 
ny good qualities. as created in me a real affection 
for him, which he did not repay with ingratitude, 
In ſhort, we lived with ſo much union, that at 
night when we were to part, though to meet again 
next day, this parting was not without ſome pain. 
For this reaſon, we reſolved to make but one fami- 
ly of the two ; which ſhould be ſometimes at my 
flat at Lirias, and ſometimes at Jutella's ; which 
for that reaſon was put in extraordinary repair, 
out of his Excellency's piſtoles, 

Three years are already elapſed, courteous read- 
er, ſince I have led a delicious life with perſons fo 
dear to me: to crown my ſatisfaction, heaven has 
vouchſafed to grant me two children, whole edu- 
cation will wv be the amuſement of my old 
: whom I fincerely believe myſelf the 
ather, | 
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